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ORLAND. L. M. 




R^?H E 



1. Servants of God* in Joy-ful lays, Sing ye the Lord Je • ho - yah's praise; 



2. Who is like God? so great, so high, He bows hhn-self to view the sky; 





His glorioas name let all a • dore. 



From ago to age, for - ev - er more. 




And yet/with con-de-scend-ing graoe.Looks down np 



on •••••• 



the hn - man race. 




3 He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone ; 
He lifts the mourner from the dust ; 
In him the poor may safely trust. 

4 then, aloud, in joyful lays, 
Sing to the Lord tfehoYah's praise ; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, forever more. 

5 Jtsm rdgnM, 

1 Come, let us tune our loftiest song, * 

And raise to Christ our joyflil strain ; 
Worship and thanks to him belong, 
Wba reigns, and shall forever reign. 

2 His sov'reien power our bodies made ; 

Our souls are his immortal breath ; 
And when his creatures sinned, he bled, 
To save us from eternal death. 

3 Bum every breast with Jesus' love ; 

Bound every heart with rapt'rous joy ; 
And saints on earth, with saints above, 
Your voices in his praise employ. 

4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song. 

Ascend for him our cheerful strain ; 
Worship and thanks to him belone, 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 



217 He givetli tht increase, 

1 High on his everlasting throne. 

The Kine of saints his work surveys, 
Marks the dear souk he calls his own, 
And smiles on the peculiar race. 

2 He rests vfell pleased their toils to see ; 
Beneath his easy yoke they move : 

With all their hearts and strength agree 
Li the sweet labor of his love. 

3 See where the servants of the Lord, 
A busy multitude, appear : 

For Jesus day and night employed, 
His heritage they toil to dear. 

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains, 
And strengthens their unwearied hands ; 

They spend their sweat, and blood and 
pains, 
To cultivate Immanuel's lands. 

5 Jesus their toil delighted sees, 
Their industry vouchsafes to crown : 

He kindly gives the wished increase, 
And sends the promised blessing down, 

Doxo^offy, 

Praise God, from whom all blessing flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; * 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
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TJXBKIDaa L. M. 



Dr. L. MASON. 




^i^fi^^^^^i^ 




1. Arm me with thy whole ar-mor, Lord ; Sup-port my weakness with thjr might ; 

^■f ! l I J J 



^^^^^^m 




Gird on my thigh thy conquering sword, And shield me in the threat'ning fight. 




SSlJ^^^p 




2 From faith to fiiith, from grace to grace, 
So in thy strength shall I go on ; 
Till heaven and earth flee from thy £u9e, 
And glory end what grace hegan. 

63 TruB wonAtp everywhere accented, 

1 O thpn, to whom, in ancient time, 

The psalmist's saored harp was stmng, 
Whom klngiB adored in song snblime. 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue : 

2 Not now onZion's hight alone 

The &yored worshiper may dwell, 
Nor where, at sul^ noon, thy Son 
Sat treary by the natriarch's well. 

3 From every plaoe below the skies, 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
^e incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven and find acceptance there. 

4 O thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The holy prophet's harp was strung ; 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

195 The plenitude of His grctee and power, 

1 O spirit of the living God, 

In all thv plenitude of grace. 
Where'er tne foot of man bath trod. 
Descend on our apostate raee. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 

To preach the reconciling word ; 



Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion — order, in thy path : 
Souls ipnthout strength, inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 

The triamphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every kindred call liim Lord. 



FaWi reoeala Ood^s pretence, 
1 Not here, as to the prophet's eye, 
The Lord upon his throne appears ;. 
Nor seraph tongues responsive cry. 
Holy ! thrice holy! in our ears :— 

j2 Tet God is present in this place, 
Veiled in serener majesty ; 
So full of glory, truth, and grace. 
That faith alone such light can see^ 

3 Nor, as he in the temple taught. 

Is Christ within these walk revealed. 
When blind, and deaf and dumb werebrought^ 
Lepers and lame — and all were heiJed : 

4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet, 

Or thronging multitudes are founds 
All may sit down at Jesus' feet. 
And hear from him the joyful sounds 
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1. Mj ■ool b«-ft>re thM prortnte UmT To Um*, h«r Sootm, bj iplr-U fliet; 




H7 



S iit-sJ^ :^^ 



Ij-^^^fMi l 



Hj wanls I Boam, 







P-ffqfm 



lftiv«BtiIiiMmm,in7flluaiiiIiM; let UiyprMmet wtiM fi«t. 
«aatiIiiioani,iiij«liaiiiiXiM;0 I— thj pw w w Mt hm ftw. 




Mj ivaati I moan, Ibo. 




sste 







V]r oholM I MO ; M tfaj pi 



.2Je8UB, TOQchiafe my heart and wOl ' . 
With thy meek lowliness to fill ; 
Jffo more her nower let nataie boaiC, 
jBut in thy wul may mine he lost. 

S Already springing hope I feel, — 
•God will destroy the power of hell, 
And, from a land of wars and pain, 
'Jjoad me where pease and safety reign. 

4 One only care my soul shall know,— * 
Father, all thy commands to do ; 
.And feel, what endless years shall proTe, 
That thou, my Lord, my God, art We. 

IM An AdvocaU with the FaOur. 
1 Jesns, my Advocate above, 
3iy Friend before the throne of lovBj 
If now for me nrevails thy prayer, 
ilf now I find tnee pleading there,-^ 

.2 If thoQ the secret wish convey, 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray, — 
iUear, and mv weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to thine. 

3 Jesus, my heart's desire obtain ; 
IMy earnest snit present, and gain : 



O lot thy P W IMO O Mt BOftOO. 



My fblnesB of eoiTaption show ; 
The knowledge of myself bestow. 

4 Save me from death; firom hell set fnt ; 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee : 
My life, my only heaven thou art ; — 

might I feel thee in my heart. 

578 For ttutaUwng grace, 

1 My hop, my all, my Savior thou ; 
To tnee, lo, now my soul I bow ; 

I feel the bliss thy wounds impart, — 

1 find thee, Savior, in my heart. 

2 Be thou my strength, — ^be thou my way. 
Protect me through my Ufe'e short day : 

In all my acts may wisdom guide, 
And keep me, Savi6r, near thy side. 

8 In fierce temptation's darkest hour. 
Save me from sin and Satan's power ; 
Tear every idol from thy throne, 
And reign, my Savior, reign alone. 

4 My suff 'rinf^ time shall soon be o'er ; 
Then shall I sigh and weep no more : 
My ransomM soul shall soar away, 
To sing thy praise in endless day. 
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1. 8a - Yior of men, thy searching eye Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry : 




S. The love of Christ doth me oon-strain To seek the wandering souls of men ; 

m 




Doth aught on earth my wish - es raise, Or the world's pleasures, or its praise ? 




'^0^ 



With cries, en-treat-ies, tears, to save, — To snatch them from the gap-ing grave. 








3 Por this let men revile my name ; 
Ko cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

All hail, zeproaoh ; and welcome, pain ; 
Only thy terrors. Lord, rostrain. 

4 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent ; 
Fulfil thy eov'ieign counsel, Lord ; 
Thy vrill be done, thy Name adored. 

5 Give xae thpr strength, O God of power : 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar. 
Thy faithful witness will I be: 

'Tfts fixed, I (^m do all through thee. 

890 Bu eoerUuting ormM of loot. 

1 How do thy mercies close me rouad ! 

Forever be thy Name adored ; 
I blush in all things to abound ; 
The servant is aoove his Lord. 

2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A sufTring life my Master led ; 
The Son of God, the Son of man. 
He had not where to lay his head. 

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared 

For me whom watchful angels keep ; 
Tea, he himself becomes my j^ard ; 
He smooths my bed, and gives me slecji). 



4 Jeius protects : my fears, b^ne : 
What can the Rock of Ages move 7 
Safe in thy arms I lay me dovm, — 
Thine everlasting arms of love. 

366 Importunate suppUcatim, 

1 God of my life, what iust return 

Gan sinful dust and ashes give 7 
I only live my sin to mourn : 
To love my God I only live. 

2 To thee, benign and saving Power, 

I consecrate m;)r lengthened days ; 
While, marked with blesBings, every hour 
Shall speak thy co-ezten<Md praise. 

3 Be all my added life employed, 

Thine image in my soul to see : 
Fill with thyself the mighty void ; 
Enlarge my heart to compass thee. 

4 The blessing of thy love bestow ; 

For this my cries shall never fail ; 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go,— 
I will not, till my suit prevaol. 

5 Come, then, my Hope, my Life, my Lord, 

And fix in me thy lasting home ; 
Be mindful of thy gracious word — 
Thoa,with thy promised Father, come. 
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SESSIONS. L. M. 




By perminkm of L. 0. SHBRSOir. 



tJ r-r -l: i-* '^ 



1. Shepherd of bouIb, with pitj^ing eye Thethoasandsof oar Israel see; 







2. See where o'er des - ert wastes they err, And neither food nor feed-er have; 



t:dr--irf:=T:=]~-1^:=t 
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To thee in their be - half we crv, Ourselves but new - ly found in thee. 



I 



i^ap^B^E^^^ 




Nor fold, nor place of re-fuge near, For no man cares their souls to save. 



^^IS^^ 



1— I— ti 




^§i 



8 Thy people, Lord, are sold for naught, 
Nor know they their Redeemer niffh ; 
They perish, whom thyself hast bought ; 
Their souls for lack of knowledge die. 

4 Why should the foe thy purchase seize ? 
itemember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The need of all thy sufferings these ; 
O claim them for thy ransom'd ones ! 



510 The Ught yoke and easif burden, 

1 that my load of sin were gone ; 

O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus* feet 

2 Best for my soul I long to find : 

Savior of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart 

8 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within,— 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

i Fain would I learn of thee, my God ; 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross all stain'd with hallow'd blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 



5 I would, but thou must give the power. 
My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, brinj;i; near the joyful hour. 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

436 Salvation only by arace through faith, 
\ We have no outward righteousness, 

No merits or good works, to plead ; 
We only can be saved by grace ; 

Thy grace, O Lord, is free indeed. 

2 Save us by grace through faith alone^— • 
A fiiith thou must thyself impart; 
A fiuth that would by works be showni 
A faith that purifies the heart : 

8 A faith that doth the mountains move, 
A faith that shows oar sins foipveiii 
A faith that sweetly works by love. 
And ascertains our claim to heaven. 
4 This is the faith we humbly seek, 
The fiiith in thy all-cleansing blood : 
That faith which doth for sinners speak, 
O let it speak us up to God I 

1190 Voxotogy, 

Praise Grod, from whom all blessings flow 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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. The earth with all her fol - Dess, owns Je - ho - vah for her soy'reign Lord; 




2. But who shall quit this low a - bode, Who shall ascend the heavenly place, 




^J}°Tf«-Jji'^ [g|"j 




The coantless myriads of her sons Rose in - to be - ing at his word. 




And stand npon the mount of Ood, AnJ see his Mak-er face to face. 




8 The man whose hands and heart are clean 
That blessed portion shall receiTO ; 

He who by grace u saved from sin, 
Shall with his God in glory live :»- 

4 He shall obtain the starry crown ; 

And, numbered with the saints above, 
TheiGod of his salvation own, 

The God of his salvation love. 



86 Inftnit€ in wiadom. 

1 Praise ye the Lord 1 'tis good to raise 
Your hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 

To make this duty our delight 

2 He form'd the stars, those heavenly flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, — 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

8 Sing to the Lord I exalt him high, 
> Who spreads the clouds alone the sky : 
There be prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the curops descend in vidn. 

4 He makes the g^M the hills adorn ; 
He clothes the smiling fields with com ; 



The beasts with food his hands supply. 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

b What is the creature's skill or force ? 
The sprightly man, or warlike horse ? 
The piercing wit, the lustive limb ? 
All are too mean delights for him. 

6 But saints are lovely in his sight ; 
He views his children with delight: 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
He looks, and loves his image there. 

64 CM seen in At« works* 

1 There is a Grod — all nature speaks^ 
Through earth, and air, and seas, and skies ; 

See — from the clouds his elory breaks. 
When earliest beams oi morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright. 
Throughout the world's extended frame. 

Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

8 Te curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace oration's wonders o'er, 

Confess the footsteps of your God ; 
Bow down before him and adore. 
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ZEPHTIL L. M. 



Wk. B. BRADVOBir. 




1. Why fhoiild W6 ftArtyUid fear to dto7Wbattimoioiu wonns wemor-talf arel 




2. The pains, fhegroaii8,tfaed7«tiig ttrife, Fright our approaeh-ing loiilf a- way; 




^-rFb^^ 



m 




Death is the gate to end - less J07, And y^t we dread to en - ter there. 




And we shrink back a -gain to life, Fond of oar pris-on and onrdaj. 




3 O would tlie Lord his servant meett 
My soul would 'stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless through death's iron gatOi 
Not feel the terrors as she pass^ 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel atiti aa downy pfllows are,. 

While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 



774 Bape in Chd, 

I God of mv strength, in thee alone 

A refuge from di^ess I see ; 
O why halt thou thine aid withdrawn ? 

Why hast thou, Lord, forsaken me ? 

8 O let thy light my footstefM guide ; 

Tb jT love and truth my spirit fill ; 
That in thy house I may rende, 

And worslup at thy holy hilL 

8 Then will I at thine altar bend ;^ 
My harp its softest notes shall raise, 

And from my lips to heaven ascend 
The 86ng of thankfuinen and praise* 

4 Why then, my soul, art thou cast down ? 
Why art thou anxious and distress'd ? ' 



pope thou in God, his meroy owii| 
^or I shall yet enjoy his rest 

7B4 ItUIjUnotqfmid. 

1 When power divine in mortal fom 
Httsh'd with a word the nging storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus sai^— - 
Lo, it is I ; be not afraid. 

2 So when in sOence nature sleeps, 
And lonely watch the mourner keeps, 
One thought shall every pang remove- 
Trust, feeole man, thy Maker's love. 

8 God calms the tumult and the storm : 
He rules the seraph and the worm: 
Ko creature is by him foi^ 
Of those who know, or know him not 

4 And when the last dread hour shall oomOi 
And shudd'ring nature wait her doom. 
This voice shaU wake the pious dead<— 
Lo, it is I ; be not afraid. 

148 Bii dying cry. 

1 Tis finished! so the Savior said, 
And meekly boVd his dying head : 
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Tk JSniflhM! jefl« the race is ran; 
The battle fooght ; the vict'rj won. 

S TiflfinisVd! let the jojfiil flonnd 
Be heard the spaciona earth around : 
Tis finished ! let the echo Aj 
Thr& heaven and hell, thro' eartih and ikj 

1076 Tht Ckrittian'8 parting hour. 
I How sweet the hoar of dosing day* 

When all is peacefal and serene, 
And when the snn, with cloudlesB ray, . 

Slieds mellow lustre o'er the scene ! 

S Such IS the Christian's parting hour; 

So peacefiill J he sinks to rest ; 
When fatth, endued from heaven with power, 

Sustains and cheers his l^pguid breast 

9 Mark but that radiance of his eye. 
That smile upon his wasted cheek ; 
They tell us of nis elory nigh, 

4 A beam from heayen is sent to cheer 
The pilsrim on his gloomy road ; 

And angeu aire attending near, 
To hSur him to their might abode. 

5 Who would not wish to die like those 
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless? 

To sink into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect nappiness ? 

1093 Vof dawn9 OH the nigM qf the grave, 
1 Shall man, O God of %ht and life, 

ForeTer moulder in the graye ? 
Canst thou forget thy glorious work. 

Thy promise, and thy power, to save ? 

S In those dark, silent realms of ni^ht 
Shall peace and hope no more anse ? 

No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ? 



8 Cease, cease, ye yaln, desponding fears: 
When Christ our Lord, from darkness 
sprang, 

Death, the last fbe, was captiye led. 
And heayen with praise and wonder rang. 

4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doon 
Unfold, to make his children way ; 

They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And slnne in eyet^dng day. 

5 The trump shall sound — the dead shall 

wake; 
From the cdd tomb tibe slumb'rers spring ; 
Through heayen, with joy, their myriads rise, 
And hail their Sarior and their King. 



475 FOial confideeee andSoj^. 

I Great God, indulge my humble claim; 

Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that compose thy name 

Stand all engaged to make me blest 

S TboD great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 

And I am thine by sacred ties, — 
lliy son, thy servant bought with blood. 

8 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I lock ; 

As trayelers in tmrsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 m lift my hands, 111 raise my yoice, 

While I haye breath to pay or praise ; 
This work shall make my neart rejoice, 
' And fill the remnant of my days. 

1063 The kuVb beet portion. 

1 Ahniffhty Maker of my frame, 
Teach me the measure of my days ; 

Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span ; 
A little point my life appears; 

How frafl, at best, is dying man ! 
How yain are all his hopes and fears ! 

8 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind : 
He heaps up treasures mix'd with wo. 

And dies, and leaves them all behind 

4 O be a nobler portion mine ! 

My God, I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign. 

And fix my nope on thee alone. 



496 The Umd of red, 

1 Thy loving Spirit, Lord, akme, 

Can lead me rorth, and make me fmb ; 
The bondage break in which I groan, 
, And set my heart at liberty. 

2 Now let thy Spirit bring me In, 
And give tny servant to possess 

The land cf rest from inbred sin,— 
The land of perfect holiness. 

8 Lord, I believe thy power the same ; 

The same thy truth and grace endue . 
And in thy blessed hands I am. 

And trust thee for a perfect cure. 

4 Oome,Sayior, come, and make ma whole i 

Bntirely all my sins remove ; 
To perfect health restore my soul — 

To perfect holiness and love. 



14 



809 



lEDERAL STKKET. L M. 



H.K.OIJYSiU 




1. If Lord, I have ac - ceptance found With thee, or fa - vor in thy sight, 




I. O may I hear thy warn-i 




^S 




t=4 



ing voice, And timely fty from dan-ger near ; 



i^n"^ 




Still with thy grace and truth 



ear - round. And arm me with thy Spir - it's might. 




With rev'rence nn-to thee' re - Joice, And love thee with a fll-ial fear: 




3 Still hold my soul in fleoond life, 

And suffer not my feet to slide : 
Support me in the glorious strife, 
And comfort me on every side. 

4 give me faith, and. faith's increase; 

Finish the work begun in me ; 
Preserve my soul in perfect peace. 
And let me alvrays rest on thee. 

135 The hidings of the Father's face. 

1 From Calvary a cry was heard, — 

A bitter and heart-rending cry ; 
My Savior! every mournful word 
"Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony. 

2 A horror of ereat darkness fell 

On thee, thou spotless, holy One ! 
And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God's only Son. 

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep dis- 

grace.— . 
These thou oouldst bear, nor once r»- 

pine; 
^ut when Jehovah veiled his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 

4 Let the dumb world its silence break ; 

Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 



Awake, my sluggish soul, awake ! 
He died, that we might never die. 

5 Lord ! on thy cross I ^ mine eye ; 
If e'er I lose its strong control, 
0, let that dying, piercing cry, 
Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 

606 Morning and evening mercies. 

1 MyQod, how endless is thy love ; 

Thy gifts are every evenmg new ; 
And morning mercies from above. 
Gently descend like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sov'reizn word restores thefight, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield myself to thy command ; 

To thee devote my nights and days ; 
Perpetual blessingff from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



843 



Meekness, 



1 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 
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2 Bib heart no broken firiendshipB sting ; 

No jan his peaceful tents invade ; 
He rests beneath the* Ahnighty's wi^ig, 
Hostile to none— of none anaid. 

3 Spirit of grace ! all meek and mild, 

Inspire our hearts,— our souls poesesB ; 
Bepel each passion rude and wild, 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 

t 

278 Jl^cicing at Uie latis, with godly 9orrow. 

1 To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 

The name by heaven and earth adored, 
f^Bkin would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs. 
The theme demands immortal tongues. 

S Yet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly worship at his feet, 

let our warm affections move. 
In glad returns of grateful love ! 

4 Let humble, penitential woe. 
In tears of godly sorrow flow ; 
And thy forgiving smiles impart 
life, hope, and joy to every heart. 

408 The mdypha, 

1 Jesus, the sinner's friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin : 
Open thine arms, and take me in. 

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ; 

Tis thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Dark, tiU in me thine image riiine. 
And lost, I am, till thou art mine. 

3 At last I own it cannot be 

That I should fit myself for thee ; 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. . 

4 What shall I say thy grace to move r 
Lord, I am sin, — ^but thou art love : 

1 give up every plea beside, — 
Lord, I am lost — ^but thou hast died. 

365 BelpkMt, in sin and misery. 

1 Whom man forsakes thou wilt not leave. 
Beady the outcast to receive : 
Though all my simpleness I own. 

And all iny feults to thee are known. 

2 Ah ! wherefore did I ever doubt ? 
Thou wilt in nowine cast ma out,— 



A helpless soul, that comes to thee 
With only sin and misery. 

3 Lord, I am sick, — my sickness cure : 
I want,— 4o thou enrich the poor : 
Under thy mighty hand I stoop, 

lift the abject sinner up. 

4 Lord, I am blind, — ^be thou my si^ht : 
Lord, I am weak, — be thou my might : 
A helper of the helpless be, 

And let me find my all in thee. 

856 Inconstancy lamented, 

1 When, my Savior, shall it be. 
That I no more shaU break with thee? 
When will this war of passion cease. 
And I enjoy a lasting peace ? 

2 Now I repent ; now sin again : 
Now I revive ; and now am slain : 
Slain with the same malignant dart. 
Which, ! too often wounds thy heart. 

3 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be, 
That I uiall find my all in thee; — 

. The fulness of thy promise prove, 
And feast on thine eternal love ? 

T05 His loving kindness is better (han life. 

1 God, thou art my God alone ; 

Early to thee my soul shall cry ; 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, — 
A uiirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

2 Thee, in the watches of the nieht. 

When I remember on my bea. 
Thy presence makes the darkness lisht ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

3 Better than life itself, thy love ; 

Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with thee? 

4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my 

voice, 
For all thy mercy I will give ; 
My soul shall still m God rejoice,— 
*My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 

586 For the Savior's protection. 

1 Jesus, I fieiin would walk in thee, — 

From nature's every path retreat ; 
Thou art my Way, — my Leader be. 
And set upon the rock my feet. 

2 Uphold me. Savior, or I fall ; 

reach me out thy gracious hand : 
Only on thee for help 1 call, — 
Only by feith in tnee I stand. 
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1. Be-toro, my soul, en - joy thy rait; Inprove the day thy Gh)dhftth blest: 




9. O thftt onr thoughts and thtnkfmflyrlie. A* gnte^nl In-oenseto the 





And dmw flnom Christ that sweet fe -po8e,Which none hat he 



knows* 




^^ 




S This heavenly calm within the breasti 
Is the dear Pledge of slorious rest, 
Which for me Chm«h of God remains^ 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In hcAj duties, let the day, 
In holy comforts, pass away ; 
How sweet, a Saboath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 



MS LovewhldipatMaiknawUdgB, 

1 Of Him who did salvatioa brings 
I could forever think and sing ; 
Arise, ye needy, — ^hell reheve ; 
Arise, ye guilty,— he'll foigive. 

2 Ask but his grace, and lo^ 'tis given; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though sin and sorrow wound my sonl^ 
Jesus,' thy bahn will make it whole. 

8 To shame our sins he blnsh*d in blood; 
He closed his eyes to show us Qod : 
Let all the world faU down and know, 

' That none but God such love can show. 

4 Insatiate to tins spring I fly ; 
I drink, and yet am ever arj : 



Ah I who uainst thy charms is proof? 
Ah ! who tniat loves, can love enough ? 



473 ThMhSuqf 

I Lord, how secure and Uest are they 

Who feel the joysof nardon'd sin; [sea, 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and 
Their nunds have heaven and peace 
within. 

8 The day glides sweetly o'er their headt, 
Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft, and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

S Quick as their thoughtB,their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away : 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm ae summer evening^ be. 

4 How oft they look to the* heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living j^easure grow ; 

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles. 
Sit uiraisturbVi upon their brow. 

5 They scorn to seek earth's colden toys, 
But spend the day, and snare the ai^t, 

In numVring o'er ue richer joys 
I That heaven prepares fiir ttimr Might 
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606 BfltOMRcuiy dBJbr ChrUL 

1 Come, Savior, Jesos, fiom aboTe, 
Ateut me with thj heaTenly grace ; 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And fi»r thyself prepare the place. 

S- O let thy aacied presence fill, 
And set my longing spirit free ;' 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feast on thee. 

3 While in this rettion here below, 

No other goocTwill I pursue : 
ni bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its glittering snares, adieu. 

4 Tbat padb with humble speed I'll seek, 

<In which my Savior's footsteps shinei 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak, 
Of any other love but thine. 

5 Henceforth may no profane delight 

Divide this consecrated soul ; 
PosMss it thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 

6 Nothing on earth do I desire, 

But thy pure love within my breast, 
This, onfy this, will I require, 
And freely ^ve up all the rest 



287 



The divine Teacher. 



1 How sweetly floVd the gpspel's sound 

From lips of gentleness and grace, 
While listjunff tnonsands gatber*d round, 
And joy and rev'rence nll'd the placet 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke. 

To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

8 Come, wand'rers, to my Father^s home ; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest. 
Yes, sacred Teacher I we will come^ 
Obey, and be forever blest. 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust I 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay I 
A nobler mansbn waits tiie just. 
And Jesos has prepared the way. 



Onefold and one shepherd, 
I Giver of peace and unity. 

Send down thy mild, pacific dove ; 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit m thy love. 

S We all shall think and speak the same 
Delightful lesson of thy .grace : 
One nndivided Christ procuum, 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 



8 O let us take a softer mould, 

Blended and gathered into thee ; 
Under one She^erd make one fold. 
Where all is love and haamony. 

4 Begard thine own eternal prayer. 

And send a peaceful answer down : 
To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the wcu'Id believe and know 

That Grod hath sent thee from above, 
When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy loVe. 

620 ThireUngforthefvlneesofiove. 

1 I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
To warii me in thv cleansing blood ; 
To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gun. 

8 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee : 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

8 What are our works but sin and death. 
Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe ? 
Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move ; 
O wondrous grace 1 O boundless love. 

4 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shooldst us to glory bring ; 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck*d with a never-fading crown. 

5 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o^rflow, 
Our words are lost, nor will we know. 
Nor will we think of aught beside, — 
My Iiord, my Love, is crucified. 

584 Far amstant devotedneee. 

1 Lord, fill me with an humble fear ; 

My utter helplessness reveal ; 
Satan and sin are always near,— • 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 

2 O that to thee my constant mind 

Might with an even flame aspire ; 
Pride in its earliest motions fina. 
And mark the risings of desire. 

8 O that my tender soul might fly 
The fint abhorr'd approach of ill ; 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
The slightest touch of sin to feel 

4 HU thou anew my soul create. 

Still may I strive, and watch, and pray ; 
Humbly and confidently wait, 
And long to see the perfect day. 
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1. Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to • gether there; 




2. " De • ny thy - self and take thy cross/' Is the Redeemer's great command; 




Bat wisdom shows a nar-row path, With here and 



tray -el - er. 



fe^j#^ - ^M ^ ^q=i:T^"R 



Na-tnre must count her gold bat dross, If she woal4 g&ln diis heavenly land. 
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Tlie sinner's only hope. 



1 Wherewith, O Lord, shall I draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face ? 

How in thy purer eyes appear ? 

What shall I bring to gain thy grace ? 

2 'Will gifts delight the Lord Most High ? 
Will multiplii» oblations please ? 

Thousands of rams his favor buy, 
Or slaughter'd hecatombs appease ? 

Z Can these avert the wrath of God ? 

Can these wash out my suilty stain? 
Rivers of oil, and seas of mood, 

AUis I thoy all must flow in vain. 

4 Who would himself to thee approve, 
Must take the path thyself hast tiod ; 

Justice pursue, and mercy love, 

And humbly walk by faith with God. 

5 But thoneh my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne'er atone : 

Though J to thee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 

6 Guilty 1 stand before thy face ; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 

*T is just the sentence should take place , 
T u just,— but O, thy Son hath died I 



386 l>eprecaHng eternal death. 

1 Father, if I may call thee so. 
Regard my fearful heart's desire : 

Remove this load of guilty wo, 
Nor let me in my sins expire. 

2 I tremble, lest the wrath divine, 
Which bruises now my wretched soul. 

Should bruise this wretched seal of mine 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

8 I deprecate that death alone, — 
That endless banishment from thee ; 

O save, and give me to thy Son, 
Who sufier'd, wept, and bled for me. 

413 The sacrifice of a broken heart, 

1 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
Thy help and comfort still afford ; 

And let a wretch come near thy thxone 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

2 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

Thou God of grace, wilt thou despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice V 

8 My aout lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns the dreadful sentence jnat : 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
Aod save a soul condomn'ci to die. 



TOE AHESICAN HTMK ASD TUNE BOOK. 



19 



430 Veprtcating the vUhdratcal of the Spirit. 
1 Stay, dioa insulted Spirit, stay, 

Thotigh I have done thee such despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite awaj, 

Nor take thine everlasting flight 

S TboQgh I have steel'd my stabbom heart, 
And shaken off my guilty fears ; 

And vex'd and nrg'd thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years. * 

3 Tboogh 1 have most unfaithful been, 
Of all vrho e*er thy grace received ; 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved : 

4 Tet, O ! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest; 

Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
T' exclude me irom thy people's rest 

139 The fountain gushing from hia mde, 

1 Ye that pass by, behold the Man — 
The Man of griefs condemned for you : 

The Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Weeping to Calvary pursue. 

2 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear ; 
With nails they fasten to the wood ; 

His sacred limbs, exposed and bare, 
Or only covered with his bloqd. 

8 Behold his temples, crown'd with thorn ; 

His bleeding hands, extended wide ; 
His streaming feet, trans6x'd and torn ; 

The fountain gushing from his side 1 

4 O thou dear sufi*ring Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move ; 

Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 
And melt us with thy dying love. 

398 Condemned^ but pleading thepromisea. 
1 Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live. 
Art not thy mercies lar^ and free ? 
Hay not a sinner trust in thee V 

3 My crimes are great, but don't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hatb*no bound, — 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. . 

8 O wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, 
I am condemned, put thou art clear. 



5 Should sudden vengeance seize mv breathy 
I must pronounce thee just, in death ; 

And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hov*ring round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise there,— 
Some sure support against despair. 

1100 The dreadful day. 

1 The day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away^ 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day— 

2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
And, louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ? 

8 O, on that day, that wrtathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay^ 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

too 1 The grave thaU restore its trust, 

1 Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb ; 
Take this new treasure to ^y trust : 

And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds : no mortal woea 

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

8 So Jesus slept ; — God's dying Son 
Pass'd through the grave, and blest the bed: 

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the.shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ; 

Attend, O earth I his sovereign word ; 
Restore thy trust — a glorious form — 

Call'd to ascend and meet the Lord. 



1075 IHsembodied saints. 

1 The siunts who die. of Christ poasess'd, 
Enter into immediate rest ; 

For them no further test remains. 
Of purging fires and torturing pains. 

2 Who trusting in their Lord depart, 
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart, 
The bliss unmix'd, the glorious prize, 
They find with Christ in Paradise. 

8 Yet, glorified by grace alone. 
They cast their crowns before the throne 
And fill the echoing courts above 
With praises of Yedeenung love. 
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] . When I anrrey the wondrous crots On which tho Prince of glo • 17 died. 




t. Forbid it,Lord,that I should ooast^Save in the death of Christ, my God; 





My rich-est gain I coantbat loss* And poar contempt on all my pride. 




▲11 the rain things that chana me most, I sae - li - flee them to his blood. 




8 See, from his head, his hands, bis feet, 
Sorrow and Ioto flow mingled down : 
Did e'er sach love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature nune, 
That were a present &r too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my sool, my life, mj alL 



853 AU-mffidency of HU grace. 

1 Ho ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh : 

Tis God invites the fallen race : 
Mercy and free salvation Vuy, — 

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

S Come to the living waters, come I 
Sinners, obey your MiJker's call ; 
Betum, ye weary wand'rers, home, 
And find his grace is free for alL 

8 See from the Bock a fountain rise ; 
For you in healins streams it roils; 
Money ye need not bring, nor prioa. 
Ye lab'ring, bnnlen*d, sin sick souJs. 

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give ; 
Leave all you have, and are, ' 



Frankly the cifi of God recdve ; 
Pardon ana peace in Jesus find. 



589 

1 



For moumart in Zion. 



O let the pris'ner's mournful cries 
As incense in th^ sight appear : 

Their humble wailmgs pierce the _ 
If haply they may feel thee near. 

8 The captive exiles make their moans. 
From sin impatient to be f^ : 
Call home, call home thy banish'd ones, 
Lead captive their captivity. fDeace. 

8 Show them the blood that bought their 
The anchor of their steadfiwt hope, 
And bid their guilty tenors cease, 
And bring the ransomed pris'ners op. 

4 Out ofthe deep regard their cries; 
The fallen raise, the mourners cheer : 
O Sun of righteousness^ arise, 
And scatter all their doubt and fisar. 

6 "Pity the day of feeble things: 
O eather evet^ halting soul. 
And drop salvaiaon from thj wings. 
And make the contrite suner whola* 
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1083 The end of that man is peace. 

1 How blest the rigfateons when he dies ! 

When sinks a weary soul to rest I 
How mildly beam the closing eves I 
How gently heares the* expirmg breast 

2 So fades a sommer cloud away ; 

So nnks the gale when storms are o*er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
l£> dies a waYe along the shore. 

8 A holy quiet reigns aronnd, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Wherelightsand shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright the* unchanginff morn appears! 
Farei^ll, inconstant woijd, farewell 1 

6 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay,^ 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say. 
How blest the rigl^teous when he dies I 

•48 Selfexamintaian, 

1 O, thou great God, whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep recess ; 
In these sequester'd hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fill the place. 

2 Xhrongh all the mazes of my heart. 

My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be search'd and purified. 

S Then, with the viats of thy love, 
Do thou mine inmost spirit cheer ; 
mi every grace shall iotn to prove 
That God has fix'd his dwelling here. 

1067 I am going the way of aUthe earOu . 

1 Pass a few swiftly fleeting jears, 

And all that now in IxKlies live 
Shall (juit^ like me, the vale of tean, 
Theur righteous sentence to receive. 

2 But all, before they hence remove. 

May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal house abovS ; 
And, O my God, shall I be there ? 

500 For the lambs qf the flock, 

1 Author of faith, we seek thy face 
For all who feel thy work b^;nn ; 
Confirm, and stregthen them in grace, 
And bring thy feeblest children on. 

S Thou seest their wants, thou knoVst their 
names 
Be mindful of thy youngest care ; 



Be tender of the new-bom lambs, 
And gently in thy bosom bear. 

3 In safely lead thy fittle flock,— 

From hell, the world, and sin, secure; 
And set their feet upon the rock. 
And make in thee their going sure. 

144 The atonement completed, 

1 'Tis finished I the Messiah dies, — 

Cut ofi* for sins, but not his own ; 
Accomplish'd is the sacrifice, — 

The great redeeming work is done. 

2 'Tis finished I all the debt is paid; 

Justice divine is satisfied ; 
The grand and full atonement made ; 
Cluist for a guilty world hath died. 

3 The veil is rent ; in him alone 

The living way to heaven is seen , 
The middle wall is broken down, 
And all mankind may enter in. 

4 The types and figures are fulfiU'd ; 

Exacted is the le^ pain ; 
The precious promises are sealed ; 
The spotless lamb of Grod is slain. 

6 Death, heU, and sin are now subdued ; 
All grace is now to sinners given ; 
And, lo I I plead the' atoning blood, 
And in thy right I claim my heaven 

756 Meekness and patienoe, 

1 Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace, 
For thee my thirsty soul doth pine ; 

My lobging heart implores thy orace ; 
make me in thy hkeness shine. 

2 With fitmdless, even, humble mind. 
Thy wiU in all things may I see ; 

In lave be every wish resign'd, 
And hallow 'd my whole heart to thee. 

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast ; 

When grief my wounded soul assails. 
In lowly meekness may I rest 

4 Close by thy side still may I keep, 
Howe'er lifers various current flow ; 

With steadfast eye mark every step. 
And follow where my Lord doth go. 

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won; 
Alone thou hast the wine-press trod ; 

In me thy strength 'ning grace be shown : 
O may I conquer through thy blood. 

6 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand, 
And all heaven's host adore their King, 

Shall I be feand at thy right hand. 
And, free from pain, thy glories sing. * 
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1. Qod, most merctfal and true, Tlij natan to mj «ml imptri ; >StabUsh with mc tbk eoT'oaat iww^Aiid 
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8 Remember, Lord, my sins no more, 
That 1 may them no more forget ; 

But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore, 
With speediless wonder at thy feet 

4 O'erwhelm'd with thy stupendous grace, 
I shall not in thy presence move ; 

But breathe unutterable nraise. 
And rapt'rons awe, ana alent love. % 

5 Then every murm'ring thought, and vain, 
Expires, in sweet confusion lost : 

I cannot of my cross complain, — 
I cannot of my goodness boast 

6 Pardon'd for all that I have done, 
My mouth as in the dust I hide ; 

And glory ^ve to God alone, — 

My God in Jesus pacified. 

»■ 

397 The unspeaJoaUe gift, 

1 Happy the man who finds the gracey 
The blessing of God's chosen race, 
The wiiidom coming from above, 
The.^th that sweetly works by love. 

2 Happy, beyond description, he 
Who knows the Savior oied for me 1 



The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heavenly understanding gains. 

8 Wisdom divine I who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise ? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer. 
And gold is dross compared to her. 

4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise, — 
Riches of Christ on all bestow'd, 

And honor that descends from God. 

5 To purest joys she all invites, — 
Chaste, hdy, spiritual delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy, who his guest retains : 
He owns, and shall forever own. 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one. 

DoxoHogif, 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1. Je - 808, my all, to heayen is gone, Ue, whom I fix my hopes up-ou ; 




2. The way the ho • ly prophets went. The road that leads from banishment, 
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His track I see, and I'll pur-sue The nar-row way, till him I iriew. 




'^^^^m 




The King^s highway of ho - li-ness, I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 




S This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief* a burden long has been, 
Because I was not sav'd from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the mgre : 
Till late I heard my Savior aay^-^ 
Come hither, soul, I am the way, 

5 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Liamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am : 
Ijothing but sin have I to give, — 
Kothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Savior 1 have found ; 
111 point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, — ^Behold the way to God. 

'* Go, loonM^ at Immanytd'tftd.** 

1 Go, worship at ImmanuePs feet ; 
See in in his face what wonders meet : 
Earth is too. narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace. 

'2 O, let me climb those higher skies. 
Where storms and darkness never rise : 



There he displays his power abroad, 
And shines, and reigns, th* incarnate 



God! 



784 In hopef believing against hcpe, 

1 Away, my unbelieving fear ! 

Fear shall in me no more have place ; 
Ikf y Savior doth not yet appear, — 
HeJudes the brightness of his face : 

2 But shall I therefore let him go. 

And basely to the tempter yield ? 
No, in the stren^h of Jesus, no ? 
I never will give up my shield. 

8 Although the vine its fruit deny. 
Although the olive yield no oil, 
The with'ring fi^-trees droop and die, 
The fields elude the tiller's toil, — 

4 The empty stall no herd afford, 

And perish all the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, — 
The God of my salvation praise. 

5 In hope, believing against hope, 

Jesus, my Lord, my Grod, I claim ; 
Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up ; 
Salvation is in Jesus' name. 

6 To me he soon shall bring it nigh ; 

My soul shall then outstrip the wind ; 
On wincrs of love mount up on hiijh. 
And leave the world ana sin behind. 
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STONEHELD. L. M. 



8.reAKLST. 




, 1. Je - sasi W6 bow be - fore thy throne. We lift our eyea to seek th? face: 

i t ^tk l!iJ ^ , — ^-^ «. . — ^ — ^ 
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, spread b&>neath thy gracioiu eye, A world o'erwhelmed in gnilt and teare« 





To bleed - ing hearts thy love make known, On contrite souls be - stow thy grace 




Where death-less souls in nt - in lie, And no kind voice dis- pels their fears. 
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3 Lord ! arm thy truth with power divine ; 
Its conquests spread from snore to shore, 

Till suns and stars forget to shine, 
And earth and skies shall be no more. 

4 O rise ! ye ransomed captives, rise I 
Peal the loud anthem here below I 

Let earth reflect it to the skies, 
And heaven with new bom rapture glow. 



700 Wdcome to Church fellowship, 

1 Brethren in Christ, and well beloved, 
To Jesus and his servants dear, 

Enter, and show yourselves approved ; ' 
Enter, and find that Qod is here. 

2 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to yon we give : 

With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And yon in Jesus' name receive. 

3 Jesus, attend : thyself reveal ; 
Are we not met in thy great name? 

Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 
We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is : 

In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 
• DauM St if pnfrnvd. 



5 Though but in part we know thee here. 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

And we shall then behold thee near, 
And be forever lost in love. 



1030 God, the naiion't guarditnL 

1 Oreat God ! beneath whose piercing eye 
The earth's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose &v'ring smile upholds them all. 
Whose anger smites them, and they fivll;— 

2 We bow before thy heavenly throne ; 
Thy power we see — ^thy ffreatness own ; 
Yet, cherish'd by thy mlMer voice, 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoice. 

3 Thy kindness to our fiithers shown 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 

4 Led on by thine unerring aid, 
Secure the paths of life we tread ; 
And, freely as the vital air, 

Thy first and noblest bounties share. 

5 Great God, our guardian, guide and Mondl 
O still thy shelt'ring arm extend ; 
Preserved by thee for ages past. 

For ages let thy kingdom last 
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1035 Jfotv hle$ted to gite fAcm to mave* 

1 Help as, O Lord, thjr yoke to wear^ 
DahghUng in thj perfect will ; 

Eftch other's burdens learn to bear, 
And thus thj law of love fulfil. 

2 He that hath pity on the poor, 
Lemdeth his subetanoe to the Lord ; 

And, lo ! his recompense is sore, 
For more than all shall he restored. 

3 Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart. 
As thou hast blest our various store, 

From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

4 To thee our all devoted be, 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live; 
Freely we have received from thee ; 
Frislj may we rejoice to givei 

5 And While we thus, obey thj word. 
And erery call of want relieve, 

O ! may we find it, gracious Lord I 
More blest to ^ve than to receive. 

83 From everkuUng to eoerlcutmg, 

1 Ere mountains reared their forms sublime. 
Or heaven and earth in order stood, 

Before the birth of ancient time. 
From everlasting thou art Ood. 

2 A thousand ages, in their flight, 
With thee are as a fleeting day ; 

Past, present, future, to thy sisht 
At once their various scenes oisplay. 

3 But our brief lifii's a shadowy dream, 
A passing thought, thai soon is o'er^-^ 

That fiides with morning's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give. 
Each passing moment so to spend, 

That we at length with thee may live 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 



308 Rtjmdng in tJke giary of Hi» grace. 

1 Glory to Gbd, whose sov'reign grace 
Hath animated senseless stones, — 

Galled us to stand before his &oe, 
And raised us into Abraham's sons. 

2 The people that in darkness lay. 
In sin and error's deadly shade, 

Have seen a glorious gospel-day, 
In Jesus' lovely fiice dispUiyed. 

3 Thou only. Lord, the work hast done, 
And bared thine arm in all our -sight ; 

Hast made the reprobates thine own. 
And claimed the outcasts as thy right. 



4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord, 
To us the great salvation brought ; 

Thy Word, thy all-creating Word, 
That spake at first the world from naught. 

5 For this the saints lift up their voice. 
And ceaseless praise to thee is given ; 

For this the hosts above rejoice, 
And praise thee in the highest heaven. 

76 p Comfort in the promises. 

1 God ! to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 

O let no murm'ring thought arise. 
But humbly let us still adore. 

2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou sfaalt ordain ; 

Nor think our trials too severe, 
Nor dare thy justice to arraign. 

3 For though mysterious now thy wayf 
To erring mortals may appear. 

Hereafter we thy Name shatl praise, 
fbr all our keenest sufiT 'rings here. 

4 Thy needful help, God, afford. 
Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 

Aid us to trust thy sacred word, 
And find our sweetest comfort there 



315 For (As suooesa of ministers. 

1 Father of mercies, bow thine ear. 
Attentive to our ean\est prayer: 

We plead for those who plead for thee : 
Successful pleaders m%y they be. 

2 0, clothe their words with power divine^ 
And let those words be ever tnine ; 

To them thy sacred truth reveal ; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their leaL 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed » 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, — 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
In humble strains thy j^race implore, 
And feel thy Spirit's living power. 

464 £%octftfi^ God*8 praises. 

1 My soul, through my Redeemer's care, 
Saved from the second death, I feel ; 

iline eyes from tears of dark despair, 
My feet from fidling into hell. 

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run ; 
My eves on his perfections gaze ; 

My soul shall live for God alone. 
And all within me shout his praise. 



MIGDOL. L M. 



Dr. L. MAflOV. 




1. Soon may the last glad song a -rise, Thro' all the miUlons of the^kies. 




2. Let thrones^and power8,and kingdoms, be - be - dient mlght-y God, to thee I 
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That song of triumph which re - cords That all the earth is now the Lord's. 




And orer land, and stream and main, Now ware the seep -tre of thy reign! 
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8 O let that elorious anthem swell ; 
Let host toliost the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Sa^or reigns ! 



154 The King of glory. 

1 Oar Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus is cone up on high ; 

The powers of bell are captive led, — 
Dragg'd to the portab of the sky : 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; — 

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors give way! 

8 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th' ethereal scene ; 

He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Beceive the King of glory in ! 

4 Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 

The Lord, that all our foes overcame ; — 
The world, sin, death, and bell o*erthrew ;- 
^^ And Jesus is the Conqu'ror^s name. 

' Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 



Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ve everlasting doors, give way I 

6 Who is the King of glory ? Who ? 

The Lord, of glorious power possessed ;— > 
The King of saints and angels too ; •— 

God over all, forever blest I 



235 The heavenly Zion.^ 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, avnike ! 
Thine own immortal stren^h put on I 

With terror clothed, hell's kingdom shake. 
And cast thy foes with fury down. 

2 As in the ancient days appear I 
(The sacred annals speak thy fame ;) 

Be now omnipotently near. 
To endless ages still the same. 

8 By death and hell pursued in rain, 
To thee the ransom'd seed shall come ; 

Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain, 
And pass thro* death triiimplumt home. 

4 The pain of life shall then be o'er, 
The anguish and distracting care ; 

There sighing pief shall weep no more, 
And sm shaU never enter tnere. 
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451 Votps remembered and renewed, 

1 O bai^y day that fix'd my choice 

On thee, my Savior and my God I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 

To Him who merits aD my love ; ^ 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 Tis done, the great transaction's done ; * 

I*am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
^e drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Cbarm'd to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my Ions-divided heart ; 

Fix'd on this bfissful centre, rest ; 
Kor ever from thy Lord depart : 
With him of every good possess'd. 

5 Hif^h Heaven, that heard that solemn vow, 

That vow renew'd shall daily hear. 
Till in life's ktest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 



962 God's guardian presence. 

1 This stone to thee, in faith, we lay ; 
This temple, Lord, to thee we raise ; 

Thine eye be open night and day, 

To guard this house of prayer and praise. 

2 Within these walls let heavenly peace 
And holy love and concord dwell ; 

Here eive the burdened conscience ease, 
And here the wounded spirit heaL 

3 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ? 

Here wiU our great Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest 7 

4 Ne'er let thy glory hence depart : 

Tet choose not. Lard, this shrine alone : 
Thy Spirit dwell in every heart,— 
In every bosom ^ thy throne. 

992 Light for those who sit in darkness, 

1 Though now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o'erspreading death; 
God will arise with light divine, 

On Zion's holy towers to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wand'ring tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see, 
And in thy courts to worship thee. 

3 O light of Zion, now arise I 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes ; ' 
Te nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And bail iht splendors of the day. 



475 Filial confidence andjop. 

1 Great God, indulge my humble claim ; 
Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest ; 

The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest 

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise. 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 

And I am thine by sacred ties, — 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 

As travelers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water brook. 

4 I'll lift my hands, 111 raise my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praise . 

This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And £11 the remnant of my days. 

251 Anticipating the heavenly Sabbath. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray, 
In thb thy house, on this thy day ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice. 

The songs which from thy servants rise. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we lovei 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our lab'ring souls aspire, 
With ardent hope, and strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ; 
No siehs shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun ; 
But sacr^, bigh, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of wo and sin : 
Fain would we leave this wear^ road. 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

621 Self-dedication to the Lord, 

1 O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix mv frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills everv place ; 
And wheresoe'er my lot may be, 
Still shall my s^nrit rest with thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 

I That all Twant I find in thee. 




OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 



la lM t author, 
Wm. laANG. 




1. From all that dwell be - low the skies^Let the Ore • a - tor*8 praise a • rise ; 




- ter-nal aru thj meroies, Lord ; B - ter-nal troth at-tends thy word 
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^Let the Bodeemer^s name be sang, Through every land, by eve-ry tongae. 
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Thy praise shall soand from shore to shore, Till sans shall rise and set no more. 




S Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; 
In songs of praise divinely sioff ; 
The great salyalion loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Savior^s name. 

4 In eveiy land begin the sonff ; 
To ererj land the strains belonff : 
In cheenul sounds alt voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 

1 6 Cfrat^fiU adoratian, 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 H is sov'heisn power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'di 
He brought us to his fold again. 

8 Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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1 Eternal Power, whose high abode 
Becomes the nandeur of a God : 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds : 

2 Thee while the first srchangel nngSf 
He hides his fiice behind his wing* : 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground, 

8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the fiUgb. 

4 Earthy from afar, hath heard thy fiime. 
And worms have leam'd to lisp thy name; 
But O ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 



Praise God, from whom all blesrings flow 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host« 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



MEROR L. M. 



Wm. B. BRIDBURT. OQ 
Bj ptnnlaatai, ^v 




'l^ lr rHrTfe cM 



1. Fa-therof hMv'ii, vhoae lore piofoaod A nuiBom for our souls hath found 




2. Al-mlgh-tj Soa, in- car-nate Word, Oar Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord I 
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Be>fore thy throne we sin - ners bend; to ns thy pard'nlng love ex - tend. 



Be-ftnetfay throne we lin • ners bend; To as thy sav - ing grace ex - tend. 
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3 Eternal Spirit, by whoee breath 
The eoul is raiaad from sin and death, 
Befi>re thy tbrono we mnners bend ; 
To OS thy qaick'ning power extend. 

4 JehoTsh ! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterions Godhead! Three in One! 
Befi>re thy throne, we sinners bend, 
Grace, pardon, Ufe, to as extend. 

108 Cantt tikw find out the AbnigMf. 

1 God, thoa bottomlesB abyssl 

Thee, to perfection who can know? 
O hight immenee ! what words eolBoe, 
Thy oountleBB attributes to ahow ? 

2 Greatness anepeakable is thine ; 

Greatness Mose ondiminished ray, 

When short^iTcd worlds are loet shall shine, 

When earth and heaven are fled away. 

3 Unchangeable, all perfect Lord, 
Essential life's unbounded 



924 



CM'i jmiiMt crown ttemity. 



What lives and moves lives by thy word, 
1 It lives, and moves, and is, from thee. 

4 High is thy power above all hight ; 
Whato'er thy will decrees is done ; 
Thy wisdom, equal to thy might. 
Only to thecy God, is known ! 



1 God of my life, through all my days 

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise; 
My song shaU wake with opening light, 
And cheer the dark and silent night 

2 When anxious care would break my rest, 
And griefe would tear my throbbing breasti 
Thy tunefbl praises, raised on hign. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language faU, 
Joy thro' my swimming eyes shaU break, 
And mean the tiianks I cannot speak. 

4 But O, when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall I learn th' exalted strains 
Which echo through the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphs round the throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul shall live : 
A work so sweet, a theme so high» 
DemuKis and crowns eternity. 
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596 ROTHWELL L M. 
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1. A'XiM zny tool, witti rapfeara riM, And, flll'dnith love aadffMr, a- dors The aw-ftU SoT'refgn 




2. And may this daj, Indalgmt Poww, Not 1 - dly p«H, nor firaiUiM bo ; But maj oaoh •wlftU 
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at the skiea, WhoM mmogr loads thoe ono day morO| Whoio mor - ej lends thee one day move. 




p«a>flfaig hovr Still nearer bring my tool to thee, 8tlU near-or bring my loal to ther. 
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1015 HMinna to the Son of David. I 803 The wimetry iruHUUed. 



1 Wbat are tbose aoul-reyiving strainfl 
Which echo thus from Salem's plains ? 
What anthems loud, and loader still, 
So sweetly sound from Zion's hill V 

2 Lo 1 'tis an infant choros sings 
HManna to the Ring of kings : 

The Savior comes ! — and babes proclaim 
Salvation, sent in Jesus' name. 

8 Nor these alone their voice shall raise, 
For we will join this song of praise ; 
Still Israel's children forward press, 
To hail the Lord their Righteousness. 

4 Messiah's name shall joy impart 
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart : 
He bled for us, he bled for you, 
And we will sing hosanna too. 

b Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear ; 
See David*s Son and Lord appear I 
All praise on earth to him be given, 
And glory shout through highest heaven. 



1 The Savior, when to heaven he rose. 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below. 
And still his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprang the' apostles' honox'd name, 
Sacred oeyond heroic fame : 

In humbler forms, before our eyes, 
Pastors and teachers hence arise. 

8 From Christ they all their gifts derive, 
And, fed by Christ, their graces live : 
While guarded by his mighty hand, 
'Midst all the rage of hell they stand. 

4 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish hirge and fair. 

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these blessings flow; 
Pastors and people shout thy praise. 
Through the long round of endless day& 
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S99 Universal redemption, 

1 Sinners, obej the heavenly call ; 

Yoar prison doors stand open wide : 
Go forth, for Christ hath ransomed all, • 
For every sool of man hath died. 

2 'Tb hifl the droopinflr soul to raise ; 

To rescue all bj sin oppressed ; 
To clothe them with the robes of praisOi 
And give their weary spirits rest. 

S To help their grovling unbelief; 
Beauty for ashes to confer ; 
The oil of ioy for abject gnef ; 
Triumphant joy for sad despair. 

4 To make them trees of righteoasness, 
The planting of the Lord below ; 
To spread the nonor of his grace, 
And on to full perfection ga 

503 Chrut aU in aU. 

1 Holy, and true, and righteous Lord, 

I'wast to prove thy perfect will: 
Be mindful of thy gracious word, 
And stamp me with thy Spirit's seaL 

2 Open my fiittVs interior eye : 

Display thy glory from above ; 
And fdl 1 am shall sink and die, 
Lost in astonishment and love. 

S Confbund, o'erpower me by thy grace ; 
I would be by myself abhon'd ; 
All nught, all majesty, all praise, 
AU glory, be to Christ my Lord. 

4 Now let me gain perfection's height ; 
Now let me into nothing fall. 
As less than nothing in thy sight. 
And feel that Christ is all in all. 

1T9 Because Be Uoelh I shall live also. 

1 I know that my Redeemer lives — 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
He lives, he lives who once was dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head ! 

2 He lives, to bless me with his love ; 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 
He lives, my hun^ spul to feed ; 
He lives, to help m time of need. 

3 He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring me safely there. 

4 He livef , all glory to his name ; 

He lives, my Savior, still the same ; 
MThat joy the blest assurance gives^^ 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 



!103 His universal diffusion, 

1 On all the earth thy Spirit shower ; 

The earth in righteousness renew ; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower, 
And to thy sceptre all subdue. 

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 

Let him opposers ail o'errun ; 
And every law of sin reverse. 
That faith and love may make all one» 

8 Tea, let him. Lord, in every place 
His richest energy declare ; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Christ prepare. 

4'*^rant this, O holy God and true ; 

The ancient seers thou did'st insj^re, 
To us perform the promise due, — 
Descend, and crown us now with fire. 

1105 The second advent, 

1 He comes! He comes I The Judge severe! 
The seventh trampet speaks him near ; 
His light'nings flash, his thunders roll ; 
How welcome to the fiuthful soul 1 

2 From heaven angelic voices sound : 
See the almighty Jesus crown'd ; 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Savior^s face. 

8 Descending on his great white throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

4 Shout, all the people of the sky, 
And all the saints of the Most Hi^h ; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtainSi 
Forever and forever reigns. 

78 Omnipotence and wisdomm 

1 Come, O my soul, in sacred lays. 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But O, what tongue can speak his fkme? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shineu 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; 

His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his Name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofly wing, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till list'nine worlds shall join the song. 
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1. Praige waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; ' Thy saiats adore thy ho - \j name ; 




2. Eternal loorce of truth and light. To thee we look, on thee we call ; 





Thy creatorea bend th' obedient knee, And, humbly, now thy prea-ence claim. 




Lord, we are notMng in thy aght, But thou to ns art all in alL 




8 Still may thy children in thy word 
Their common trust and refuge see; 
O, bind us to each other. Lord, 
By one gi^t bond, — ^the love of thee. 

4 So shall our sun of hope arise, 

With brighter still and bi-i^hter ray, 
Till thou sbalt bless our longing eyea 
With beams of everlasting day. 



Let hosts in heaven thy pnuses sing. 
And saints on earth thy love proclaioL 



918 Mif heartis fixed ! OOod. 

1 My heart is fixed on thee, my God ; 

I rest my hope on theo alone ; 
I'll spread thy saci^ed truths abroad, — 
To aU mankind thy love make known. 

2 Awake, my tongue ; awake, my lyre ; 

With morning's earliest dawn arise ; 
To songs of joy my soul inspire. 
And swell your mnnc to the skies. 

3 With those who in thy grace abound, 

To thee lil raise my thankful voice ; 
Till every land, the earth around, 
^ Shall hear, and in thy Name rejoice. 

4 Eternal God, celestial King, 

Exalted be thy glorious Name; 



1024 Natioiua bUstingi. 

1 Great God of nations, now to thee 

Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart, and bendin^^ knee. 
We ofier thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, almighty God, 

For all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod,— 
This land we fondly call our own. 

8 Here freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts her soft and hallow'd ray ; 
Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
lu safety through their dang'rous way* 

4 Wepraise thee that the goi^pel's light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds ; 
Dispels the shades (terror's night, 
And heavenly blessings round us (>pread& 

6 Great Grod, preserve ns b thy fear ; 
In danger still our guardian be ; 
O, spreaa thy truth's might precepts here ; 
Let all the people worship the^ 
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Tribute t^ praise to the Savior, 



1 JesQS, thoa everlasting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept thy well-deserv'd renown, 
And wear oar praises as thy crown. 

2 Let every act of worship be 

Like our espousals, L^rd, to thee : 
Like the blest boor, when from above 
We first received the pledge df love. 

5 The gladness of that happy day, 
O may it ever, ever stay : 
Nor le|r our £Euth forsake its hold, 
Kor hope decline, nor love grow cold. 

4 Let every moment, as it flies, 

Increase thjr praise, improve our joys, 
tnil we are raised to sins thy Name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 



234 Put an thy leautifid garments, Jerusdiem. 

1 Awake, Jerusalem, awake, — 

No longer b thy sins lie down : 
The garment of ssuvation take ; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

2 Shake off the dust that blinds thj sight, 

And hides the promise from thine eyes ; 
Arise, and struggle into light ; 
The great Deliverer calls, — Arise I 

S Shake oflT the bands of sad despair ; 
Zion, assert thy liberty ; 
Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 
And Grod shall set the captive free. 

4 Tessels of mercy, sons of grace. 

Be purged from every sinful stmn ; 
Be Kke your Lord, his word embrace. 
Nor bear his halloVd name in vain. 



976 



The latter day glory. 



1 Behold, the heathen^ waits to know 

The joy the Gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart. 

In this blest labor share a part ; 
Oar prayers and offrings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

S Onr hearts exult in songs of praise. 

That we have seen these latter days, 
. When our Redeemer shall be known, 
' Where Satan long hath held his throne. 

4 Where'er his hand hath spread the skies, 
Sweet incense to his Name shall rise ; 



And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew, 
By sovereign grace be formed anew. 

909 Christ*8 taiiversal and everlasting kingdom, 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom spread from shore to shore, # 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 From north to south the princes meet. 
To pay their homage at nis feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

8 To him shall endless prayer be made. 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his Name. 



975 The glorious predictions, 

1 .The Law and Prophets all foretold [grave ; 

That Christ should die, and leave the 
Gather the world into his fold, 
The Church of Jews and Gentiles save. 

2 Yet, by the prince of darkness bound. 

The nations still are wrapt in night : 
They never heard the joyful sound; 
They never saw the Gospel light . 

8 Light of the world, again appear, 
In mildest majesty of grace, 
And bring the great salvation near, 
And claim our whole apostate race. 



968 



Jehovah's presence. 



1 Not heaven's wide range of halloVd space 

Jehovah's presence can confine ; 
Nor angels' claims restrain his grace, 
Whose glories through creation shine. 

2 Its sacred shrine it ^xes there. 

Where two or three are met to raise 
Their holy hands in humble prayer, 
Or tune their hearts to grateful praise. 

8 Be this, O Lord that honor'd place, — 
The house of God, the gate of heaven ; 
And may the fulness of thy grace 
To all who here shall meet be given. 

4 And hence, in spirit may we soar [bend ; 
To those britrht courts where seraphs 
With awe like theirs, on earth adore, 
Till with their anthems ours shall blend.. 
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AMES. L. M. 



St. L. HiflOK. 




1. God In his Mrth-Iy Mn • pie, lajs Fonn • da-tlon for hii heavenly praise; 




2. His mercy Tifl-its ev'-iy house That pay their night aod morning tows ; 




3. What glories were'described of old! What wonders are of Zi - oo told I 




But makes a more delight-fhl stayiWhere chnrches meet to praise and pray. 




Thond-ty of oar God be- low, Thy fkme shall all the na - tlons know. 



HeavaUy weai. 

\1 O King of glory, thy rich grace 
Our feeble thought surpasses far ; 

ITea, e*en our crimes, though numberless, 
Ijeas nnm'rous than thy mercies are. 

2 Stilly Lord, ihy saving health diftplay^ 
And arm our souls with heavenly zeal ; 

So, fearless, shall we urge onr war 
Through all the powers of earuL and^helL 

•850 AU thingg are now ready. 

1 SinneTs, obey the gospel word ; 
Haste to the supper of my Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day; 
All things are ready, — come away. 

2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiss his late-retuming son ; 
Ready your loring SaVior stands, 

And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

8 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Just now the stony to remove ; 
To* apply and witness with the bloodi 
And ntash and seal the sons of God* 



4 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready with their shining host : 
All heaven is ready to resound, — 
The dead's alive ! the lost is found I 



493 There remaituih a rettfor the peopk qf CM* 

1 Come, O thou greater than our heart. 
And make thv faithful mercies known ; 

The mind which was in thee impart : 
Thy constant mind in us be snown* 

2 O let ns by thy cross abide, 
Thee, onlv thee, resolved to know, 

The Lamb for sinners crucified, 
A world to save from endless wo. 

8 Taka US into thy people's rest. 

And we from our own works shall ceiae * 
With thy meek Spirit arm our breast. 

And keep our minds in perfect peace. 

4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait ; 

O let our eyes behold thee near I 
Hasten to make our heaven complete ; 

Appear, our glorious God, appear 1 
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filT lAmng to jerw the cavae of CkrUt, 
1 Mj gracioiis Lord, I own thy right 

To every eenrice I can pay. 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

S What is my being but for thee, — 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 

Tis my delight thy face to see, 

And serve ^e cause of such a Friend. 

3 I would not ngh for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 

Kor fiitnre days nor powers emnloy 
To spread a sounding name abroad* 

4 *T1s to my Savior I wouM live,— • 
To him who for my ransom died ; 

Nor oonld all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 

5 His work my hoary a^e shall bless, 
When youthful visor la no more ; 

And my last hour of life confess 
His saving love, his glorious power. 

1023 Qo^t goodneu erowru the year» 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 
WeU may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine. 

To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand, in antomn, richlv pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, 8often*d by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise; 

Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

580 For (he S^vior^s protection, 

1 JesQfl, I fain would walk in thee, — 
From nature's every path retreat ; 

Tboa art my Way, — my Leader be, 
And set upon the rock my feet. 

2 Uphold me. Savior, or I fall ; 

O reach me out thy fl;raciou8 hand : 
Only on thee for help I call, — 
Only l^ fiuth in thee I stand. 

46 UmverBol adoratUm, 

1 O holy, holy, holy Lord I 
ThoaGodof hosts, by all adored : 



The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy power, thy majesty. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy Name, 
Angels and seraphim proclaim : 
By all the powers and thrones in heaven, 
Eternal praise to thee is given. 

S Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud triumphant song: 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
Ana spread the hallelujah round. 

4 Glory to thee, O God most high I 
Father, we praise thy majesty : 
The Son, the Spirit,. we adore; 
One Godhead, olest forever more. 



594 ILi9€ieiwgatih«r«ium<^1htSahbaau 

1 My opening eyes with rapture see 
The aawn of this returning day ; 

Mythoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows 1 pay. 

2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor would receive another guest : 

Eternal King, erect thy throne, 

And reign sole monarch in my breast 

8 O bid this trifling world retire. 
And drive each carnal thought away ; 

Nor let me feel one vain desire, 

One sinful thought, through all the day. 

4 Then, to thv courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing,^- 

The wonders of thy love declare. 
And join the strain which angels sing. 

619, BaJthaik toening : Thy kingdom come, 

1 Millions within thy courts have met, « 
Millions this day before thee bow'd ; 

Their faces Zionward were set, — 
Vows with their lips to thee ihey vow'd. 

2 But thou, soul-searching God I hast known 
The hearts of dXl that bent the knee ; 

And hast accepted those alone, 
Who in the spirit worshipp'd thee. 

8 People of many a tribe and tongae, 
Of various languages and lands. 

Have heard thy truth, thy dory snnff. 
And offered prayer with ndy han& , 

4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 
. Hath fail'd this day some suit to gain ; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh ; 
Not on^ hath Booght thy face in vain. 
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BBIDGEWATER. L. M. 



BDSOK. 




1. Great God, attend while Zion sings The joy that fh)m thy presence springs; 




2. Might I enjoy the meanest place.Wiihin thy house, God of grace; 








To spend one day with 
Not tents of ease, nor 



I one day with thee on earth. Exceeds a thSB-sand days of mirth. 



To spend one day with thee on earth, Exceeds a thoB-sand days of mirth. 




spend, he. 
tents of ease, nor thrones of power. Should tempt my feet to leave thy d^ 




F^ 



^r. 



r 



T 



^ 



thee on earthT^xceeds a thousand days of mirth. Exceeds a thousand days of mirth, 
thrones of power. Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. Should tempt, &c. 

848 The go^pd feast, 

1 Gome, sinners, to the gospel feast ; 
Let every soul be Jesus' guest: 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 



3 God is our Sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our waj, 
From all the' assaults of hell and sm, 
From foes without and foes within. 



4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glorr too ; 
He gives us all thinp, and withnolds 
No real good from upright souls. 

341 The joys qf the SabbcUh, 

1 Sweet is the work, m^ God, my Kin^, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and smg; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk or all thy truth by night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

Ko mortal xsoxw shall seiase my breast ; 
may my heart in tune be found. 
Like I)avid's harp of solemn sound. 

3 When grace has purified my heart, 
Then I shall share a elorious part : 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every powto find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 



2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
The invitation is to aU : — 

Come all the world ! come, sinner, thoa ! 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
. Ye restless wanderers after rest ; 

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind, 
Li Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4 My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to CUrist and live: 
let his (ove your hearts constrain, 
Nor saS&r him to die in vain. 

5 See him set forth before yonr eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 
His offered benefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 

Doxologv, 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
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From the G«nnmn Fsalter, 1662. 




710 The heavenly Guest int 

1 Savior of all, to thee we bow, 

And own thee faithful to thy word ; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

2 <?oaie in, come in, thou heavenly Guest ; 

Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thy own gifts and graces feast. 
And make tlie contrite heart thy heaven. 

5 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers ; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 
And treasure up our gracious tears, 
Who rest in thy reSeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit ; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride ; 
And bid us freely drink and eat 
Thy dainties, and be satisfied. 

804 The vow sealed at (he cross. 

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor ^nner more a place 
Among the children of thy grace ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
Bat ransomed by Immanuel's blood. 

I Thine would I live — thine would I die ; 
Be thine through all eternity ; 



The vow is past beyond repeal, 
And now I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, — 
Thee, my new Master, now I call, 
And consecrate to thee my all. 

859 The spirit of ffte ancient worthies, 

1 for that flame of living fire. 

Which shone so bright in saints of old : 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire, — 
Calm in distress, in danger bold. 

2 Where is that^spirit. Lord, which dwelt 

In Abrah'm's breast, and seal'd him 
thine? 
Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt. 
And glow with energy divine ? — 

3 That Spirit, which from age to age 

' Proclaim'd thy love, and taught thy ways? 
Brighten'd Isaiah's vivid page. 

And breath*d in David's hallow'd lays ? 

4 Is not thy grace as eighty now 

As when Elijah ft t its power ; 
When glory beam'd t om Moses' brow, 
Or Job endur*d the trying hour ? 

\ Remember, Lord, the ancient days ; 
Renew thy work ; thy grace restore ; 
And while to thee our hearts we raise, 
On us thy Holy Spirit pour. 



•This taM If fbuBit in tbe best eolleetioiis of Psalmody. Vrom its eoostani pnbUeation In all the old«a 
eottcetioDs, It nar b« supposed to have been a special faforite It is fblly equal in STeiy thing but reooUe** 
tloAt and asweiations to th« '* Tozie of Tunes," even "^The Old Hundredth." 
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HEBRON. L. M. 



Dm. L. 1CA80K. 




1. ThoB far the {A>rd bath led me on» Thos far his power pro- longt my days; 




2. Mncb of my time has ran to waste. And I, per - hags am near my home: 




■ste. Ana i, per-naMun nMrmynome: 




And ere - ry eve-ning shall make known Some flnesh me-mo -rial of hisgraoe. 




Bat he for-gives my fol • lies past, And gives me strength for days to come. 



m 



^ 



± 
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8 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchml statbns round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night' of death shall come, 

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

449 The lUchea qfhis i^ract, 

X What am I, O thou glorious God I 

And what my fatl^r's house to thee. 
That thou such mercy hast bestowed 

On me, the vilest sinner, me ? 

5 Me, in my blood, thy love pass'd by, 

And stopp'd my ruin to retrieve ; 
Wept o'er my soul thy pitying eye ; 
Thy bowels yeam*d^d sounded,---live I 

3 Dying, I heard the welcome sound, 

Received the blessing from above, 
And pardon in thy mercy found, 
Astonished at thy boundless love. 

4 Honor, and might, and thanks, and praise, 

I render to my pardoning Glod ; 
Extol the riches of diy grace, 
And spread thy saving name abroad. 



« 

5 I magnii^ thy gracious power, 

And all within me shouts thy Name : 
ThyName let every soul adore ; 

Thy power let every tongue prodaim. 

435 The rtdtizing Ught offaUh, 

1 Author of faith, eternal Word, 

Whose Spirit breathes the active flamei 
Faith, like its finisher and Lord, 

To-day, as yesterday, iJbe same :— 

S To thee our humble hearts aspiie, 
And ask the oift unspeakable ; 
Increase in us the kindled fire. 
In us the work of faith fhlfil. 

8 By faith we know thee strong to save : 
(Save OS, a present Savior thou :) 
Whatever we hope, by fiuth we have ; 
Future, and past, subsisting now. 

4 To him that in thv Name believes, 

Eternal life with thee is given ; 
Into himself he all receives, — 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

5 The things unknown to feeble sense. 

Unseen by reason's elimm'ring ray, 
With strong commanding evidence, 
Their hMvenljr origin display. 
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6 Ftttb lends its realiziog light ; 

The cloods dispene, the shadows fly ; 
Tlie' inTiaible appears in sight, * 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 



316 



Sin'9 inaur(Me diiease. 



1 O God, to whom, in flesh reveal'd, 

The helpless all £at succor came ; 
The sck to be relieved and heal'd. 
And foond salvation in thy name :— 

2 ThoQ see'st me helpless and^iistress'd, 

FeeUe, and faint, and blind, and poor ; 
Weary, I come to thee for rest ; 
And, nek of sin, implore a cure. 

8 My sin's insurable disease, 

Thoo, Jesus, tboa alone can'st heal ; 

Inspire me with thy power and peace, 

And pudon on my conscience seaL 

343 In the ianchuary, 

1 Far fhMn my thoughts, vain world, be gone 

Let my religious £>urB alone ; 
* Fain would mine eyes my Savior see ; 

I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

S O wann my heart with holy fire. 
And kindle there a pure dcare ; 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above. 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Savior, what delicioas fare 1 
How sweet thine entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine 1 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess thee Lord. 



481 



^ThswiUofOod, 



1 Hewilkihatl8hoaldholy.be: 
That holiness I long to feel ; 
That full divine conformity 

To all my Savior's righteous will. 

S See, Lord, the travail of thy soul 

AccoDiplssh'd in the change of mine ; 
And plunge me, eveiy whit made whole, 
In all the depths of love divine. 

$ On thee, O God, my sool is stay'd. 

And waits to prove thine utmost will ; 
The promise by thy mercy made, 
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfiL 

4 No more I stagger at thv power, 

Or doubt thy truUi, which cannot move 
Hasten the long-expected hour, 
An^ bless me with thy perfect love. 



549 Vengn of prayer, 

1 Fnyor is appointed to convey 

ifhe blessings God designs to give : 
Lonff as they uve should Christians pray ; 
Tney learn to pray when first they live. 

8 It pain afiiict, or wrongs oppress ; 
If cares distiact, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject ; if sin distress ; 
in every case, still watch and pray. 

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak : 

Though thought be broken, language 
lame, 
Fray if thou canst or canst not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name. 

4 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail ; 

Make all thy wants and wishes known; 
Fear not ; his merits must prevail : 
Ask but in &ith, it shall be done. 

607 Evening: Trusting in Ood, 

1 Glory to thee, my God, this night, • 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath the shauow of thy wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done : 
That with die world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The srave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 Lord, let my soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 
Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

433 The Lord our righteoumeee. * 

1 Let not the wise their wisdom boast. 

The miffhty glory in their might ; 
The rich m natt'ring riches trust, 
Which take their everlasting flight. 

2 The rush of num'rous years bears down 

The most gigantic strength of n^m ; 
And where is aQ his wisdom gone, 
When, dust, he turns to dust again ? 

8 One only gift can justify 

The lioasting soul that knows hb God ; 
When Jesus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his sprinkled blocxl. 

4 Tlie Lord my righteousness I praise, 
I triumph in toe love divine ; 
The wisdom, wealth, and strength of gract 
In Christ to endless ages mine. 
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ALL SAINTa L. M. 



Wm. KKIPP 




1. Wake, O my sool, and bafTSie mom, For nn-to iu a Sav-ior's bom; 




2. Hark ! what sweet music, wbat a song, Soands from the bright, celestial throng ! 




See, how the an - gels wing their war, ^ ush-er in the glo-rioasdayl 

^ ' 




Sweet song, whose melting sounds impart, J07 to each raptnr'd, listening heart 




fffl » ^^ 



8 Come, join the angels in the sky ; 
Glory to God, who reigns on high ; 
Let peace and love on earth abound. 
While time revolves and years roll round. 

061 Sedcing a tabemade. 

1 When to the exiled seer were ffiren 
Those rapt'rous views of highest neaven, 
All glorious though the visions were, 
Yet he beheld no temple there. 

2 The New Jerusalem on high 
Hath one pervading sanctity ; 

No sin to mourn, no grief to mar, — 
God and the Lamb its temple are. 

8 But we, fndl sojourners below, 
The pilgrim heirs of guilt and wo, 
Must seek a tabernacle where 
Our scattered souls may blend in prayer. 

4 O Thou ! who o*er the cherobim 
Didst shine in glories veiled and dim. 
With purer light our temple cheer, 
And dwell in unveil'd glory here. 

'98 1 The restoration of Itnul, 

1 Arise, great God I and let thy grace 
Shed its glad beams on Jacob's race ; 
Restore the long-lost, scattered band, 
And call them to their native land. 



9 Thdr misery let thy mercy heal ; 
Their trespass hide, their pardon seal ; 
O God of Israel ! hear our prayer. 
And grant them still thy love to share. 

8 How long shall Jacob's ofispring prove 
The sad suspension of thy love ? 
Lord, shall thy wrath forever bum ? 
And will thy mercy ne'er return ? 

4 Thy Qiiick'ning Spirit now impart, 
And waxe to joy each grateful heart ; 
While Israel's rescued tribes in thee 
Their bliss and foil salvation see. 



" Okid homage," 

1 With one consent, let all the earth, 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 

Glad homage pay, with awtiil mirth. 
And sing before him songs of pr^se. 

2 Oh, enter ye his temple gate. 
Thence to his courts devoutly press: 

And still ^our grateful hymns repeat. 
And stdl lus name with praises blesk 

8 For he's the Lord, supremely good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His troth, which always firaily stood, 

To encUesB ages shall endure. 
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t. In - to bis presence let ns haste. To thank him for hia fa- to re past; 




3. Oh, let OS to hia court! re- pair, And bow with ad • o - ra-tion there! 




For we oar roi-ces high shonld raise. When oar sal < ya - toon's rock we praise. 

i • ' — ^ 




To him address In J07 - taX songs The praise that to his name be • longs. 




Down on our knees,de- Tout -I7, all Be* fore the Lord, our Hak-er fall 



" JiotfM and Judgment are (he habitation qf f||f 

throne." 

1 He reigns I the Lord, the Savior reigns! 
^ng to bis name in lofty strains ; 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice, 
And in bis praise exalt their voice 1 

2 Deep are bis coansels, and unknown ; 
fiat grace and troth support bis throne : 
Tbo' gloomy clouds bis way surroondy 
Justice b their eternal groond. 

8 In robes of jud^pment, lo I be comes,— 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 

tombs; 
Before bim bums devooring fire I 
The mountains melt, the seas retire ! 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Fly from the sisbt, and shun the da;jr : 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on biffh, 
And sing, for your redemption's nigh 1 « 



''God m Imed (he world." 

I Kot to condemn the sons of men. 

Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in bis bands are seen. 
No flaming swoid, nor tbunder there. 

4* 



3 Such was the pity of our God, 

He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our soub from belL 



321 



Christ, (he good Physician 



I Jesus, tby far^xtended feme 

My drooping sonl exults to bear ; 
Thy Name, tby all-restoring Name, 
Is music in a sinner's ear. 

9 Sinners of old thou didst receive 

With comfortable wordfs and kind ; 
Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve. 
Heal the diseased, and cure the blind. 

8 And art thou not the Savior still. 
In every place and age the same ? 
Hast thou forgot thy ffnu^ious skill. 
Or lost the virtue or tby name ? 

4 Faith in thy cban^less name I have : 
The good, the kind Physician, thou 
Art able now our souls to save, 
Arjt willing to restore them now. 
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Won A fiootdi'toBtbiT 
I»r. L. MAflOH. 




1. When first the Spir • it left the throoe, Ha took the Mmblance of » dove; 







'd. wnen next, at ren - te - cost, ne came, ue stooa oonteu'a to n^r-tai tight 




A symbol chos-en to make known His peace, and pa - ri - iy, and k>ve. 




Within the do - ven tongne of flame,— The type of Aree - dom, guidance, light. 



. ^^^3?af n r r i Ji J 



S Vouchsafe, celestial Dove, thy peace, 
That we at perfect peace may be ; 

Within our hearts thy love increase,— 
Within ottr thoughts, thy purity. 

4 O Lisht divine ! direct our feet. 
Which long in error^s paths have trod ; 

Our prison'd souls with freedom greet. 
Convince of sin, and lead to &xL 

781 He carethfor you, 

1 Peace, troubled soul, thou need'st not fear, 
Thy great Provider still is near ; 
Who fed thee last, wili feed thee still : 
Be calm, and sink into his wilL 

8 The Lord, who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoons to bear thy cr^ ; 
His promise all may freely claim : 
Ask and receive in Jesus' name. 

8 Without reserve give Christ your heart; 
Let him his righteousness impart ; 
Then all thin^ else he*ll freely give ; 
With him you all things shall receive. 

4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest, 
1 hat seeks in God his onl v rest ; 
Majr I that happy person be, 
In time and in eternity. 



547 The evidence q( perfedlove. 

1 Qiucken'd with our immortal Head, 
Who daily. Lord, ascend with thee ; 

Redeem'dfrom sin, and free indeed, 
We taste our glorious liberty. 

2 Saved from the fear of heU and death, 
With joy we seek the things above ; 

And all thy saints the spirit breathe 
Of power, sobriety, and love. 

8 Pure love to God thy members find ; 

Pure love to every soul of man ; 
And in thy sober, spotless mind, 

Savior, our heaven on earth we gala. 

572 For thejlre of divine love. 

1 O thou who earnest from above, 
The pure celestial fire t' inq>art, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

2 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire. 

To work, and speak, and think for thee; 
Still let me guard the holy firo. 
And still stir up thy gift iii me. 

8 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of &ith and love repeat, 

Tin death thy endless merciee seal. 
And make the sacrifice complete. 
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1 74 Fvinen and Bujkiencjf of the Atonemmt, 

1 Je«as, thy blood and righteooBXiefls 
My beauty are, my glorious dress : 
'Midst flaming worl^ in these array'd, 
With joy shaD I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day, 
For who anght to my cluurge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am, — 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

3 The holy, meek, un^tted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's bosom came, — 
Who died for me, e*en me t' atone^ — 
Now fer my Lord and God 1 own. 

4 Lord, I belieye thy precious blood,^ 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead. — 

. For me e'en for my soul, was shed. 

5 Lord, I believe were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 



417 Only Jena.- 

1 When, cracious Lord, when shall it be 
That I shaul find myall in thee? 
The fulness of thy promise prove, — 
The seal of thine eternal love ? 

3 A poor blind child I wander here, 
If haply I may feel thee near : 

dariL ! ^rk I dark I I still must say, 
Amidst the blaze of gospel day. 

S Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And cast the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 
Of all thou hast in earth or heaveiL 

4 When from the arm of flesh set free, 
Jesus, mv soul shall fly to thee : 
Jesus, when I have lost my all, 

1 shall upon thy bosom fall 

««7 TheritforofUfe. 

1 Great Source of bdng and of love I 
Thou wat*rest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exbanstless fountain flow. 

2 A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion's mount in Canaan's land, 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And poon its hmpid stream around. 

8 Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear ; 



Their blossoms fragrant odors dve, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 

4 Flow,wondrous stream I with glory crofwn'd* 
Flow on to earth's remotest bound ; 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To Him who all thy virtues gave. 



762 Safety and security in the arms of Jenu, 

God of my life, whose gracious power 
Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 

Or turn'd aside the £&tal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head ;— 

2 In all m^ ways thy hand I own,— 

Thy ruhnff providence I see ; 
Assist me soil my course to run, 

And still direct my paths to thee. 

S Whithfer, O whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Savior's breast I 

Secure within thine anns to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art: 

I ever into ruin run, 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind. 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 

Bring me where I m^ heaven may find^— 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

17 The prosperity of (he sainti, 

1 O render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love. 
Whose meroy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall forever last 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of inunortal praise ? 

8 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost aflbrd ; 
When thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity,— 
That I the joyful choir may join. 
And count thy people's triumph mine I 

Voxoloffy, 
Praise ye the Lord, who kindly rulet 
And governs alt oar Sunday-schools ; 
Let children, with the cherub host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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WAEE. L. M. 



Om. KINOSLVr, 




1. for a glance of heayenly daj» To take this stubborn heart a - way, 





And thaw, with beams of love dime,Thi8 heart, this frozen heart of mine. 




2 The Toclu can rend ; the earth can auake ; 
The seas can roar ; the mountains shake : 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
Bat this unfeeling heart of mine. 

8 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
O Lord, an adamant would melt : 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

4 Thy judgments too, which devils fear^ 
Amazing thought ! — unmoved I hear ; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid' heart of mine. 

5 Bat power divine can do the deed ; 

. And, Lord« that power I greatly need : 
Thy Spirit can from droas refine. 
And melt and change this heart of mine. 



854 



SSecd imphnd. 



1 O thou, who all things canst control. 
Chase this dread slumber from my soul ; 
With joy and fear, with love and awe. 
Give me to keep thy perfect law. 

2 O may one beam of thy blest light 
Pierce through, dispel, the shade of night ; 



Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire ; 
With holy, conqu'ring zeal inspire. 

3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant ; 
Yet heavy is my soul, and faint i 
With steps anwav*ring, undismayed, 
Give me m all thy paths to tread, 

4 With ontstretch'd hands, and straaming 

eves. 
Oft I benn to grasp the prize : 
1 groan, I strive, I watch, I pray ; 
But ah ! my zeal soon dies away. 

5 The deadly slumber then I feel 
Afresh upon my spirit steal : 

Bise, Loi^, stir up thy quick'ning power. 
And wake me that I sleep no more. 

30 Bow dreadful is this place I 

1 O thou, whom all thy saints adore. 

We now with all thy saints agree, 
And bow onr inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 

2 We come, great God, to seek thy ftoe, 
• And for thy loving kindness wait ; 

And O, how dreadful is this place I 
"Tie God's own house, 'tis heaven's gate* 
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d Tremble onr hearts to find tbee nigh ; 

To thee our tumbling hearts aspire ; 
And lo! we see descend from high % 

The pillar and the flame of fire. 

4 Still let it on the' assembly 8ta)ry 
And all the house with glory fill ; 

To Canaan's bounds point oat the way. 
And lead us to thy holy hilL 

5 Tbere let us atl with Jesus stand, 
And join thegen'ral Church above. 

And take oui'seats at thy^ right hand, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 

65 The heaveiu declare his gJary, 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
Wifli all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Tl^ great Original proclaim : 

2 The' unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Dodi his Creator's power display, 

And pubUshes to every land 
The work of an Ahnighty Hand. 

S Soon as the evening shades prevaO, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly, to the list'nin^ earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidinj^s as they roll, 

And ^read the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What, though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What, though ne real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found ; 

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious vmce ; 
Forever stuffing as they shine, 
The Hand that made us b divine* 

523 Waiting Jbr the promise. 

1 O Jesus, full of truth and grafie I 

all-atoning Lamb of God 1 

1 wait to see thy prions face ; 

1 seek redemption in thy blood. 

2 Thou art the anchor of my hope ; 
The faithfiil promise I receive : 

Surely thy deam shall raise me up,^ 
f For thou hast died that I might live. 

8 Satan, with all his arts, no more 
Me frxxn the Gospel hope can move ; 

1 shiJl receive the gracious power, • 
And find the pearl of perfect love. 



4 My flesh, which criesr-It cannot be. 
Shall silence keep before the Lord ; 

And earth, and hell, and an shall flee 
At Jesus' everlasting word. 

364 Only by faith. 

1 Lord, I despair myself to heal ; 

I see my an, but cannot feel ; 

1 cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid the obedient waters flow. 

2 'Us thine a heart of flesh to give ; 
Thy gifts 1 only can receive , 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 

To draw, redeem, and seal, — ^are thine. 

8 With simple faith, on thee I call, — 
My light, my life, my Lord, my all : 
I wait the moving of the pool ; 
I wait the word uiat speaks me whole. 

4 Speak, gracious Lford — my sickness cure,— 
Make my infected nature pure : 
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart, 
And pour thyself into my heart I 

181 The promised Comforter. 

1 Lord, we believe to us and ours 

The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait the pentecostal powers, — 

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaveOi 

3 Assembled here with one accord. 
Calmly we wait the promised grace,^ 

The purchase oi our dying Lord ; 
Come, Holy Ghost and fill the place. 

3 If every one that asks may find, — 
If still thou dost on sinners fall, — 

Come as a mighty rushing wind ; 
Great grace be now upon us alL 

4 Ah 1 leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pine ; 

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow. 
And fix in us the Guest divine. 



463 RQoicing in forgiving Uwe. 

1 jyfy soul with humble fervor raise 
To God the voice of grateful praise, 
And all my ransom'd powers combine, 
To bless his attributes divine. 

2 Deep on my heart let mem'ry trace 
His acts of mercy and of grace ; 
Who, with a Father's tender care, 
Saved me when sinking in despair ; 

8 Gave mv repentant soul to prove 
The joy of his forgiving love ; 
Pour'd bakn into my bleeding bieaiti 
And led my weary feet to rest. 
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FlOM St. HALAN. 







1. Je - saSfthy wandVing sheep be -hold ! See,Lord,with yearning bow - els, see, 




8. Lost are they now,and scatter'd wf^, In pain and wea - ri - ness, and want: 




Poor soals that can -not find the fold, Till sooght and gathered In by thee. 



faj:fe 




e^afefe 



With no kind shepherd near to guide The sick, and tpir - It - less and fahit. 



^A 




8 Then, only tbon, the kind, and eood, 
And sheep-redeeming, Shepherd art ; 

Collect thy flock, and give them food, 
And pastors after thine own heart. 

4 Give the pure word of gen'ral grace, 
And great shall be the preachera* crowd ; 

Preachers who all the sinful race 
Point to the all-atoning blood. 

5 Thine only glory let them seek ; 

O let their hearts with love o*erflow ; 
Xjet them believe, and therefore speak, 
And spread thy mercy's praise below. 

446 JCm&rKM^/ny iht Savior hp faith, 
1 Into th^ gracious hands I fsJl, 
And with the arms of faith embrace ; 

King of glory, hear my call ; 

O raise me, heal me by thy grace. 
Now righteous through thy grace 1 am ; 
No condemnation now I dread ; 

1 taste salvation in thy name, — 

Alive in thee, my living Head. 

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide, 
Nor take thy flight from me away; 

Still with me let thy grace abide, 
miat I from thee may never 0(ny : 



Let thy word richly in me dwell;—* 
Thy peace and love my portion be : 

Myjoy to* endure and do thy will, 
Till perfect I am found in thee. 

625 Infinite indebtednen, 

1 Great God, let all our tuneful powers 
Awake, and sing thy mighty I^ame ; 

Thy hand revolves the circling hours— 
Thy hand, from whence our being came. 

2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 

And years with smiling mercy crown'd, 
To thee successive honors raise. 

S Our life, and health, and friends, we owe 
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; 

Ten thousand precious pfka below, 
And hope oi nobler joys above. 

4 Thus may we sing till nature cease, — 
Till sense and language are no more; 

And, after death, thy boundless grace 
Through everlasting years adore. 

182 The 8avior*8 Uoae^, 

1 Jesus, we on the words depend, 

Spoken by thee while present here,— 
The Father in my name shall send 

Tbe Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 
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S Tbat promise made to Adam's race, 
Now, Lord, in tu, we pray, fulfil ; 

And give the Spirit of thy grace, 
To teach us all thy perfect will. 

8 That heavenly Teacher of mankind, 

That Guide infallible, impart, — 
To bring thy sayings to our mind, 

And write them on each faithful heart. 
4 He only can the words apply. 

Through which we endless fife possess ; 
And de^to each his legacy, — 

Our Lord's unutterable peace. 

691 For the peace of Jenualem. 

1 O thou, our Savior, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incense rise ; 

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend, 
Grateful, accepted sacrifice. 

2 Regard our prayers for Zion's peace ; 
Shea in our hearts thy love abroad ; 

Thy gifts abundantly increase ; 
Enlarge, and fill us all with €rod. 

3 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go, 
And guide into thy perfect will , 

Cause us thy hallow'd name to know ; 
The work of faith in us fulfil. 

4 Help U8 to make our calling sure ; 
O let us all be saints indeed, 

And pure as thou thyself art pure, 
Conform'd in all things to our Head. 

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood ;-* 
Thy blood shall wash us white as snow : 

Present us sanctified to God, 
And perfected in love below. 

825 FcUowing the Savior. 

1 O thou, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its droes ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

5 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my lij^ht, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while thou, my God art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o*erflow,— 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo,^- 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head, ana cheer my heart 



5 Savior, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, nntired, I follow thee ; 

let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is cahn, and joy, and peace. 

28 Living bread, 

1 Thy presence, gracious God, afford ; 
Prepare us to receive thy word : 

Now let thy voice engage our ear, • 

And faith be mix*d with what we hear. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our nearts and hopes above ; 
With food divine may we be fed. 

And satisfied with living bread. 

8 To us the sacred word apply. 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy fiuth and fear. 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 
4 Father in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy saving power and love display. 
And guide us to the realms of day. 



773 Trial andjaith of Abraham. 

1 Abraham, when severely tried. 
His faith by his obedience showed ; 

He with the harsh command complied. 
And gave his Isaac back to Goo. 

2 His son the Father offer'd up, — 
Son of his age, his only son ; 

Object of all his joy and hope. 
And lees beloved than God alone. 

3 O for a faith like his, that we 
The bright example may pursue ; 

May gladly give up all to thee, 
To whom our more than all is due. 

4 Is there a thing than life more dear ? 
A thing from which we cannot part ? 

We can ; we now rejoice to tear 
The idol f^m our bleeding heart. 

5 Jesus, accept our sacrifice ; 

All things tor thee we count but loss ; 
Lo 1 at thy word our idol dies,-— , 
Dies on the altar of thy cross. 

6 For what to thee, Lord, we give, 
A hundred-fold we here obtain ; 

And soon with thee shall all receiTe, 
And loss shall bo eternal gain. 
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XHinoir. 




m, I 1 V^V J. f i r ^ — V 1 B 



1. And will the great e - ter - nal God On eanh es - tab -Uah bis a - bode? 




1. These walls we to thy hon - or raise; Long may they ech-o with thy praise: 




^ »l^8| I 




And will he, from his radiant throne, Ac-cept oar leiu - pie for his own? 



miM^ ^ &^^^ 



And thon descend - ing fill the place With choicest to - kens of thy grace. 



^^^ 



d Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends. 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

08T The SavUn*» coming expected and prayed for, 

1 Jesus ! thy church, with longing eyes, 
For thine expected coming waits : 

When will the promised light arise, 
And glory beam on Zion's gates ? 

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall, 
And winUj clouds overcast the sky. 

Thy words with pleasure we recall, 
And deem that our redemption's nigh. 

8 O I come, and rei^ o'er every land ; 

Let Satan from his throne be hurrd,^ 
All nations bow to thy command. 

And grace revive a dying world. 

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer, 
To wait for thine appointed hour ; 

And fit us, by thy grace, to share 
The triumphs of thy conqu'ring power. 



148 



Vying, riting, reigning. 



1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! * 
Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around ; 

A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the gcound : 

3 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan'd oencath your load ; 

He shed a thousand drops for you, — 
A thousand drops of purer blood. 

8 Here's love and grief beyond degree : 
The Lord of glory dies for man ! 

fiut lo I what sodden joys we see : 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

4 The risine God forsakes Uie tomb ; 
(In vain tne tomb forbids his rise ;) 

Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How hiffh your great Deliv'rer reigns ; 

Sing how ne spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster death in chains : 

6 Say, Live forever, wondrous King ! 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save ; 

Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting 
And, Where's thy vicf ry, boasting grave 7 
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9SS6 Ghnious and gpoHen. 

• 

1 Jeans, from whom all blessings flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below ; 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfil thine own request. 

2 The few that trul^ call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifyins word. 
And thee their utmost Savior own ; — 
Unite and perfect them in one. 

5 O let them all thy mind express. 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses ; 
Thy power unto salvation show. 
And perfect holiness below. 

4 Can them into thy wondrous light. 
Worthy to walk with thee in white : 
ftlake up thy jewels, Lord, and show 
Thy glorious, spotless Church below. 

5 From every sinfiil wrinkle free, 
Redeemed from all iniquity. 

The fellowship of saints make known, 
And O, my Uod, may I be one ! 



688 The Savior hem in the Scriptures. 

1 Now let my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its ^tefhl tribute bnng ; 
My knee, with humble homage, bow ; 
My tongue perform its solemn tow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love. 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laVring conscience peace ; 

• Raises my grateful thoughts on hign, 
And points to mansions m the sky. 

5 For love like this, O let my song, 
Through endless years, thy praise prolong ; 
Let di^ant climes thy Name adore, 

Till time and nature are no more. 



59T Morning: Sacrifice of praiae and prayer, 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake, and lif); up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the' eternal King. 

6 



8 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh'd me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will 
And with thyself my spirit fill 

5 Direct, control, surest, this day. 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



138 Prophet, Priest, and King, 

1 To us a child, of royal birth, 
End of the promises, is given ; 

Th* Invisible appears on earth, — 
The Son of man, the God of heaven. 

2 A Savior bom, in love supreme. 
He coihes, our fallen souls to raise ; 

He comes, his people to redeem, 
With all his plenitude of grace. 

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold, 
Fill'd with the Holy Spirit's power. 

Prophet, and Priest, and King, behold ; 
And Lord of all the world adore. 

4 The Lord of Hosts, the God most high. 
Who quits his throne, on earth to live. 

With joy we welcome firom the sky, 
With faith into our hearts receive. 



494 The promised rest. 

1 God of all power, and truth, and grace, 
Which shall from age to age endure ; 

Whose word, when heaven and earth shall' 
pass, 
Remains, and stands forever sure : — 

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim. 
That all mankind thy truth may see. 

Hallow thy great and glorious name, 
And perfect holiness in me. 

3 Give me a new, a perfect heart, 

From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free ; 
The mind which was in Christ impart, 
And let my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 O that I now, from sin released, 
Thy word may to the .utmost prove ; 

Enter into the promised rest, — 
The Canaan of thy perfect love. 
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GONDA. L. M. 
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SB. L. 1CA80N. 




1. Shall I, for fear of fee-ble mas, The Spi-rit's course in me restrain T 




2. Awed bj a mor-tal's finown, shall I • Con-ceal the word of God Most High 1 





Or, nn - dis - may'd in deed and word, Be a true wit-ness of my Lord ? 




How then be - fore thee shaU I dare To stand, or how thine an-ger bear? 




fH-^ 



■ 8 HSkall I, to soothe th' onhoiy throng, 
ScAen thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
Xo nain earth's gilded toys, — or flee 
The cross endured, my Ju>rd, by thee ? 

4 What then b be whose scorn I dread ? 
Wboee wrath or hate makes me afraid ? 
A.man ! an heir of death ! a sUve 
To SIB I a bubble on the wave ! 

6 iSrea,(l«tmen rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head : 
-Since in all pain thy tender love 
AViU still my sure mreshment prove. 

^01 Confident ^eevaity, 

1 Wlule thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who shall violate my rest ? 
.fiin, earth, and hell, I now defy; 
I lean upon my Savior's breast* 

'2 I rest beneath th' Almighty's shade. 
My erieft expire, my troubles cease ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is sta/d, 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 

i8 Me for thine own thou lov'st to takei 
la time And in eternity ; 



Thou never, never wilt forsake 
A helpless worm that trusts in thee. 



746 

1 



A lieamng for iho§e who mouth. 

Deem not that they are blest alone 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 

For God, who pities man, haa shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears ; 
.And weary hours of wo and pain, 
Are promises of happier years. 

[ 3 There is a day of sunny rest, 

For every dark and troubled night ; 

Though grief may bide an evening gnestt 

Yet joy shall come with early %ht. 

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though lue its common gifts deny,*- 
Though with a jnerced and broken heart. 
And spum*d of men, he goes to die. 

6 For God has mark'd eiM^h sorrowing day, 
And number'd every secret tear ; 
And heaven's eternal blisB shall pay 
For all hb children suffer here. 
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GROVE. L M. 



Trom " Sabbath Hf mn CI 

ana Tun* Book." *^-*- 




1. Blessing and bonor,praise and love, Co-e-qua], co - e - ter - nal Three, ) 
In earth belov, in heaven a -hove, By all thy works, be paid to thee. > 





Let all who owo to thee their birth. In prais - es eve - ry hour em-ploy ; 







Je-ho-vah reigns! be giad.O earth. And shoat, ye morning stars, for joy. 




226 Witnt$se$ far Jesui, 

1 O might my lot be cast with these, 
The least of Jesus' witnesses ; 

O that my Lord would count me meet, 
To wash his dear diniples' feet I 

2 This only thing do I require : 

Thou know^st 'tis all my heart's desire, 
Freely what I receive to give, — 
The servant of thy Church to live :— 

3 After my lowly Lord to go, 
And wait upon thy saints below ; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And serve the royal heirs of heaven. 

I Tell me, or thou shalt never eo, — 
Thy prayer is heard ; it shall he so: 
The word bath passed thy lips, and I 
Shall with thy people live and die. 



200 Prqxire ye the way of the Lord, 

1 Comfort, ye ministers of grace, 

Comfort the people of your Lord ; 
liA ve up the fiillen race. 
And cheer them by the gospel worck 

2 Go into everv nation, go ; 

Speak to their trembuue hearts,and cry, 
Glad tidings unto all we show : 
Jerusalem, thy Ood is nigh. 

3 Hark! in the wilderness aery, 

A voice that loudly calls, — Prepare : 
Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh, 
And waits to make his entrance there. 

4 The Lord your God shall auickly come ; 

Sinners, repent, the call obey ; 
Open your hearts to make him room ; 
Ye desert souls, prepare the way. 
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HAMBUIia. L M. 




1. Ex-tend-ed on a 



car- sed tree, Gov-er'd with dost, and sweat, and blood. 




2. Who,who,m J Savior, this hatli done? Who conldtbj sacred bo - dy wonnd? 



^ s ^ r r? f+^ 





See there, the King of glo-ry see! Sinks and ex-piresthe Son of God. 




No guilt thy spot-less heart hath known,No guile hath in thy lips been found. 




8 I, I alone have done the deed ; 

'TIS I thy sacred flesh have torn ; 
My sins have caused thee, Lord, to bleed,- 

rointed the niul, and fix'd the thorn. 

4 For me the burden to sustain 

Too great, on thee, my Lord, was kud : 
To heal me, thou hast borne the pain ; 
To bless me, thou a curse wast made. 

5 My Savior, how shall I proclaim, 
Ho^r pay, the mighty debt I owe ? 

Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show. 

6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs, 
O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast, 

Till, loosed from flesh and earth I rise, 
And ever in thy boeom rest. 

309 Original and actual sin, 

1 Lord, we are vile, conceived in sin, 
And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us aU. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defiled in every part. 



8 Behold, we M\ before thy face ; 
Ouf only refuge is thy grace : 
No outward forms can make us dean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufiicient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make us white as snow ; 
No Jewish t3rpes could cleanse as so. 

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks oar peace. 
Nor flesh nor soul bath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning voice, 
And make these broken hearts rejoice. 

2 13 The an<ieU of the churches. 

1 Draw near, O Son of Grod, draw near ; 
Us with thy flaming eye behold ; 

Still in thy Church do thou appear, 
And let our candlestick be gold. 

2 Still hold the stars in thy right hand^ 
And let them in thy lustre glow,— 

The lights of a benighted land, 
The angeb of thy Church below. 
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3 Make good their apoetoHc boast ; 
Their high commission let them prove ; 

Be temples of the Holy Ghost, 

And SXTd with faith, and hope, and love. 

4 Give them an ear to hear thy word ; 
Tboa speakest to the churches now : 

And let all tongues confess their liord, — 
Let every knee to Jesus bow. 

316 The inbred leproty, 

1 Jesus, a word, a look from thee, 

Can turn my heart, and make it clean : 
Pui^ out the inbred leprosy. 
And save me from my bosom sin. 

2 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe 
Thou canst the saving grace impart ; 

Thou canst this instant now foigive. 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 My heart, which now to thee I raise, 

I know thou canst this moment cleanse, 
The deepest stains of sin efiace, 
And drive the evil spirit hence. 

4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Accomplish now thy work in me ; 

And let m^ soul to health restored, 
Devote its deathless powers to thee. 

102 Tk£ ghrumi goodness of the triune Jdwvdii, 

1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Whom one all-perfect God we own, 

Restorer of thine image lost. 
Thy various offices make known. 

2 Jehovah in three persons, come, 
And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal, 

Poor, guiltv, dying worms, in whom 
Thou wilt etenud life reveal. 

3 Our fidlen, ruin'd souls, to raise. 
The knowledge of thyself bestow ; 

Reveal the riches of thy grace, 
And all thy glorious goodness show. 



2M 



The sacramental seal. 



1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honor the means ordain'd by thee ; 

Make good our apostolic boast, 
And own thy glorious ministry. 

2 We now th^ promised presence claim ; 
Sent to disciple all manund, — 

Sent to baptize into thy name, — 
We now thy promised presence find. 

8 Father, in these reveal thy Son ; 

In these, for whom we seek thy fiuse. 
The hiilden mystery make known, 

The Inward, pure, baptizing grace. 



4 Jesus, with us thou always art ; 
Effectual make the sltcred sign ; 

The gift unspeakable impart. 
And bless the ordinance divine. 

5 Eternal Spirit, from on high, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou, 

The sacramental seal apply. 
And witness with the water now. 



630 No success without Qod*s Uessing. 

1 Except the Lord our labors bless. 
In vain shall we desire success ; 
Except his guardian power restrain. 
The watchoSsm waketn but in vain. 

2 lis useless toil our stores to keep, — 
Early to rise, and late to ^eep, — 
Unless the Lord, who reigns on high. 
His providential care supply. 

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee 
For guidance and for help to thee ; 
Thy plessing ask, whatever we do. 
And in thy strength our work pursue. 

506 Mark of perfection. 

1 What ! never apeak one evil word ? 
Or rash, or idle, or unkind ? 

O how shall I, most gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find ? 

2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal ; 
Thy Spirit's plenitude impart ; 

And all my spotless life shall tell 
The' abundance of a loving heart. 

310 The Physician needed. 

1 O Thou whom once they flock'd to hear,«« 
Thy words to hear, thy power to feel,-^ 

Suffer a sinner to draw near, 
And graciously receive me still. 

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said, 
Ko need of a physician have ; 

But I am sick, and want thine aid. 
And wait thine utmost power to save. 

8 Thy power, and truth, and love divine, 
The same from age to ase endure : 

A word, a gracious word of thine, 
The most invet'rate plague can cure. 

4 Helpless howe'er my spirit iies. 

Ana long hath languish'd at the pool : 
A word of thine shaU make it rise. 
And speak me in a moment whole. 

Fnuse God, fit>m whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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QUITO. L. M. 



HOBSLir. 




1. Father^ supply mj ere- 17 need; Sustain the Ufe thj-eelfhast given: O 




8. The gndons fhiits of rlghteonsness^Thj blessings' nn - es - hanst-ed stora« In 




ff?FrirFrmn 




I grant the never-failing bread,The manna that comes down fVom heaven, The manna that, &c. 




me abond-ant - ly increase, Nor ever let mo hnnger more. Nor ever let me hunger more. 




3 Let me no more, in deep complaint. 

My leanness, O mv leanness I ciy : 
Akme consamed with pining want. 
Of all my Fathei^s children L 

4 The painful thirst, the fond desire, 

Thy joyous presence shall remove ; 
But my full soul shall still require 
A whole eternity of love. 
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The aB'9i{fffaaU PortCoH. 

1 O Love, thy sov'rei^ aid impart, 

And ^niard the gift thyseli hast given : 
My portion, thoti, m^ treasure art, 
My life, and happmess, and heaven. 

2 Would aught on earth my wishes share ? 

Though dear as life the idol be, 
The idol from my breast FU tear, 
Besolved to seek my all in thee. 

Jl Whate'er I fondly connted mine, 
To thee, my Lord, I here 'restore ; 
Gladly I all to thee resign ; 
Give me thyself, I ask no more. 



767 PaiUHt Onnkfiihim and irwd. 

1 Eternal beam of Light divine. 

Fountain of uneuiausted love ; 
In whom the Father's glories shine. 
Thro' earth beneath, and heaven abofe ; 

2 Jesna, the weary wand'rer^s rest. 

Give me thy easj yoke to bear ; 
With 8tead&8t patience arm my breast, 
With spotless k>ve and lowly fear. 

8 Thankful I take the cnp from thee. 
Prepared and mingled bv thy skill : 
Thon^ bitter to the taste it be, 
JPowerfol the wounded soul to heaL 

4 Be thou, O Rock of aj^ nigh I 

So shall each mnrm'ring thought begonei 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day snn« 

6 Speaktpmy warring passions,— Peace; 
Say to my trembhng heart, — Be still ; 
Thy power my strengm and fortress is, 
For all thii^ serve thy sov'rign wilL 
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6 Odeath! where is tbystii^? Where now 
Thy boasted victor^r, O grave ? 
Who shall contend with God ? or who 
Can hart whom God delights to save ? 

326 Babn in OOmd and a good Physician there, 
1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made ; 

Where shall the sinner find a core ? 
lo vain, alas ! is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds her utmost power. 

S But can no sov'reign balm be found, 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To eaw the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and- hope forever flj ? 

8 lliere is a great Physician near ; 

Look up, O fiiintmg soul, and live : 
See, in his heavenly smiles, appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 

4 See, in the Savior's dying blood. 

Life, health, and bhss, abundant flow ; 
And in that sacrificial flood 

A balm for all thy grief and woe. 

5M Moming : The lard is my portion, 
I O God, my God, my all thou art : 
Ere shines the dawn of rising day. 
Thy sov'reign light within my heart, 
Thy aU-enliVning power, display. 
8 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant. 
While in this desert land I five ; 
And, hungry as I am, and faint. 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 

8 In a dry land, behold, I place 

My whole desire on thee, O Lord ; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace. 
Than all earth's treasures can afford. 

4 More dear than life itself, thv love 

My heart and tongue shall still employ ; 
And to declare thy praise will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 

8 In blessing thee with grateful songs, 
My happy life shall elide away ; 
The pr^se that to thy Name belongs, 
Hourly, with fifled hands, I'll pay. 

571 Sodai dedication to Qod. 

1 JesBs, our best beloved friend. 

Draw out our souls in sweet deare ; 
Jesus, in love to us descend,— 
Baptize us with thy Spirif s fijre. 

2 On thy redeeming name we call. 

Poor and unwcray though we be ; 
Pardon and sanctify us all,— 
Let each thy full salvation see. 



3 Our souls and bodies we resign, 

To fear and follow thy* commandj ; 
O take our hearts, our hearts are thine. 
Accept the service of our hands. 

4 Urm, faithful, watching unto prayer. 

Oar Master's voice will we obey ; 
Toil in the vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 

5 Yet, Lord, for us a resting.place, 

In heaven, at thy right hand, prepare , 
And till we see thee face to face. 
Be all our conversation there. 



772 2^0 Lord it my rtfage. 

X Why is my heart with grief oppress'd ? 

Can all the pains I feel or fear, 
Make thee, my soul, forget thy rest — 

Forget that God, thy God, is near ? 

2 Hast thou not of^en call'd the Lord 
Thy refuge, thy almighty friend ? 
And canst thou fear to trust that word 
On which thy hopes of heaven depend ? 

8 Lord, form my temper to thy will ; 
If thou my faith and patience prove, 
May every painful stroke fulfil 
Thy purposes of faithful love. 

4 O may this weak, this fjunting mind, 
A Father's band, adoring, see ; 
Confess thee jwrt, and wise, and kind. 
And trust thy word, and cleave to thee. 

56 Jesus euery-where present, 

1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thv mercy seat ; 
Where'er they seek tnee, thou art found, 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined. 
Dost dwell with those of humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

8 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew : 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

456 The haaJing and cleansing Fountain, 

1 By faith I to the fountun fly, 

Open'd for all mankind and me. 
To purge my sins of deepest dye,— 
My hfe and heart's impurity. 

2 From Christ, the smitten Rock, it flows. 

The purple and the crystal stream ; 
Pardon and holiness bestows, 
And both I gain through (kith in him. 
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BEST. LM. 



W.B.BRABBnRT. 
Bj p«nnlailoD. 




^g§ 




1. How vain is all beneath tbe tkies I How transient eve-iy earth-lj bliMl 



^=3^ 




2. The evening clond^the morning dew, The with'ring grass, the fad-ing flower, . 





Howslen-der all the fond-est ties That bind ns to a world like this! 




Of earth-ly hopes are emblems tme,* The glo-ry of a pass -ing honr. 




3 Bat though earth's &ireBt bloasoms die, 
And all Mneath the sl^ies is vaini 

There is a brighter world on hieh, 
Bejond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of jovs to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase oar fears : 

If God be ours I we're traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

5T3 For the Spirit't guidance. 

1 Jesus, my Savior, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I cast mj every care, 

On whom for ail things I depend, — 
Inspire, and then accept, my prayer. 

2 If I have tasted of thy grace,— 
The grace that sure salvation brings ; 

If with me now tby Spirit stavs, 

And, hov'ring, hides me in his wing^; 

3 Still let him with my weakness stay, 
Nor for a moment's space depart ; 

Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep, till he renews, my heart 

4 If to the right or left I stray, 

His voice behind me may I hear,— 

Return, and walk in Christ, thy way ; 

Fly back to Christ, for sin is near 1 



'< How blest the aacred tie*' 

1 How blest the sacred tie that bindi. 
In union sweet, according minds ! 

How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, and fuith, and hopes ai« 
one. 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous care, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame within, 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

3 Their streaming tears together flow 
For human guut and human woe , 
Their ardent praise united rise. 

Like mingling flames in sacrifice. • 

4 Toeether oft they seek the place 
Wnere God reveals his awful fhoe ; 
How ^U^9 how strong their raptunt 

BweU 
There's none but kindred minds can teU. 

5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
'Mid nature's drooping sickening fire : 
Soon shall they meet m realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love 
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WINDHAM. L. M. 
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1115 The Jtnal conflagration, 

1 The ereat archaDgePs trump shall soand, 
(While twice ten taousand tnanden roar,) 

Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy 8ea restore. 

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead ; 
The earth no more her slain conceal ; 

Sinners shall lift their guilty head, 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 

3 But we, who now our Lord confess, 
And faithful to the end endure, 

Shall stand in Jesus' riehteousness :— > 
Stand y as the Rock oT Ages, sure. 

4 Wa, while the stars from heaven shall fall, 
And mountains are on mountains hurl'd. 

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all, 
And smile to see a burning world. 

5 By iaith we now*tranBoend the skies, 
And on that ruinM world look dovrn : 

By love above all heijght we rise, 
And share the everlasting throne. 

T53 Remember Calvary* 

1 My sufferings all to thee are knovm, 
Tempted in every point like me ; 

Beoard my grief, regard thine own : 
Jesus, remember Cadvary I 

2 For whom didst thou the cross endure ? 
Who naird thy body to the tree ? 



Did not thy death my life procure? 

let thy mercy answer me. 

3 Art thou not touch 'd with human wo? 
Hath pity left the Son of man ? 

Dost thou not all my sorrows know. 
And daim a share in all my pain ? 

4 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed. 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 

Till through the soul thv power is spread, 
Thy all-victorious righteousness. ' 

5 The day of small and feeble things, 

1 know thou never wilt despise ; 
I know, with nealing in his win^. 

The Sun of righteousness shall rise. 



389 Sedcing deUverance and red, 

1 Awaked from sin's delusive sleep, 
My heavy guilt I feel, and weep : 
Beneath a weight of woes oppress'd, 

1 come to thee, my Lord, for rest. 

2 Now, from thy throne of grace above, 
Look down upon my soul in love ; — 
That smile shall sweeten all mj pain, 
And make my soul rejoice again. 

3 By thy divine, transforming power, 
My ruin'd nature now restore ; 

And let my life and temper shine, 
In blest xesemUanoe, Lord, to thine. 
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WELLS. L. M. 



H0LDR4T]>.-^iaL 




1. Life is the time to serre the Lord, The time t'lnsare the great re -ward; 




2. The liT-lng know that they most die: Bat all the dead for -got -ten lie; 





And while the lamp holds out to hum, The vil - est sin • ner may re • turn. 




Their memory and their sense are gone/ A - like an-know - iiig and nn - known: 




8 Life is the hour that Grod has given 
T'escape from hell and fly to heaven ; 
The day of erace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

4 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My handi^ with all your ml^t pursue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope beneath the ground. 



868 fltimftfa ooirfemon. 

1 Savior, I now with shame confess 
My thirst for creature happiness ; 
By base desires I wrong^a thy love^ 
And forced thy mercy to remove. 

2 Yet, O the riches of thy grace I 
Thou, who hast seen my evil Ways, 
Wilt freely my bac^alidings heal, 
And pardon on my conscience seaL 

8 Tea, for thy truth and mercy's sake, 
My comfort thou wilt give me back ; 
And lead me on from grace to grace. 
In all the paths of right^jusness : 



4 Till fully saved my new-born soul. 
And perfectly bv fiiith made whol6| 
Shall bright m thy full ima^e xise^ 
To share thy glory in the skies. 



858 No peace but in the favor of Ood, . 

1 where is now that glowing love 

That mark'd our union with the Lord? 
Our hearts were fiz*d on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

2 Where is the zeal that lead us then 

To m^e our Savior *8 glory known? 
That freed ua from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone ? 

3 Where are the hapny seasons, spent 

In fellowship with him we loved ? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content. 
The blessedness that then we proved ? 

4 Behold, again we turn to tbee ; 

0, oast us not away though vile : 
No peace we have, no jov we see, 
Lord our God, but in thy smile 
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Amagvd bj J. H. C, • B. 
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1. Wbile life proloDgs its precious liKhtpMer-cy is fonnd and peace Is gir - en; Bat 



ffi^^^^#^ 




2. While God inrites^faow blest the di^! How sweet the gospel's charming sound ; Come, 





i 4-4 -i 




soon, ah, soon, ap * preaching night Shall hlot oat eve-rjr hope of heaven. 




SfP^^g ^^H^i 



sio-ners, baste, baste a - way,Whlle yet a pard'ning God is foand. 




3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 

Shall death command ;^ou to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly Ught shall rise, 
No God regard vour bitter prajrer, 
No Savior call you t^ the skies, 

5 Now God invites ; how blest the day ! 
How sweet the Gospel s charming sound ; 

Come, sinners, haste, haste away. 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

369 Shta up in unbeHrf. 

1 Light of the Gentile world, appear ; 

Command the blind thy rays to see: 

Our darkness chase, our sorrows cheer. 

And set the plaintive pris'ner free. 

2 Me, me who still in darkness ait, 

Shut up in sin and unbelief, 
Deliver from this gloomy pit,— 
This dungeon of despairing grief. 






3 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know, 
Who bears the general sin away ; 
And to my ransomed spirit show 
The glories of eternal day. 

1 06 3 The inevitable doom . 

1 Tremendous God, with humble fear, 

Prostrate before thy awful throne, 
The word unchangeable we hear — 
Thy sov*relgn righteousness we own. 

2 Tis fit we should to dust return, 

Since such the will of God Most High; 
In sin conceived, to trouble bom. 
Bom to lament, and toil, and die. 

3 Submissive to thy just decree. 

We all shall soon from earth remove , 
But when thou sendest, Lord, for me, 
let the messenger be love. 

4 Whisper thy love into my heart ; 

Warn me of my approaching end 
And then I joyfully oopart, 
And then I to thy arms ascend. 



60 



woodworth: l m. 



Wk. & BRADBITRT. 




1. Dear Savior, If these lambs ehonldstraj From thr secare inclosnre's boaad. 




3. Re - member still that they are thine, That thy dear sac-red name they bear; 





And, lured by world - ly Joys a - way. Among the thoughtless crowd bo found. 




Think that the seal of lore di- vine. The sign of ooronant grace they wear. 




3 In all their erring, sinful years, 
Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be ! 

Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them oonsecrate to thee. 

4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more. 

Turn thou their feet from folly's way ; 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 

Trust in Christ at the haw of death- 

1 Jesus, in whom but thee above 
Oan I repose my trust, my love? 
And shall an earthly object be 
Loved in comparison with thee ? 

2 How soon, Lord* will life decay ! 
How soon this world will pasb away ! 
Ah ! what can mortal friends avail, 
When heart, and strength, and life shall 

&a? 

3 0, then, be thou, my Savior nigh, 
And I will triumph while I die ; 
My strength, my portion is divine, 
And Jesus is forever mine ! 

With Christ in heaven. 
1- As when the weary traveler gains 
The bight of some o'erlooki^ bill, 



His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
He sees bis borne, though distant still — 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By &ith, his mansion in Sie skies, 
The si^ht bis fiiinting strength renevrs, 
And wings bis speed to readi the prise. 

3 " 'T is there," be says, " I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day ; 
Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
And be shall wipe my tears away." 

" There am I in (he midst of than," 

1 Where two or three, with sweet aoeord. 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And oikfc solemn prayer and praise ; 

2 « There," says the Savior, " will I be. 
Amid this little company ; 

To them unveil m^ smiling face. 

And shed my glories roundHhe plaoe." 

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Belying on thy fiiithful word ; 

Now send thy Spirit from above. 
Now fill our bearts with heavenly love 
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MERCY-SEAT. L M. 
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1. From every stormy wind that l)lowe,From erery swelling tide of woes^There is a calm, a 





sore retreat; 'Tis found beneath the mercj-seat, Tts foond beneath the mercy-seat. 




m^^m 





1 



2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on onr beads ; 
A place than all besides more sweet,— 
It IS the blood-bought mercy-seat 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where iriend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though snnder'd far, by fiedth they meet, 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah I whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay*d ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suflTring saints no mercy -seat ? 

5 There, there on eagles' wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heav'n oomes down our souls to greet. 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat., 

558 Bktringi qf prayer. 

1 What various hindrances we meet 

In coming to a mercy-seat 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 

But wishes to be often there ? 

Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw. 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 

Gtres exercise to faith and love ; 

Brings every blesBtng from above* 



8 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer keeps the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

353 Th€ joy» of penitence. 

1 Come, O ye sinners to the Lord, 
In Christ to paradise restored : 
His pr^ffcr'd benefits embrace, — 
The plenitude of gospel grace : — 

2 A pardon written with his blood ; 
The favor and the peace of God ; 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
The mystic joys of penitence ; — 

8 The godly fear, the pleasing smart, 
The meltings of a broken heart ; 
The tears that tell your sins foi^ven ; 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven : 

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress^ 
The unutterable tenderness ; 

The genuine, meek, humility ; 

The wonder, why such love to me :— 

5 Th' o'erwhelming[ power of saving grace. 
The sight that vails the seraph's face ; 
The speechless awe that dares not movoi 
And all the silent heaven of love. 
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MISSIONARY GHANT. L M. 



Arruigcd frOM 

zEUMia. 




1. Ye Ohrietian herald^i go proclaim, 8al-ya-t\on in Im-man-uel's name ; 




2. He'll Bbield you with a wall of fire, With holy zeal your hearts in-spire ; 





To distant climes the tidings bear, And plant the rose of Shar-on there. 



^S^SP 




•Bid raging winds their fu -ry ceaae, And calm the savage breast to peace. 



And wh0Q<oar labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng, to 

fall, 
And crown our Jesus— Lord of all I 



1041 Hif way is in Ike 

1 Lord of the wide, extensive main, 
Whose power the wind, and sea, controls, 

Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls : 

2 'Tis here thine unknown path8»we trace. 
Which dark to human eyes appear ; 

While through the mighty waves we pass, 
Faith only sees that God is here. 

3 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine; 
We own thy way* is in the sea, 

O'erawed by majesty divine. 
And lost in thine immensity. 

4 Thy wisdom here we learn to' adore ; 
Thine everlasting truth we prove ; 

Amasinz heights of boundless power, 
UnfiiuiomaDle depths of love. 

847 Security and Bofety. 

1 God is our refuge and defence ; 

In trouble our unfailing aid : 
Secure in his omnipotence. 

What foe can make our souls afraid ? 



2 Tea, though the earth's foundations rock, 
And mountains down the gulf be hurled, 

His people smile amid the shock : 
They look beyond this transient world. 

3 There Is a river pure and bright, [plains 
Whose streams make glad toe heavenly 

Where in eternity of light 
The city of our God remains. 

4 Built by the word of his command, 
With his unclouded presence blest, 

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand ; 
There is our home, our hope, our reat 
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flu Mupreme Divinity* 



1 The day of Christ, the day of God, 
We humbly hope with joy to see,— 

Washed in the sanctifying blood 
Of an incarnate Deity — 

2 Who did for us his life resign : 
There is no other God but one ; 

For all the plenitude Divine 
Resides in the eternal Son. 

3 Spotless, sincere, without offence, 
may we to his day remain, 

Who trust the blood of Christ to cleanse 
Our souls from every sinful staiiu 
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4 Lord, we believe the promise sure ; 
The purchased comforter impart ; 

Apply thy blood to make us pure, — 
To keep us pure in life and^heart. 

5 Then let us see that day supreme, 
When none thy Godhead shall deny, — 

Thy eoy*reign majesty blaspheme, — 
Or count thee less than the Most High : 

6 When all who on their Gtod believe, — 
Who here thy last appearing love, 

Shall thy consummate joy receive. 
And see thy glorious &oe above. 

94 Immatmel, Qod with M. 

1 Eternal depth of loye divine, 

In Jesiis, Qod with us, displayed ; 
How bright thy beaming glories shine ; 
How wide* thy healing streams are spread 

2 With whom dost thou delight to dwell? 
Sinners, a vile and thankless race ! 

O God, what tongue aright can tell 
How vast thy love, how great thy grace ! 

3 The dictates of thy sov'reign will 
With joy our grateful hearts receive ; 

An thy delight in us fulfil ; 
Lo, all we are to thee we give. 

4 To thv sure love, thy tender care, 
Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign; 

fix thy sacred presence there. 
And seal the* abode forever thine. 

097 The time to favor Zion. 

1 Sov'reign of worlds ! display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion's &vor'd hour : 

Bid the bright morning star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, 
On Afric's shore, on India's plains, 
On lonely isles and lands unknown. 
And make the nations all thine own. 

3 Speak ! and the world shell hear thy 

voice; 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night. 
And bid all nations hail the light. 

916 Living to the glory of Qod, 

I O thou ! who hast at thy command 
The hearts of all men in thy hand ; 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other wm but thine. 

[6] 



2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious prove 
That stands between us ana thy love. 

3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be. 
When we can look through them to thee; 
When each glad heart its tribute pajs 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give. 
Until the final summons come. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

990 Mi$gionary meeting, 

1 Assembled at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dre&d King, we stand: 
The voice Uiat marshalled every star, 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet through distant lancis to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line — to either pole — 

The anthem of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist ; accept our praise ; 
Our hopes revive ; our coun^ raise ; 
Our counsels aid ; — to each impart 
The single eye, the ^ithfiil heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come ; 
Recall the wand 'ring spirits home ; 
From Zion's mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 



947 



The redeemed in heaven. 



1 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band 
The saints in countless myriads stand ; 
Of eveiT tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Through tribulation toeat they came ; 
They &re the cross, cbspised the shame ; 
But now from all their mbors rest. 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 They see the Savior fiice to face ; 
They sing the triumphs of his grace ; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praiset 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

\ 0, may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like themy a crown of life. 
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1037 

^ Mt lody. ^ 



IOSCO. L. M. (To BE SUNG m unison.) 

ft 

JOHN HUBS. 



1. Great Ruler of the earth and skies, A word of thioe al - migh - ty Weath 




2 When angry nations rush to arms, . 
• And rage, and noise, and tamalt reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 

And slaughter dyes the hostile plain — 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks oalmly down, 

And marks their course, and bounds Uieir 

power; 
Thy law the angpry naticms own, 
And noise andwar are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Sweet peaoe, with her what blessings fled I 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 

Reviving commeroe lifts her head. 

5 To thee we pay our grateful songs ; 

Thy kind protection still implore : 
may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

813 ' Not cuhamed of Jenu. 

1 Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ! 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, — 
Whose glqries shine through endlesB days. 

li Ashamed of Jesus ! — that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ; 
No ! — when 1 blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his Name. 



3 Ashamed of Jesus ! — ^yes I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

4 Till then — ^nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then, I boast a Savior slain ; 
And O, may this my glory be, — 
That Chrbt is not ashamed of me. 

751 Ood'i pretence with hit people. 

1 When Israel of the Lord beloved, 

Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her Father's (3od before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame 

2 By day, along th' astonished lands 

The cloudy pillar glided slow ; * 
By night, Arabia's crimson 'd sands 
Retum'd the fiery column's glow. • 

3 Thus present stUl, tho' now unseen, 

When brightl V shines the prosperous day. 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen. 
To temper the deceitful ray. 

4 And 0, when eathers'on our path. 

In shade ana storm, the frequent night, 
Be thou, long suff*ring, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 
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ThBOriftiiftIlltlo4r. 



EVENING HYMN. 



T. TALLIS, ftK 
Obit. 1686. "^ 




1. Glo-xy to thee, my God, this night. For «11 the blessings of the light: 





eep me, O keep me, King of kings, Be-neath the shad-ow of thy wings. 




rip^-ifjifj i i ij 



That with the world, my - self, and thee, 




ere I jleep, at peace may be. 




8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rbe glorious at the judgment-day 

4 O let my soul on thee impose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose ;• 
Sleep, which shall me more vig'rous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 Lord, let mv soul fbrever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see thy fiice, and sing thy love. 

g40 Yi>ur life is hid with Christ in Ood. 

1 Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know, 

If risen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the Joys below, 
His resurrection's power declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove : 

^y actions show your sins forgiven : 
And seek the glorious things above, 
And follow Christ your head to heaven. 

S There your exalted Savior see. 
Seated at God's right hand again. 
In all his Father's majesty, 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 



To him continually aspire, 

Contending for your native place ; 
And emulate the angel choir. 

And only live to love and praise. 

For who bv faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside ; 

Dead to the world and sin ye live ; 
Your creature-love is crucified. 

Your real life, with Christ conceaVd, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 

And glorious as your Head reveal'd, 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 



444 Graven on the paims of His hands, 

1 Jesus, the Lamb of God, bath bled ; 

He bore our sins upon the tree ; 
Beneath our curse he bow'd his head ;^- 
'Tis finish'd ! he hath died for me. 

2 See, where before the throne he stands. 

And pours the all-prevailing prayer ; 
Points to his side, and lifts his hands, 

And shows that I am graven there. 
8 He ever lives for me to pray ; 

He prays that I with him may reign : 
Amen to what my Lord doth say ; 

Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain. 
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TRURO. L. M. 



se. c. BUBnr. 




1 . Arm of the Lord, a - wake, a-wake ! Pat on thy Btrength,the natioDS shake, 




^^ 



^ ^r''"['i^" ii rf4^rr 
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m yunijiJ^ 




AdcL let the world, a - dor - ing, see Triomphs of mer-cy wrought by thee 




^ITTfpi^TT ^ gE 



1^ Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
I am Jehovah — God alone : 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

'6 Ko more let creature blood be spilt— 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ! 
But to each conscience be applied 
ThB blood that flow'd from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty Grod, thy grace proclaim. 
In every land, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Savior Lord of aU. 



1043 
1 



Calm in the ttorm. 



Glory to Thee, whose powerful word 
Eids the tempestuous winds arise ; 

Glory to thee, the sov'reign Lord 
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies. 

^ Let air, and earth, and skies obey, 
And seas thine awful will perform : 
From theof we learn to own thy sway, 
And shout to meet the gathering storm. 

3 What though the floods lift; up their voice. 
Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry ; 



They cannot damp thy children's joys, 
Or shake the soul when God is nigh. 

4 Bi^, while our ^th the Savior tries, 
Thou sea, the servant of his will ; 
Rise, while our God permits thee, rise, 
fiat fall when* he shall say, — Be still 
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The bond of kve. 

Braise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee : 
Thy saints adore thy holy name ; 

Thv creatures bend th* obedient knee. 
And, humbly, now thy presence claim. 

2 Eternal Source of truth and light. 
To thee we look, on thee we call; 
Lord, we are nothing in thy sight, 
But thou to us art all in all. 

8 Still may thy children in thy word 
Their common trust and refuge see ; 
O, bind us to each other. Lord, 
By one great bond,— the love of thee. 

So shall our sun of hope arise, 
With brighter still and brighter ray. 

Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes, 
With beams of everlasting day. 



MONMOUTH. L M. 
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inih firmBMiL 



LUTUKU, 




1* Ha nlgM I the Lord, the Savior reigns PrsiM him in e - van • geMe straim ; Let the whole eiicth ia 




8. I^p are hir eoonteli and nnkiibwn ; fine grace and troth rapport hli thronu ; Though gloomy elonoa bia 





eonga re^jolcff And die - tant ia-landa Join their voloe, And dls-tant is • lands Join their voioe. 




^^ 




mtj surroand, Jne • tice ie their e • ter - nal ground, Jna • Uce is their e - ter • nal ground. 
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8 In Tohes of jadgment, lo ! he comes ; 
Shakes the wide earth and cleaves the 

tombs; 
Before him bams devouring fire ; — 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 

4 His enemies, with sore dismay. 

Fly from the sisht, and shun the day : 
Then lift your heads, ve saints ! on high, 
And sing, tor your redempdon's nigh. 
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Holineu. 



1 Holy as thou, O I^rd, is none ; 
Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 

Is onrs^— a drop derived from thee. 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thine only glory we declare ; 
And, humbled into nothing, own. 
Holy aod pure is God alone. 

8 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored. 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty : 

4 Thy power unparalleVd confess, 
Establish'd on the Rock of p^^M^e ; 
The Bock that never shall remove,- 
The Bock of pure, almighty love. 



Dedieaiufiu 

1 When Israel trod the desert way, 
God dwelt within the cnrtain'd tent ; 
There gath'riug tribes repair'd to pray, 
And found his gracious ear attent 

2 But, when fair Salem's towers arose, 
And massive walls her hosts surround— 
When God had scattered Zion's foes, 
And peace and plenty reign'd around— 

8 Then Lebanon's tall cedars came, 
And polished stones majestic rose ; 
While lofty turrets tipp'd with flame. 
Point upward to the sainf s repose. 

4 But vain were glitt'ring gems and gold ; 
And blood, in vain, from altars ran ; 
Till the unfolding glorv told, 
Jehovah comes to dwell with man. 

5 Thus here, O God, our off 'ring lies, 
Cold in its beauty— cold and dead ! 
O, living fire — ^burst from the skies— 
On us tny hallowing influence shed* 

6 Thy priests shall feel its (juick*ning power, 
Thy people catch the rising flame ; 
While all confess, to time's last hoari 
Jehovah here records his name* 
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WARREN. L M. 



T. 0. Tuum. 

By 



I 




1. How pleasant, how divine-Iy fair, O Lord of hosts, ^ thy dwelllDgs arel 




^^m 



2. My flesh would rest in thine a-bode, My panting heart cries ont Ibr God; 



^^^^^^ 







^ ^ ^3^ 




8 Blest are tlie souls tbat find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's eate : 

God is their strength ; and through the road 
They lean upon thei»Helper, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler wordhip there. 

24i The joys of the Sahbath, 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To show thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth by night 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

Ko mortal care shall seize miL breast ; 
O mav my heart in tune be found, 
Like bavid*B harp of solemn sound. 

8 When grace has purified my heart, 
Then 1 shall share a glorious part : 
Add flresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy nl to cheer my head. 



4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wish'd below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

1097 Sown in toeakneas, raued in ^onf, 

1 The morning flowers display their Bweett, 
And gay their silken leaves unfold, 

As careksB of the noontide beats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

2 Nipp*d by the wind^s untimely blast, 
ParehM by the sun's director ray, 

The momentary glories ¥ratfte. 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

3 So blooms the human fisioe divine. 
When youth its pride of beauty shows; 

Fairer than spring the colors shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years. 
Or broke oy sickness in a day. 

The fhding glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall shiDe, 

Revive with ever-durine bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 
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^^^ Vrom the BoiiUa Nidoiud Air. 

-^ r — I — I — hf-=r-*^- 



of time ; 



1. A - lue, my^ai, on wingB sublime, A - bove the van - i - ties 



2. Bornbj a new, ce - les-tial birth, Why should I grov-el here on eartlif 




^^ 








Let faith now pieroe tKe vailTand see The glo-ries or e - ter - ni - tj. 



^Si 



^SjgE 



Why grasp at yain and fleet -ing toys, So near to betCyens e - ter - nal joys? 




3 Shall aught b^nile me on the road,— 
The narrow road that leads to God? 
Or can I loye this earth bo well, 

As not to long with God to dwell ? 

4 To dwell with God,— to taste his love, 
Is the full heav'n enjoy'd above : 
The glorious expectation now 

Is heavenly bliss begun below. 

663 * Far lowUneu and purity. 
1 Jesus, in whom the Godbead^s rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty ; 

1 see thee full of trath and grace, 

And come for all I want to thee. 

2 Save me from pride, — the plague expel ; 
Jesus, thine humble self impart ; 

let thy mind vrithin me dwell ; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 

8 Enter thyself, and cast out sin ; 

Thy spotless purity bestow ; 
Touch me, and make the leper dean j 

Wash me, and I am white as snow. 
4 Sprinkle me. Savior, with thy blood, 

And all thy gentleness is mine : 
And plunge me in the purple flood, 

Tili all I am is lost In thine. 

Conttrauuna love of Christ. 

1 Give me the faith which can remove 
And sink the mountain to a plain ; 

• Tout, 



Give me the child-like, praying love, ' 

Which longs to build thy bouse again : 
Thy love kt it my heart o'erpower. 
And all my simple soul devour. 

2 I want an even, strong desire, 
I want a calmly fervent seal, 

To save poor souls out of the fire, 

To snatch them from the verge of hell. 
And turn them to a pard*ning God, 
And quench the brands in Jesus' blood. 

3 I would the precious time redeem. 
And longer five for this alone, 

To spend, and to be spent for them, 

Who have not yet m^ Savior known ; 
Fully on these my mission prove. 
And only breathe, to breatne thy love. 

4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
Into thy blessed hands receive ; 

And let me live to preach thy word ; 

. And let me to thy glory live ; 
My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner's Friend. 

5 Snlarse, inflame, and fill my heart; 
With boundless charitv divine 1 

So shsJl I all my strength exert. 

And love them with a zeal like thine ; 
And lead them to thy o]^n side. 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd died. 
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CHINA. C. M. 



iwiir. 




1. Why do we mourn de - part - ed Mends, Or shake at death's a - larms? 




2. Are we not tend-ing up -ward too. As fsst as time can more? 





'Tis but the Toioethat Je-sus sends, To call them tS his anns. 




Nor shonld we wish the honrs more slow. To keep as fh>m oar loTe. 




3 Why should we tremble to ooayey 

Their bodies to the tomb? 
There onoe the flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints he blest, 

And soilened eyeiy bed : 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head? 

5 Thenoe he arose, ascending high, 

And showed our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh diall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last, loud trumpet soand, 

And bid our kindred rise : — 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints ascend the «kies. 

404 * Unwearied earnettneu, 

1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee ; 

No other help I Imow : 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah ! whither shall I go ? 

2 What did thy only Son endure. 

Before I drew my breath ! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death ! 



3 Jesus, oould I this belieye, 

I now should feel thy power ; 
And all my wants thou wouldst reUaye, 
In this accepted hour. 

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 

My weary, longing 0yeB : 
let me now receiye that gift,— 
My soul without it dies. 

462 The earnest and pleeU/e qf JoyB to oome^ 

1 Why should the children of a King 

€k> mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints. 

And seal the heirs of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish taiy complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Kedeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart. 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thoa art the earnest of his loye,^> 

The pledge of poys to come ; 
May thy blest wings celestial I>ove» 
&fely convey me home. 
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1049 A midnig^ aong, 

1 Join, all ye ransomed eons of grace, 

The holy joy prolong, 
And shout to the Redeemer's praise 
A solemn midnight song. 

2 Blessing, and thanks, and loye, and might, 

Be to our Jesus given. 
Who turns our darkness into light, 
Who turns our hell to heaven, 

3 Thither our faithful souls he leads ; 

Thither he bids us rise. 
With crcrwns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet him in the skies. 



332 Boasi not thyuHfof to-morrow » 

1 WhT should %e boast of time to come, 

Tnough but a single day? 
This hour may fix our final doom 
Though strong, and young, and gay. 

2 The present we should now redeem ; 

This only is our own ; 
The past, alas ! is all a dream ; 
The future is unknown. 

3 0, think what vast ooQcems depend 

Upon a moment's space. 
When life and all its cares shall end 
In vengeance or in grace ! 

I for that power which melts the heart, 
And lifts the soul on high. 
Where sin, and grief, and death depart, 
And pleasures never die. 



264 jR« clefiyn. 

1 That doleful night before his death, 

The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Did, almost with his dying breath, 
This solemn feast ordain. 

2 To keep the feast. Lord, we have met. 

And to remember thee : 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, — 
for me he died, for me ! 

3 Thy sufferings. Lord, each sacred sign 

To our remembrance brings : 
We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 

I tune our toneues, and set in frame 
Each heart that pants for thee, 
To sing, — ^Hosanna to the Lamb, 
The Lamb that died fi>r me 1 



388 Sin JcOU beyond the tomb. 

1 Vain man, thy fond j^ursuits forbear ; 

Repent, thine end is nigh ; 
Death, at the farthest, can't be fiir : 
think before thou die. 

2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save ; 

Thy sins how high they mount ! 
What are thy hopes beyond the nave? 
How stands that dark account 7 

3 Death enters, and there's no defence ; 

His time there's none can tell ; 
He '11 in a moment call thee hence. 
To heaven, or down to hell. 

4 Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care) 

Shall into dust consume ; 
But, ah ! destruction stops not there ; 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 



.1 



1082 Death gain to the faithful, 

1 Why should our tears in sorrow flow 

When God recalls his own, 
And bids them leave a world of wo. 
For an immortal crovm ? 

2 Is not e'en death a eain lo those 

Whose life to God was given? 
Gladly to earth their eyes they close. 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 

And they are fully blest ; 
They fought the fight, the vict'ry won, 
And entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrovro cease to flow ; 

God has recalled his own ; 
But let our hearts, in evQry wo, « 
Still say, — ^Thy wilL'be done. 

531 Love t^Jane victorious. 

I When shall y^ ^ije welcome hour 

That plav^ n^y God i in me? 
SP^"*,^*i;^th/and life, and power, 

A^^^rfect liberty/ 

^ ^^fSCnly can the coJquest win, 
V^he stVength of siri subdue ; 

q^oS^, O my Savior t^^^^ 
/ And form my soul toew. 

3 No loneer tben -y b>^^^ -oum 
While, BBnctified W grace, 

I only for hia gloiJ ^''e'' 
And alwjB we hia Bwe. 
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NORTHFIELD. C. M. 



INOAII& 




, 1. In t thaaiMidtanKaM,to dnf MjfiMt St-dacm^r't pnin ; 

^ Tn~TT — r ^H- 




Thff glo-riM of mj 






-.\-LS 1 1 I I I I I 1 ' ^ 1 JL_ ^\-^ 

TIm flo-ilM of mj God aad King, The trlnmplia of his 



a^ 



.• .S • 




glorioi of mj Ood and King, Tha ttinmphf of bis gFMe. 
God tnd King. Th« glories of mj God, and King, The tri - oinphs of his gtaoe. 




2 My gracious Master, and my God, 
Anist me to proclaim, — 
To spread, tbrouirh all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy Name. 

8 Jesus ! the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and. peace. 

breaks the power of cancell'd do. 
He sets the pris*ner free ; 

bipod can make the foulest dean ; 
His blood availed for mo. 

He speaks, — an^; Kst'ning to his Toico, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 

The humble poor beliete. 

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise ye dumb; 
Your loosened tongute employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

il08 God my aU-m^fficient portion. 

1 My Qod, my ])ortion, and my love, 

My everlasting All, 
IVe none but thi^ in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

2 To thee, I owe my wealth, and friends, 

And health, and safe abode : 



Thanks to thy Name for meaner things 
But they are not my God. 

3 How vain a toy is glittering wealth. 

If once comparea to thee ; 
Or what's my safety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me? 

4 Were I possessor of the earth, 

And called the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

5 Let others stretch their arms like 

And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy grace, 
And 1 desire no more. 

385 Att-sufficieneu of the Qotpd, 

1 The gospel ! 0, what endless charmf 

Dwell in that blissful sound ; 
Its influence every fear disarms. 
And spreads delight around. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine, 

In rich efiusion flow, 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin. 
And doomed to endless woe. 

Th' Almighty Former of the skies, 
X oi.--^ ^ Qjjy ^Q abode ; 

an^jels view vnth wond'ring «j4 
hail th' incarnate God. 
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4 How neh the deptbs of lore divine ! 

Of blisB a boimdIeaB store I 
Kedeemer, let me call thee suney— 
Tbj foUnesB I implore. 

5 On thee alone my hope relies ; 

Beneath thy cross I &U ; 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Savior, and my all ! 



930 



7A< hmvenl^ Ckuiaan, 



1 There is a land of pare delight, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite daj^ezcludee the night, , 
And pleaauzes banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never>vrith'ring flowers : 
Death lik^a narrow sea divides 
This heavenly land from oars. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Gould we but dlmb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan *8 stream nor death's cold flood, 
Should fiight ns from the shore. 

M8 The/uR (umirance of hcpe. 

1 How faanpy ever^ child of pace. 

Who knows his sins fi>Tgiven ! 
This earth, he cries, is not my place ; 

I seek my place in heaven : 
A ooontry &r fifom mortal sight, 

Yet, 0, by &ith I see ; 
Tb» land of rest, the saint's delight, 

'Re heaven prepared for me. 

2 what a blessed hope is onn ! 

While t|ere on earth we stay. 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

And ante-date that day : 
We feel the resurrection near,— 

Onr life in Christ concecded,— - 
And with his glorious presence here 

Our earthen vessels fflled. 

3 would he more of heaven bestow ! 

And when the vessels break, 
I«t our triam|diani spirits go 

To giasp the Gk>d we seek ; 
^ npturous avre on him to gase, 

Who bought the light fer me ; 



And shout and ironder at his grace 
To all eternity. 

T3S Beaveidif rmt in anticipatum, 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I '11 bid fareweH to eveiy fear, 
And vripe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And fiioe a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluce come. 

Let storms of sorrow fiSl, — 
So I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roU 
Across my peaceful breast. 

493 A kopefua of mmorialily. 

1 joyful sound of gospel grace, 
Cnrist shaU in me appear ; 
I, even I, shall see his mce,— • 
I shaU be holy here. 

% The glorious crovm of righteousness 
To me reached out I view : 
Conqu'ror through him, I soon shaU seiae^ 
And wear it as my due. 

3 The promised land, from Pisgah's top, 

I now exult to see : 
My hope is full, (0 glorious hope !) 
Of immortaHty. 

4 With me, I know, I feel, thou art ; 

But this cannot suffice. 
Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 

5 My earth thou vmt'rest firom on high, 

"But make it all a pool : 
Sprm^ up, Well, I ever cry ; 
Spring up vrithiii my soul. 

6 Come, my God, thyself reveal ; 

Fill all this mighty void : 
Thou only canst my spirit fill ; 
Come, my Goa, my God. 

1131 Voxoktgy, 

To I^ither, Son, and Holy Ghoet, 

Who sweetly all a^ree 
To save a vrorld of sumen lost, 

Eternal glory be. 
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TAMAR. 0. M. 







1. Gome, 



let US join oar friends a^bore. That haye obtaln'd the prise; 




2. Let 



all the BalntB ter - res • trial sing; With those io f^o - ty gone; 



(^i{J I iJU^^-f f» | «|^ 





And on 



wings of love 



ce • les - tial 




For all the ser • Tants <5f onr King, In earth and hearen, are one. 



^{^ I r r r 



J= J^Jt%=F-^4^^ 



3 One fifcmlly we dwell in Him, 

One church aboye, beneath, 
Though now divided by the etream, 
Tlie narrow stream, of death. 

4 One army of the liring God, 

To his command we dow ; 
Pbrt of his host hate crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

5 Ten thousand to their endless home 

This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come. 
And we expect to die. 

6 His militant embodied host, 

With wishful looks we stand, 

And long to see that happy coast, 

And reach the heayenly luid. 

1 MyGod, my Qod, to thee I cry ; 

Thee only would I know ; 
The purifying blood apply, 
And wash me white as snow. 

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 

Purge my iniauity : 
Unless thou wasn my soul firom bI&i 
I have no part in thee. 



3 But art thou not already mine? 

Answer, if mine thou art ; 
Whisper within, thou love diyine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds, — 

His wounds are open wide ; 
For me the blood of sprinkling pleads, 
And speaks me justified. 

517 Thy cammanAmmU art exceeding broad, 

1 Deepen the wound thy hands haye madtf 

In this weak, helpless soul : 
Till mercy, with its balmy aid, 
Descend to make me whole. 

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword 

Unable me to' endure ; 
Till bold to say,— My haU'wing Lord 
Hath wrought a perfect cure. 

3 I see the 'exceeding bh>ad command. 

Which all contains in one : 
Enlarge my heart to understand 
The mystery unknown. 

4 that, with all thy saints, I might 

By sweet experience prove 
What is the length, and breadth, and 
hight. 
And depth, of perfect lore. 
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LANESBORO'- C. M. 
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1.. Great God! to me the sight afford To him of old allow'd; And let my faith behold its 




3. In th7 rerealing 8pir-it come, Thine attribates proclaim,And tomy inmost son! make 




M^fff ^r^ 




Lord, And let my flUth be - hold its . ^rd, Descend- ing in a dond. 




ikaowa. And to my in-most sonl make known. The glo-Hes of thy Name. 




3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore. 
Who gav'st my soul to be ; 

Foantain of being and of power. 
And great in majesty. 

4 The Lord, the mighty God, thou art. 
Bat let me rather prove 

That name inspoken to my hearty 
That &v*rite name of love. 



828 Strengih renewed &y waiting upon the lard. 

1 Lord, I believe thy eyery word, 
Thv every promise true ; 

And Jo I I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my strength renew. 

2 If in this feeble flesh I ma^ 
Awhile show forth thjr praise, 

Jesus, support the tott'nng clay. 
And lengthen out my days. 

3 If such a worm as I can spread 
The common Savior's name. 

Let him who raised thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame. 

4 Still let me live thy blood to show, 
Which purges every stain ; 

And ffladly linger out below ^ 
A &w more yean In puB. 



7 Joining the song qf (he Church triumphant, 

1 Sing we the song of those who stand 
Around the' eternal throne. 

Of every kindred, clime, and land, — 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 
Tonday the young, the old. 

Our Savior and his flock, appear. 
One shepherd and one fola. 

8 Toil, trial, sufTrin^, still await 
On earth the pilgrim throng ; 

Yet learn we in our low estate 
The Church triumphant's song. 

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Cry the redeem'd above, 

Blessing and honor to obtain. 
And everlasting love. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 
Who died our souls to save ; 

Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting T 
Thy victory, O Grave ? 

6 Then hallelujah! power and praise 
To God in Christ oe given ; 

May all who now this anthem raise, 
Benew the song in heaven. 
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ZERAH. G. M 
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I. 



1. To na • child of hope b born. To us ft Son \a giyoD: 




2. Hia name shall be the Prince of Peaoe, For • ev - er-more a - dored, 
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Him shall the tribes of earth o - bey, Him« all the hosts of heav'o. 




The Won-der - ful, the Coun-seN or, The great and mighty Lord, 
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Him shall the tribes of earth o - bey, Him, all the hosts 



of 



heavMi. 




+ 




The WoihderM, tbe Coansel-or, Thegreatandmigh - (y Lord. 
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3 His power increaaing, still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne aboTe, 
And peace abound bebw. 

4 Tons a child of hope is bom, 

To us a Son is giyen— 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The mighty Lord of heayen. 

79 MaStttty an4 power, 

1 The Lord our God is clothed with might, 
The winds obey his will ; 



Z^ifl^|JL 



He speaks, and in his heavenly hight 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Bebel, ye waves, tod o'er the land 

With threat 'nin^ aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Te winds of nisht, your fbroe combine ; 

Without hisnidb behest. 
Ye shall not, in t& mountain pine. 
Disturb thespanow's nest 
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4 HiB Toice sablime is heard afiir ; 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye sons of earth, in reverence bend ; 

Ye nations, wait his nod ; 
And let unceasing praise ascend 
In honor of our God. 

103 Ovw Ood in thrup€fmm$. 

1 Hfldl, Father, Son, and Holy Gho0t, 

One God in persons throe ; 
Of thee we make our joyful boast, 
And homage pay to thee. 

2 Present aHke in ereiy place, 

Thy Godhead we adore : 
Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Thou dwellest evermcie. 

3 In wisdom infinite thou art. 

Thine eye doth all things see ; 
And every thought of evexy heart 
Is fully known to tliee. 

4 Thou lov'st whate*er thy hands have 

made; 
!niy goodness we rehearse, 
In shmjne characters dnplayed 
Throughout the universe. 

5 Wherefore let every creature give 

To thee the praise designed ; 
Bat chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive,-^ 
The heurts of all mankind. 
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VkiorUnmfaUh. 



1 In hope, aeainst all human hope, 

Self-desperate, I believe,— 
Thyquick'nini word shall raise me up ; 
Thou wilt thy Spirit.give. 

2 The thin^ surpasses all mv thought ; 

But fiuthful is my Lord ; 
Through unbelief I stamr not. 
For God hath ^ke ^ word. 

I Faith, mighty faith, the promise 
And looks to that alone ; 
Laughs at impossibilities, 
\ And cries, — ^It shall be done ! 

4 To thee the slory of thy power 
And faithndnesB I give ; 
I shall in Christ, at that elad hoar, 
And Christ in me shall live. 



5 Obedient faith, that waits on thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove ; 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me. 
And perfect me in love. 
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Th» dedrt of nationB, 



1 Come, thou Desire of all thy saints, 

Our humble strains attend. 
While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 How should our songs, like those above. 

With warm devotion rise ; 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies. 

3 Come, Lord, thy love alone con raise 

In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Now, Savior, let thy glory shine. 

And fill thy dvrellings here, 
Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heaven on eiurth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts emraptured say,— i 

Come, great Redeemer, come, 
And brine the brieht, the glorious day, 
That ciQls thy ^Idren home. 

910 2nk« Toptwt qf tow. 

1 't is delight vnthout alloy, 

Jesus to near thy name : 
My spirit leaps vrith inward joy ; 
I feel the sacred flame. 

2 Mypassions hold a pleasine reign, 

vv hen love inspires my breast,-^ 
Love, the divinest of the train. 
The sov'reign of the rest. 

3 This is the grace must live and sing, 

When faith and hope shall cease. 
And sound from every joyful string 
Through all the realms of bliss. 

4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place, 

And hasten to mv home ; 
I leap to meet thy kind embrace, 
I come, Lord, I come. 

5 Sink down, ye separating hills : 

Let sin and death remove ; 
'T is love that drives my chariot wheeb, . 
And death must yield to love. 
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ARLINGTON. C. M. 



SiuABin. 




1. This day the Lord hath call'd his own; Let ns his praise de - dare, 




2. Lord, in thy love we woald re -joice, Which sets the sin-ner free, 





Fix our de • sires on him a - lone, And seek his &oe with prayer. 




And, with a - ni - ted heart and voice, De - vote these hoars to thee. 




^ r ri ^ s 



8 Now let the world's delnnve things 
No more our thoughts employ, 
But faith be taught to stretch her wings, 
Tow'rd heaven's unfailing joy. 

4 O let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord, 
Be to our welfare blest ; 
The purest comfort here afford, 
And fit us for our rest 



541 * CotM qinddy, 

1 Come quickly, mcious Lord, and take 

Posession of thine own ; 
My longing heart vouchsafe to make 
Thine everlasting throne. 

2 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right ; 

Come quickly from above ; 
And fflnk me to perfection's hight,— 
The depths of humble love. 



254 The covenant wUK Abraham,' 

1 How lar^ the promise, how divine, 
To Abrah'm and his seed,-^ 
I am a God to thee and tl^ine, 
Supplying all their need. 



2 The words of his unbounded love 
From age to age endure ; 
The Angel of the Cov'nant proves 
And seals the blessing sure. 

8 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 
To our great father given ; 
He takes our children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 O God, how faithful are thy ways I 
Thy love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of thy grace 
Blots out our children's name. 
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VeUgfUful atturanee. 



I 



1 Sov*reign of all the worlds on high, 

Allow my humble claim ; 
Nor while, unworthy, I draw nigh, 
Disdain a father's name. 

2 My Father, God I that gracious word 

X>ispeb my guilty fear ; 
Not aU the notes* by angels heard 
Could so delight my ean 
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S Conse, Holf Ghoet, thyself impress 
On my expanding heart ; 
And show that in the Father's grace 
I share a filial part 

4 Cheer*d by that witness from on high, 
UnwaY'rinj? I belieye ; 
And Abba, Father, humbly cry, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 



34 The promised bUtting, 

1 See, Jesns, thy disciples see ; 
The promised blessing give ; 
Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 

S Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Mf'ho in thy name are join'd ; 
We wait, according to thy word, 
Thee in the midst to find. 

9 With us thou art assembled here. 
But O. thyself reveal ; 
Son of the living God, appear 1 
Let us thy presence feel. 

4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day. 

And these dry bones shall live ; 
Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 
The Uoiy Ghost receive. 

5 Whom now we seek, O may we meet, 

Jesus, the crucified ; 
Show us thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou who for us hast died. 

S Cause ns the record to receive-^ 
Speak, and the tokens show— 
^ O be not faithless, but believe 
In me, who died for you.** 



M9 The sure Fotmdation. 

1 Behold the sure Foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

S Chosen of Grod, to sinners dear, 
We now adore thy Name ; 
We trust our whole salvation here, 
Nor can we sniffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this Rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell withstood, 

Yet must this building rise ; 
Tis thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eje»* 



3 The heavenly Guest. 

1 Come, let us who in Christ beHeve, 

Our common Savior praise : 
To him, with joyful voices, give 
The glory of his grace. 

2 He now stands knocking at the door 

Of every sinner's heart : 
The worst need keep him out no more. 
Or force him to dapart. 

8 Thro' grace we hearken to thy voice, 
Yield to be saved from sin ; 
Li sure and certain hope rejoice, 
That thou wilt enter in. 

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly gnest, 

Nor ever hence remove ; 
But sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 

828 The gates of hOl shaU not prevail against 

her, 

1 Who make the Lord of hosts their tower, 

Shall like Mount Zion be,— 
Immovable by mortal power, — 
Built on eternity. 

2 As round about Jerusalem 

The miardian mountains stand, 
So shall the Lord encompass them 
Who hold by his right hand. 

8 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er 
Against the just prevail. 
Lest innocence should find a snare, 
And tempted virtue fiiil. 

4 Do good, O Lord, do good to those 
Who cleave to thee in heart,— 
Who on thy truth alone repose. 
Nor from thy law depart 

695 The bond of perfectness, 

1 The sacred bond of perfectness 

Is spotless charity ; 
O let US, Lord, we praj, possess • 
The mind that was m thee. 

2 Grant this, and then from all below 

Insensibly remove : 
Our souls the change shall scarcely know, 
Made perfect first in love. 

8 With ease our souls thro' death shall glide 
Into their Paradise ; 
And thence on wings of angels ride 
Triumphant through the skies. 

4 Yet when the fullest joy is given, 
The same delight we prove ; 
In earth, in Paradise, in heaven. 
Oar alLin all is love. 
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W3UJA1I8. 




1. How oao I sink with sQoh a prop As my e - ter - nal Qod, 
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2. How can I die while Je - sos lives. Who rose and left the dead? 





Who bears the earth's huge pil-lars up, And spread the heavens a - broad. 




ar - don and grace my soul re-ceives From my ex - alt • 





8 AH that I am, and aU I have. 

Shall be for ever thine ; 
Whate'er my duty bids me give, 

My cbeeifoi handi resign. 

4 Yet, if I mi^ht make some reserve, 

And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so ffreat, 

That I should give him alL 

980 The nvedUng SpMi. 

1 Father of all, in whom alone 
We live, and move, and breathe ; 

One bright, celestial rav dart down, 
And cheer thy sons beneath. 

2 While in thy word we search ibr thee, 
(We search with trembling awe;) 

Open our eyes, and let us see 
The wonders of thy law. 

8 Now let our darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear ; 

Kow the revealing Spirit send, 
And give us ears to hear. 

4 Before us make thy goodness pasSy 
Which here by ^th we know ; 

Let us in Jesus see thy ftoOf 
And die to all below. 



168 The Way, the TrvOi, and Ihs JJft. 

1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone, • 
From sin and death we flee ; 

And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth: thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 

Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart 

8 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conou'ring arm ; 
And those who put tneir trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall hann. 

4 Thou art the Way— the Truth— the Life • 

Grant us that way to know — 
That truth to keep— that life to win— 

Whose jqys etonal flow. * 

294 Svjfldmcy andfreentu, 

1 O what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found I 

Suited to every sinner^s case. 
Who knows the joyful sound. 

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting sodi^ 
Are freelv welcome here; 

Salvation, like a river roUs, 
Abundant, free, and dear. 
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$ Come, tBen, frith all your mxxia and 
wounds, 

Tour ev6X7 burden bring : 
Here love, unchanffing love, abounds, — 

A deep, celestialspring. 

4 Whoever will — O gracious word I — 

May of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls, and bleas the Lord, 

And drink, for Jesua^ sake. 



093 Lov0 ihstettof ditcipkship, 

1 Our God is love ; and all his saintB 

Em image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired, 

With love to man will glow. 

t None who are truly bom of God 

Can live in enmity ; 
Then may we love each other. Lord, 

Aa we are loved by thee. 

S Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

With bonds of love our hearts unite,' 
With mutual love inilame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Savior's grace, 
Ano seek that grace to prove. 

842 WaUcintheKght. 

1 Walk in the li^t ! so ehalt thou know, 
Tlmt fellowship of love, 

His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above, 

2 Walk in the lisht ! and thou shale find 
lliy heart made truly His 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light 1 and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness pass*d away, 

Because that Lignt hath on Uiee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 

Glory shall chase away its eloom. 
For Christ hath conquerM tfiere. 

5 Walk in the light 1 thy jMith shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright : 

For God, by ^race, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light 



91 Ohrp, TMTcp, grace. 

1 Father, how wide thy glory shines. 
How high thy wonders rise ! 

Known through the earth by thousand signs. 
By thousands through the ^es. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ; 
Their motions speak thy skill : 

And on the wings of every hour 

We read thy •patience stilL 

« 

8 Part of thy Name divinely stands, 

On all thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labor of thy hands^ 

Cfr impress of thy feet : 

4 But,when we view thy strange deagli 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 

In their divinest forms : 

6 Here the whole Deity is known. 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brighter shone, 

The justice or the grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plain^ ; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
^d try their choicest strains. 

7 O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song ! 

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love oonunand my tongue. 



216 OotPs blessing ensures success, 

1 Now, Lord, ifulfil thy faithful word,^ 
Thv servants' labors bless ; 

Now let the prayer of faith be heard, 
And grant them full success. 

2 Long have they in thy vineyard wrought. 
And with unwearied toil ; 

Alas ! they spend their strength for naught, 
Upon a sterile soil. 

3 Arise, O God, exert thy power; 
Thy people's hopes sustain*: 

And ri<mly on thy vineyard shower 
The first and latter rain. 

4 Lord, we commend the work to thee; 
Thy servants guide and bless ; 

Thy guidance gives security, — 
Thy blessing, — full success. 
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NAZABETH. C. M. 
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2. Per-mi{ tb«in to ap • proach, he cries. Nor scorn their • ham - ble name; 






Hark, how be calls the ten - der lambs. And folds them In his arms. 
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For 'twas to bless snch souls as these The Lord of an -gels came. 
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3 We Inrinfr them, Lord, in thankful bands, 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are tiiine, 
Thine let our oiTspring be. 

1007 BZeffedfiett of instructing ffte ytmng. 

1 Delightful work ! young souls to win, 
And turn the rising race 

From (he deceitful paths of sin, 
To ««k redeeming g«c6. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 
And Cod will well approve 

When infants learn to lisp his name, 
Jind their Redeemer love. 

8 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutored youth. 
And snow the mind which went astray 

The Way, the Life, the Truth. 

4 Almighty God, thine influence shed, 

To M this'blest design : 
The honors of thy Name be spread, 

And all the glory thine. 

1013 'Children recalling the example qf JeiUi, 
1 When Jesus left his Father's throne, 

He chose an humble birth ; 
. Jind, all unhonoi^d and unknown, 

Jle came to dwell on eartL 



8 Like him, may we be found bebw 
In wisdom's path of peace; • 

Like him, in grace and knowledge grow, 
As years and strength increaae. 

9 Sweet were his words, and kind bis looky 
When mothers round him press'd ; 

Their infants in lus arms he took, 
And on his bosom blest 

4 Safe from the world's alluring cbamM^ 

Beneath his watchful eye, 
Thus, in the circle of his arms, 

May we forever lie. 

616 Svening: Cheerful oonfidenoB, 

1 In mercy. Lord, remember me, 
Through all the hours of night. 

And grant to me most gracioculy 
The safeguard of thy might 

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyeS| 
Since thou wilt not remove : 

'O, in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in thy love. 

3 Or, if this night should prove my Utft^ 
And end my tranaent days ; 

Lord, take me to thy promised resti 
Where I may sing tby praise. 
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1. Dear as thoa vrert, and juBtXy dear, We will not weep for thee; One tho't shall check the 
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starting tear: It> is, that thoa art free. It is, that thou art tree. 




2 And thus shall faith *8 consoling power 

The tears of love restrain : 
Oh, who that saw thy parting: hour, 
Could wish thee back again I 

3 Triumphant in thy closing eje 

The hope of glory shone ; * 
Joy breathed in thine expiring sigh 
To think the fight was wod« 

4 Gently the passing spirit fied, 

Sustained by grace divine ; 
Ob, may such grace on me be shed. 
And muke my end like thine ! 
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Baptized into hU death. 



1 Jeras, we lift our souls to thee ; 

Thy Holy Spirit breathe, 
And let this little infant be 
Baptized into thy death. 

2 O let thine unction on him rest, 

Thy i^race bis soul renew, 
And write within his tender breast 
Thy name and nature toa 

8 If thou shouldst quickly end his days. 
His place with thee prepare ; 
And if thou lengthen out his race, 
Continue still thy care. 

4 Thy faithful servant let him proye^ 
Begirt with truth divine ; 
A sharer in thy dving love, 
A follower of tnine. 
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The Christian chad. 



1 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo 1 such the child whose early feet 

The paths of truth have troa — 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

8 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 O Thou who givest life and breath. 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 

At a funeral, 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Dear spirit, rest thee now ; 
E'en while with ours thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow home beneath ; 

Soul, to its rest on high ; 
They that have seen thy look in death, 
!No more may fear to die. 
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ST. MARTIN. C. M. 
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1. How great the wis - dom, power, and grace, Which in redemption shine; 



2. Be - fore his feet thejr cast their crowns,Those crowns which Je-sns gave. 
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The heayenlj host with J07 con - ftos The wori 




all di - Tine. 




And, with ten thon - sand thou-sand tongues, Pro * claim his power to save. 




3 They tell the triumphs of his otobb, 

The BuflTringii which he bore ; 
How low he stooped, how high he rosei— 
And rose to stoop no miore. 

4 With them let ns our voioes raise, 

And still the song renew ; 
Salyation well deserves the praise 
Of men and angels too. 

565 Thp win be done, 

1 Thy presence, Lord, the plaoe shall fill ; 

My heart shall be thy throne ; 
Thy iiol^, just, and perfect will, 
shall in my flesh be done. 

• 

2 I thank thee for the present graoe, 

And now in hope rejoice ; 
In confidence to see thy face, 
And always hear thy voice. 

3 I have the thines I ask of thee ; 

What more shall I require? 
That still my soul may restless be, 
And only thee desire^i 

4 Thy only will be done, not mine. 

But make me. Lord, thy home ; 
Come as thou wilt, I that lesign, 
Bat 0, my Jesus, come ! 



7T7 The Lord my portion. 

1 Eternal Source of joys divine. 

To thee my soul aspires ; 
! could I say, — the Lord is mine ! 
'Tis all my soul desires. 

2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love ; 
! speak the kind, transporting word. 
And bid my fears remove. 

3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice 

And triumph in my God, 
Till heavenly rapture tune my Toioe 
To spread thy praise abroad. 

553 Pray without cecuing, 

1 Shepherd Divine, onr wants relieve 

In this our evil day ; 
To all thy tempted foll'wers give 
The power to watch and pray. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last,-— 

Long as the cross we bear,— 
let our souls on thee be cast 
' In never-ceasing prayer. 

3 Till thou, thy perfect love impart ; 

Till thou thyself bestow. 
Be this the cry of evexy heart,^- 
I will not let thee go,— 
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4 I win not let thee go, unlesB 
Tlioa tell thy name to me ; 
With all thy great salyation 
And make me all like thee. 



S Then let me on the monntain top 
Behold thy open &ce ; 
Whete &ith in sight is swallowed up. 
And piByer in endless praise. 

f04 Morning : Qrat^fid praite, 

1 Lord of my life, may thy praise 

Smploy my nohlest powers, 
Wliose eoodness lengthens out my daySi 
And nUs the oirohng hours. 

2 While many spent the night in sighs, 

And restless pains and woes, 
In gentle sleep I dosed my eyes, 
And undisturbed repose. 

t O, kt the same almighty care 
My wakine houi% attend ; 
From erery Singer, every snare. 
My heeoleeB steps defend. 

4 Btaaile on my minutes as they roll. 

And guide my future days ; 

' And let thy goodness fill my soul 

With gratitude and praise. 



808 Self-dedieatum to the Lord, 

1 Betum, my soul, unto thy rest ; 

From God no longer roam ; 
His hand hath bountifully blest ; 
His goodness calls thee home. 

2 What shall I render unto thee, 

My Savior in distress. 
For all thy benefits to me, 
2So great and numberless? 

3 This will I do for thy love's sake. 

And thus thy power proclaim ; 
The cup of thy salvation take, 
And call upon thy Name. 

4 Tbou God of covenanted grace, 

Hear and record my vow, 
While in thjr courts 1 seek thy fiuse, 
And at tlune altar bow : — 

5 Henceforth to thee myself I give ; 

With single heart and eye 
Towalkbe^re thee while I live. 
And blesB thee when I die. 
8 



Qoodneu and mercy, 

1 Let every ton^e thy goodness speak, 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 

2 When sorrovrs bow the spirit dovm. 

When virtue lies distieseed, 
Beneath the proud oppressor's frown. 
Thou giv'st the mourner rest. 

3 Thou know*st the pains thy servants feel, 

Thou hear'st thy children's cry ; 
And their best wishes to fulfil, 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 

4 Thy mercy never shall remove 

fbrom men of heart sincere : 
Thou sav'st the souls whose humble lovt 
Is joined with holy fear. 

5 My Ups shall dwell upon thy praise. 

And spread thy fiune abroad ; 
Let all tne sons of Adam raise 
The honors of their God. 



58 The Ood nf Bdhd. 

1 God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed, 
Who, through this weary pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led : — 

2 Our vovfs, our prayers, we now present. 

Before thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life, 
. Our wand'ring footstens euide ; 
Give us each day our daily oread, 

And all we need provide. 

4 Bpraad thy cov'rin^ wings around, 

1^11 all our vrand*nnge cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
- Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings, from thy gracious hand. 

Our humUe prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion ever more. 

Voxology. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Who sweetly all a^ree 
To save a world of sinners lost. 

Eternal glory be. 
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WOODLAND. C. M. 



V. D. OOUIA 




1. Then is an hour of peaoeful rost. To moaming wand'rera given; There is a joy for 







driyeD,Wheii 



3. There is a home for wea-iy souls, By sin ana sorrow driyen,When toss'd on Hie's tern- 




^m 




souls distressed, ▲ balm for eve -ly wounded breastylls found a-bove in heaveo. 
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pestnons shoals, Where storms arise and ocean rolls. And aU *is drear but heaTen. 




8 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 

To brighter prospects given ; 
And viows the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given ; 

There ravs divine disperse the gloom ; 

Beyond tne confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 

647 Mveniny.^SoHtude. 

X I love to steal awhile away, 

From every cumb'ring care, 
And spend the hours of setting day 

In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead 

Where none but God can, hear. 

8 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, — 

And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom 1 adore. 

4 1 love bv faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
TVmle nere by tempests driven. 



5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour. 

And lead to enoless day. 



354 The wanderer recalled, 

1 Betam, O wanderer, return. 

And seek thjr' Father^s fiice ; 
Those new desires which in thee bom 

Were kindled by his grace. ^ 

8 Betum, O wanderer, return ; 

He hears thy humble sigh : 
He sees thy softened npint monniy 

When no one else is nigh. 

8 Betum, O wanderer, return ; 

Thy Savior bids thee live : 
Come to his cross, and, grateful, leant 

How freely he'll fox^ve. 

4 Betum, O wanderer, return. 
And wipe the falling tear : 

ThyFather calls, — no longer moom y 
'TIS love invites theo near. 

6 Betum, O wanderer, return ; 

Besain thy lon^-sought rest : 
Tbe Savior's mekm^ mercies yearn 

To clasp thee to his breast. 
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DAWN, a M. 



Bit. D. H. MAN8?IKLD. ^7 
B7 peimtnAon. 




FrHIr?^ 



1. O thoa from whom all goodness flows, I lift my soal to thee; In all my sor-rows 







2. if, for thy sakcnpon my name Reproach and shame shall be, I'll hail reproach, and 
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conflicts, woes. In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, O Lord, re-mem-ber me. 
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welcome shame; I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame, Lord, re-mem-ber me. 




5 When worn with pun, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Lord, remember me; 

4 Wben, in the solemn hoar of death, 

1 wait thy jnst decree. 

Be this the prayer of my last breath, — 
O Lord, remember me. 

6 And when before thy throne I stand, 

And lift my soul to thee, 
Then with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me* 
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OoMSS are biesiingt. 



1 Since all the varying scenes of ^e 

God's watchfol eye surveys, 
O, wiio so wise to choose pur lot. 
Or to appoint our ways' ? 

2 Good, wben he gives— supremely good, 

Nor less when he denies ; 
« E'en crosses, from his sovereign band, 

Are bleasingB in disguise. 
S Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind ? 
To his unerring, gradous will 

Be every wish resign'd. 



1033 Sympathy mth the qfflicted, 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 

All powerful, from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 O I may our sympathizing breasts 

That generous pleasure Know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' wo. 

8 When poor and helpless sons of grief 
In deep distress are laid. 
Soil be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying* man, 

When, throned above the skies, 
And in the Father's bosom blest, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Savior flew, 

To bless a ruin'd race ; 
We would, O Lord, thy steps pursue, 
Thy bright example trace. 
Doxology. 

ToFather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Who sweetly all agree 
To save a world of siuners lost, 

Eternal glory be. 
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EUZABETHTOWN. C. M. 



G. KSSQSLEY. 




lieve a reiit to - mainB To all thy peo-ple known . 
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2. A rest where all our soul's de - sire Is fix'd on things a - bove ; 
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A rest where pure en - joy-ment reigns, And thou art loT'd a • lone. 







Where fear, and sin, and grief ex - pire, Cast out by per-fect lore. 
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S O that I now th^rest might know, 

Believe, and enter in : 
Now, Savior, now the power bestow, 

And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove this hardness from my heart ; 

This unbelief remove : 
To me the rest of faith impart,— 

The Sabbath of thy love. 

438 F<tUh counted for righttoumem, 
1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, — 
My Savior, and my Head, — 

1 trust in thee, whose powerful word 

Hath raised him from the dead. 

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died. 
And rose again for me ; 

Fullv and freely justified. 
That I might hve to thee. 

8 O God ! thy record I believe. 
In Abraham's footsteps tread ; 

And wait, expecting io receive 
The Ghrist, the promised Seed. 

4 Faith in thy power thou seest I have, 
f^or thou this faith hast wrought ; 

Dead souls thou callest from tiie grave, 
And speakest worlds from naught 



5 Eternal life to all mankind 

Thou hast in Jesus given ; 
And all who seek, in him shall find 

The happiness of heaven. 

610 JBtvening: Oratiiude and tntsL 

1 Great God, to thee my evening song 
With gratitude I raise ; 

O let thy mercy tune my ton^e, 
And fill my heart with praise, 

2 My days, unclouded as they pass, 
And every fleeting hour, 

Are monuments of wondrous grace,^- 
Of mercy, love, and power. 

8 Thy love and power, celestial guard, 
Preserve me £rom all harm : 

Can danger reach me while the Lord 
Extends his mighty arm? 

4 Let this blest hope mine eyelids elase { 
With sleep refresh my frame ; 

Safe in thy care may 1 ropose, 
And ynke to praise thy Name. 

VoxoHogv, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 

Who sweetly all afp^ee. 
To save a world of smners lost. 

Eternal glory be*. 
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I. 
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Be - ing of be - ings, God of love, To thee our hearts we raise : 









2. Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be ; Our sac - ri - fice re-eeive : 
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Thy all sns - tain-ing power we prove, And glad - 17 nng thy pnuse. 
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Made, and preserved, and saved by thee, To thee our-selves we give. 




3 Heavenward oar eveiy wish aspirei, 

For all thy mercy's store ; 
The sole return thy love reqniresi 
Is that we ask for more. 

4 For more we ask ; we open then 

Our hearts f embrace thy will ; 
Turn, and revive us, Lord, again ; 
With all thy fuUness fill 

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Savior^s love 

Shed in our hearts abroad ; 
So shall we ever live, and move, 
And be, with Christ in God. 

440 Peace in believing. 

1 Jesus, to thee I now can fly, 

On whom m;^ help is laid : 
Oppre8s*d by sins, I lift mine eye, 
And see the shadows fiule. 

2 Believing on my Lord, I find 

A sure and present aid : 
On thee alone my constant mind 
Be every moment stay'd. 

8 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good. 
Or strong, I here disclaim : 
I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 

8« 



4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest,— 
On thee will 1 depend, ^ 
Till summon'd to the marriage feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 

704 The loadtUme of Hit lovs. 

1 Jesus, united by thy grace. 

And each to each endear'd. 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 

2 Still let us own our common Lord, 

And bear thine easy ydce, — 
A band of love, a threefold cord, 
Which never can be broke. 

8 Make us into one spirit drink ; 
Baptize into thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 ToucVd by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward thee. 

5 To thee, inseparably join'd. 

Let all our spirits cleave ; 
.0 may we all the loving mmd 
I * That was in thee receive. 
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COWPER. C. M. 



Bb. L. UAfiOir. 




1. There is a fonn-tain, filled with blood. Drawn ftom ImmaDn- el's Teinfl; 




S. The dy- ing thief re - Jofced to see That fbnn-taln, in his day; 
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And 8innen,planged beneath that flood. Lose all their gnU^ Btains»Lose all, &c. 




And there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a-way 



my sins a^way. 
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3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precioas blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Are eayed, to sin no more. 

4 E^er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love h^ been my theme. 
And shall be, tUl I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I 'U sing thy power to save, 
When this poox lisping, stamm'ring 
toneue, 
Lies Buent in the grave. 

268 Otat^fiU remembrance* 

1 According to thj gracious word. 

In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, — 
I will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be : 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

9 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Hiine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee 7 



4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 

And rest on Calvary, 
Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember thee ! 

5 Bemember thee and all thy pains, 

And all thy love to me ; 
. Yea, while a breath, a pulse remainSy 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And when these fiulinc lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom oome, 
Jesus, remember me. 

486 He UfaUhfid (kat haOi promised, 

1 Jesus, the sinner's rest thou art, 

From guilt, and fear, and pain ; 
While thou art absent from tne heart 
We look for rest in vain. 

2 when wilt thou my Savior be? 

when shall I be clean ? 
The true eternal Sabbath see, — 
A perfect rest from sin ? 

3 The consolations of thy word 

My soul have long upheld ; 
The feithful promise of the Lord 
ShaU surely be fulfiUU 
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4 I look to mj incarnate God 
« Till he his irark begin ; 

And wait till his tedeemine blood 
Shall deanfle me from afl sin. 

5 O that I now thy Yoioe might hear 

That spoikB my sina forgiven ; 

Thy word is passed to eive me here 

The inwaia pledge ox heayen. 

6 Thy blood shall over all prevail, 

And sanctify the' unclean ; 
The ^race that saves the soul from hell, 
WiU save from present sin. 

1054 Jtenewing the couenant, 

1 Gome, let ns use the grace divine, 

And all, vrith one accord, 
In a perpetual covenant join 
Ourselves to (^ist the Lord ; 

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power. 

His name to glorify ; 
And promise in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 

3 Hie covenant we this moment make 

Be ever kept in mind ; 
We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast his words behind. 

4 We never vnU throw off his ftar. 

Who hears our solemn vow ; 
And if thou art w^ pleased to hear. 
Gome down, and meet us now. 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Let all our hearts receive ; 

Present with the celestial host, 

The peaceful answer give. 

6 To each the ooveoant blood apply, 

Which takes^flfnr sins awa^ ; 
And register Mr names on high, . 
And Jceep p to that day. 

613 Evening: Bdying vpon divine grace. 

1 Lord, thot vnlt hear me when I pray ; 
I am raoyer thine : 
I fear hefSce thee all the day. 
Nor vf4ild I dare to sin. 



2 Andwl 
From 

With 



Prest my weary head, 
kres and business free, 

conversing on my bed 
ly own heart and thee. 



3 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 

And when my work is done,* 
Great God, my fiiith, my hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Thus, with my thoughts eompoaed to 

peace, 
I '11 give mine eyes to sleep ; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days. 
And will my slumbenkeep. 

387 Ardent deeireefor theJtUneee of Chd, 

1 I ask the gift of righteousness, 

The sin-subduing power ; 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 

2 I<i8k the blood-bought pardon sealed. 

The liberty from sin. 
The grace infused, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixed within. 

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray ; 

Thou seest my heart's desire ; 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fulness I require. 

4 My restless soul cries out, oppressed, 

Lnpatient to be freed ; 
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
TiU I am saved indeed. 

5 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe, 

So arm me with thy power, 
That I to sin mav never cleave, — 
May never feel it more. 

611 Bvening : NumbeHeae merdee, 

1 Now from the altar of dur hearts, 

Let inirmest thanks arise ; 
Assist us, Lord to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

2 This day Gdd was our sun and shield, 

Our keepttr and our guide ; 
His care wai on our weakness shown,—* 
His mercies multiplied, 

3 Minutes and mercies multiplied. 

Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies wen 
More swift and free than they. 

4 New time, new favors, and new joys, 

Do a new sone require : 
Till we shall praise thee aa we would, 
Accept our hearts' desire. 
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NAOML C. M. 



Bb l. MASOV > 




1. Lord, I ap-proaeh the mer - cy seat^Where tbon dogt an-swer prayer; 



2. Tfay prom-tee is my on - ly plea; With this I ven - tnre niirh; 



^%if:g ^gg 



ti=t=l 



^n^Tf iAii 




There hnmbly fall be - fore thy feet, For none can per- ish there. 




Thoa call -est bnrden'd soals to thee, And snch, O Lord, am) L 




8 Bow*d down beneath a load of do, 

By Satan sorely press'd ; 
By wan without, and fears within, 

I oome to thee for rest. 

4 Be tbon my shield and hiding-place ; 

That, shelter'd near thy ride, 
I may rejoice in Jesus* grace, — 

In Jesus crucified. 

6 O, wondrous love I— to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame. 

That f^iiltv sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 

339 Fear of heU, 

1 Terrible thought I shall I alone, 
'Who may be saved, shall I, . 

Of all, alas ! whom I have known, 
Through sin forever die ? 

2 While all my old companions dear. 
With whom I once did live. 

Joyful at God's right hand appear, 
A blessing to receive : — 

8 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band, 
Dragged to the iudgment-eeat. 

Far on the left with horror stand, 
My fearful doom to meet? 

4 Ah 1 no ; — I still may turn and live, 
For still his wrath delays ; 



He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 

317 The leper, 

1 Jesus, if still thou art to-day, 
As yesterday, the same, — 

Present to heal, — ^in me display 
The virtue of thy Name. 

2 Kow, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat ; 

With pitying eyes behold me fall . 
A leper at thy feet 

8 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhoir\i, 

I rink beneath my sin ; 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 

Of thine can make me clean. 



399 'Sdfloaihed; Chrigt exalted, 

1 O could I lose myself in* thee, ' 
Thy depth of mercv prove, — 

Thou vast, unfathomaole sea 
Of unexhausted Iovq. 

2 My humbled soul, when thou art near^ 
In dust and ashes lies : 

How shall a sinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes ? 

8 I loathe myself when God I see, 
And into nothing fall; \ 

Content if thou ewted be, 1 
And Christ be all in alL < 
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ij^ 



Stoop down to wretchedneu and dna t,That feuJ lty man might rise? That, &c. 




down to wretchednest and dnstjThat gfoflty man might riie, That gnilty man might rise. 




. noM aod dast,That gnil - ty man might rise? 



That guilty man might rise. 



2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 

Hie radiant throne on high- 
Surprising mercy ! loYe nnimown !— 
Oro suffer, bleed, and die. 

3 To dwell with miB*ry here below, 

The SaTior left the skies, 
And sank to wretchedness and wo, 
That worthless man might rise. 

4 He took the d^g traitor's place. 

And sufferedT in his stead ; 
For sinful man— wondrous grace !— 
For sinful man he bled. 

5 Lord, what heayenly wonders dwell 

In thine atoning blood ! 
By this are sinners sayed from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 

40t Knocking at (he door of mercy, 
1 Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie. 
And knock at mercy's door ; 
With heaxy heart, and downcast eye, 
liy favor we implore. 
* 2 Without thy grace, we sink oppressed, 
Down to the tfites of hell ; 
O give our trouWed spirits rest,— 
Our gloomy fears disp€|). 
3 Tismeroy, mercy, now we plead; 
Let tby compassion move ; 



Mercy, that led thee once to bleed, 
Li tenderness and love. 

4 Li mercy, now, for Jesus* sake, 
God, our sins forgive ; 
Thy grace our stubborn hearts can break. 
And, breaking, bid us live. 

873 Lon of flrtt love. 

1 that I were as heretofbre. 

When, warm in my first love, 
.1 only lived my God to' adore, 
And, seek the things above. 

2 Upon my head his candle shone, 

And, lavish of his grace. 
With cords of love he drew me on, 
And half unveiled his &ce. 

3 Far, &r above all earthly things 

IMumphantly I rode ; 
I soared to heaven on eaeles' wingp, 
And found, and talkea with God. 

4 Where am I now ? f^m what a hight 

Of happiness cast down ! 
The glory swallowed up in night, 
And faded is the crown. 

5 God, thou art my home, my xesty 

For whidi I sigh in pain ; 
How shall I 'scape into thy breart? 
My Eden how regain ? 



• XhMt tmts eia bt Mbititoled, tht on tor tta« olhw. 
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AZMON* C. M. 



Vroiii CRftwr, bj 
SB. MASON. 




1. Come, mj God, the promiBe Boal, This mountain, sin, re - moTe ; 




— Q^— -•^^'^^— JW^— — — J— — Ql^— — ^^^^— ^f^"^-d^ \^^ (^P 



2. I want thj life, thy pa - ri - tj ; Thj righteousness, brought in : 




Now in my wait - ing soul re - veal 



vir - tue 



thy loTe ! 




ask, de - sire, and trust in thee To be redeemed from sin. 




3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray, 

My inbred sin cast out ; 
Thou wilt, in me, thy power display : 
I can no longer doubt. 

4 Let anger, sloth, desire, and pride, 

This moment be subdued ; 
Be cast into the crimson tide 
Of my Redeemer's blood. 

5 Savior, to thee my soul looks up. 

My present Savior, thou ! 

In all the confidence of hope, 

I claim the blessing now. 

6 Tis done ; thou dost this moment 

With full salvation bless ; 
Bedemption through thy blood I have, 
And spotless love and peace. 

30 InvMng Ood*» pretence and bleedng. 

1 Within thy house, Lord our God, 

In majesty appear ; 
Make <his a place of thine abode, 
And shed thy blessings here. 

2 As we thy mercy-seat surround, 

Thv Spirit, iJord, impart : 
And let thy Gospel's joyful sound. 
With power reach every heart. 



3 Here let the blind their sight obtain ; 

Here give the mourner rest ; 
Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthroned in every breast. 

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 

And fervent prayer arise. 
Till hieher strains our tongues employ. 
In bliss beyond the skies. 

460 The bleitednesa of adoption. 

1 And can my heart aspire so high 

To say,— My Father, God? 
Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 

2 I would submit to all thy will. 

For thou art good and wise ; 
Let each rebellious thought be still, 
Nor one fiunt murmur rise. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom. 

And bid me wait serene. 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom. 
And Drighten all the scene. 

4 My Father, God, permit m^ heart 

To plead her humble claim, 
And ask the bliss those words impart. 
In my Redeemer's name. 



• Tbcse tonaeaa bt rabftilaM, IIm oim tot tbm other. 
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AVON* C. M. 



WILSON. 
Author 
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K In an -ewer to ten thon-sand prayers.Thoa pard-ning God, de-soend: 







^^P 




3. Kotb-ing I ask or want iM-side, Of all In earth orhearen: 



g=^ 



>-^ 






Kom-ber me with sal - Ta - tion^s heirs. My sins and tron - bles end. 




Bnt let me feel thy blood ap- piled, And lire and die for* given. 




250 In (he Spirit on the Lard'e day, 

1 May I, throoffhout tfais day of thine, 

Be in thy ^irit, Lord, — 
Spirit of humole fear diTine, 
Thai trembles at thy word. 

2 Spirit of &ith, my heart to raise, 

And fix on things above ; 
Spirit of sacrifice and praise, 
Of holiness and love. 

601 Morning: Thankfulneta and tnui, 

1 Giver and Ghiardian of our sleep, 

To praise thy name we wake : 
Still, Lord, thy helpless servants keep, 
For thine own mercy's sake. 

2 The blessinff of another day 
' We thankfully receive : 
may we only thee ohey, . 

And to thy glory live. 

3 Upon ns lav thy mighty hand ; 

Onr words and thoaehts restrain ; 
And bow our souls to Siy command, 
Nor let our fidth be vain. 

4 Prisoners of hope, we wait the hour 

Which shall salvation bring : 
When ail we are shall own thy power, 
And call our Jesus, King. 






480 The hope of our high oaUing, 

1 What is our calling's glorious hope, 

But inirard holiness? 
For this to Jesus I look up ; 
I calmly wait for this. 

2 I wait till he shall touch me dean,— 

Shall life and power impart ; 
Give me the faith that casts out flin, 
And purifies the heart. 

3 This is the dear redeeming grace. 

For evenr sinner free ; 
Surely it shall on me take place, 
The chief of sinners, — ^me. 

4 From all iniquity, from all. 

He shall my soul redeem ; 
In Jesus I believe, and shall 
Believe myself to him. 

5 When Jesus makes my heart his homt, 

My sin shall all depart ; — 
And, lo ! he saith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart. 

6 Be it aooordine to thy word ; 

Redeem me from all sin ; 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord 
Gome in, my Lord, oome in 1 



• Thses tQii«s eaaht snlMtitated, tbt out te tli* oUmt. 
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BAKBT. C. 1^ 



TAHSIIR. 




2. Hope looks be - yond the boands of time, When what we now de -'plore 





And na - tare weeps her com - forts fled, And with-ered all her jojt. 




8 Cease, then, fond nature, cease tbj tears 

Beligion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 

And joys that can not die. 

1 059 Man frail— Qod eienuU, 

1 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home :— 

2 Under the shadow of thy thxone 
Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

8 Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth receiyed her frame, 

From eyerlasting thou art Grod, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 

Before the rising sun. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
The^ fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood. 
With all their cares and fears, 



Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in foU'wing years. 

7 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be thou our guide while life shall laat. 
And our perpetual home ! 

1029 National deUverancea aieribed to GotU 

1 O Lord, eur &there oft baye told, 

In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their da3r8 performed. 
And in more ancient years. 

2 'Twas not their courage, or tfadr sword. 

To them saWation gave ; 
'Twas not their numbw, or their strength, 
That did their country save. 

8 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm, * 
Whose succor they implored, — 
Thyproyidence protected them, 
Who thy great Name adored. 

4 As thee their God our fathers own'd. 

So thou art still our King; 
O, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To 00 deliy'ranoe bring. 

5 To thee the glory 4re aacribe, 

From whom salvation eame ^ 
In God, our shield, we will reyoioe, 
And ever bleas thy Name. 
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SHOKNR C. IL 



Bftbbftth HTmn and Tuna Book. 
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1. How Ttin m all thinsi h«M bo • low ; How ftln, and yot how flrir 1 Baoh pleasure hath ita 



^^ 





p<^ • Bon too, And ert - ry sweet a snare. And eve • ry sweet a snare. 




dan - ger nigh, Where we possess de - light. Where we pos-sess de - light. 




S Onr dearest joys azHi nearest friends, 

The partners o£ our blood, 
How they divide onr wav'ring minds, 

And leave but half fpr 6(m. 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 
How strong it strikes the sense ; 

Thither the warm afiectjons move, 
Nor can we call tbem thence. 

5 My Savior, let thy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food ; ' 

And grace command my heart away 
From ali created good. 

782 DeHveranee is ai hand. 

1 My span of life will soon be done, 
The passing moments say ; 

As lencth'ning shadows o'er the mead, 
Prodaim the close of day. 

2 O that my heart might dwell aloof 
From all created things ; 

And learn that wisdom from above,* 

Whence true contentment springs. 
8 Coorage, mj soul ; thy bitter cross. 

In every trial here, 
ghall bear thee to thy heaven above, 

fiat shall not enter there. 
4 The sighing ones, that humbly aeek 

In torrewing paths below, 
9 



Shall in eternity rejoice, 
Where endlm comforts flow. 

6 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er, 

Of sublunary care, 
And life's dull vanities no more 

This anxious breast ensnare. 

6 Courage, my soul ; oo God rely ; 

Deliv'rance soon will come ; 
A thousand wavs has Providence 

To bring behevers home. 



357 



Bdieve, and be at peace. 



I 



1» O why should gloomy thou<^hts arise, 

And darkness fill the mind ? 
Why should that bosom heave with sighs. 

And yet no refuge find ? 
S Hast thou not heard of Gilead's balm, — 

The great Physician there, 
Who can thine every fear disarm, 

And save thee from despair ? 
8 Still art thou overwhelmed with grief. 

And fiird with sore dismay ? 
Still looldng downward for relief, 

Without one cheering ray? 
4 Lift up thy streaming eyes to heaven ; 

The ffreat atonement see ; 
And all thy sins shall be forgiven :^ 

fieli^ve, and thou art free. 



CORONATION. C. M. 



OUTIRHOLDBr. ' 




] . All hail the power of Jesaa' name .' Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the rojal diadem* 



^^r'jJJ I ^PJtf ^ 




2. Tc chosen seed of Israel's raoe,Te ransom'd fh>m the fall. Hail him who saves yon by his gxmcei 





And crown binijjord of all, Bring forth the royal diadem, And crown him Lord of all. 

EH. ' ' 




And crowa him Lord of all. Hail him who 



i sares yon by his grace, And crown him Lord of alL 




3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget, 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

i Let every kindred, every tribe , 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

5 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll ioin the everlasting song, 
And cro¥m lum Lord of alL 

53G The r^ning fire of the Holy Spirit 

1 J^us, thine all-victorioos love 

Shed in my heart abroad : 
Then shall my feet no longer rove^ 
Rooted and fixed in GkxL 

2 O that in me the saored fire 

Might no^ begin to glow ; 
Bum up the dross of base desire, ' 
And make the mountains flow. 

8 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume : 
Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call; 
Spirit of burning, come. 



4 Refining fire, go through my heart ; 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 

5 My steadfast soul, from falling free. 

Shall then no longer move ; 
While Cju-ist is all Sie world to me. 
And ail my heart is love. 

711 Perfect harmony, and joy uMpeakatit, 

1 Allpraise to our redeeming Lord, 

Who joins us by his grace ; 
And bids us, each to each restored. 
Together seek his face. 

2 He bids us build each other up ; 

And, gathered into one. 
To our nigh calling's glorious hope. 
We hand in hand go on. 

S The gif^ which he on one bestows. 
We aJl delight to prove ; 
The grace through every vessel flowi^ 
In purest streams of love. 

4 E'en now we think and speak the same. 
And cordially agree ; 
United all through Jesus' name ; 
In perfect harmony. 
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5 We all partake the joy of one ; 

The common peace we feel ; 
A peace to sensual minds unknoTm,— 
A joj unspeakable. 

6 And if oar fellowship below 

In Jesus be so sweet, 
What height of rapture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet ! 



698 PraiatB to the incarnate Son. 

1 O for a thousand seraph tongues 

To bless the' Incarnate Word ! 
O for a thousand thankful sodgiB 
In honor o£ my Lord ! 

2 Come, tune afresh your eolden lyres, 

Ye angels round the throner; 
Te saints, in all your sacred choirs, 
Adore the' eternal Son. 



734 Faiih $eea the final triumph, 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, — 

A foU'wer of the Lamb, — 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease ; 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to &ce7 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this Tile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 

4 ^ce I must fight if I would reign, 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
1 11 bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

6 Thy saints in all this glorious war 
Shall oonquer, though they die : 
They see the triumph from afiur, — 
By &ith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall lise. 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of vict'ry through the 
The glory shall be thine. 



210 The minieier*» cmly 

1 Jesus, the name high oTer all, 

In hell, or earth, or sky ; 
Ancels and men b^re it fidl, 

juid deYils^&ar and fly.' 



2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear,— 

The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guiUy fear | 
It turns their hell to heaven. 

3 Jesus the pris'ner's fetters breaks, 

And bruises Satan's head ; 
Power into strenetbless soulis he speaks. 
And life into the dead. 

4 that the world might taste and see 

The riches of his grace ; 
The arms of love that compass me. 
Would aU mankind embrace. 

5 His only righteousness I show,-^ 

His savins truth proclaim ; 
'Tis all my business here below. 
To cty, — Behold the Lamb ! 

6 Happy, if with my latest breath 

imay but gasp his name : 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
Behold, behold the Lamb. 

483 TKi good pleasure qf Eie will, 

1 I know that my Redeemer lives, 

^d ever prays for me : 
A token of his love he gives, — 
A pledge of liberty « 

2 I find him lifting uj) my head ; 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I should holy be ! 

What can withstand his will? 
The counsel of his Kraoe in me 
He surely shall iulfil. 

4 Jesus, I hane upon thy word ; 

I stead&stly oelieve 
Thou vnlt return, and daim me, Lordy 
And to thyself receive. 

5 When God is mine, and I am his, 

Of paradise possessed, 
I taste unutterable bliss, 
* And everlasting rest. 

Voxohgy, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Who sweetly all a^ree. 
To save a world of sinnen lost} 

Eternal gjlory be. 



100 



870 



DEDHAM. C. 11 



inc. OABBDOEE* 




1. Sweet was the time when first I felt The 8ay-ior'i pard- ning blood 

I- 




2. Boon as the mom the light re-veal'd. His prait-es taned my tongue; 







^i^r \ r \ r\rrp(^=^^ 




Ap - plied to cleanse my sool nrom gnilt, And bring me home to God. 




And when the ere-nlng shades pre-vail'd, His love was all my song. 




S In prayer my^ soul drew ne^r the Lord| 
And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I resMl his holy word, 
I caird each promise mine. 

4 But now when evening shade prevailsi 

My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And when the mom the light rBToala, 
No light to me returns. 

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevul ; 

O make my soul thy care ; 
I know thy mercy cannot fiul ;— 
Let me that mercy share. 

206 The pattaftU t^ffiee. 

1 Let Zion*8 watchmen all awake. 

And take th' alarm they give ; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their awful charge receive. 

2 Tis not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Savior's hands. 

8 Tbey watch for souls for which the Lord 
Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls, which must forever live 
In riqptnres, or in wo. 



4 May they in Jesus, whom they preacki 
Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their soob^. 
That they may watch for thee. 

540 Came, Lord Jm», 

1 O Jesus ! at thv feet we wait. 

Till thou Shalt bid us rise ; 
Restored to our unsinning state,— 
To love's sweet paradise. 

2 Savior, from sin, we thee xecdve, 

From all indwelling sin ; 
Thy blood, we steadfastly believe, 
Shall make us truly clean. 

3 Since thou wouldst have us free fbom 

And pure as those above ; 
Make haste to bring thy nature in, 
And perfect us in love. 

4 The cofknsel of thy love fulfil ; 

Come quickly, gracious Lord ! 
Be it according to thy will. 
According to thy word. 

5 O that the perfect grace were.givea 

Thy love diffused abroad : 
O that our hearts were all a heavei^ 
Forever fill'd with God. 



IIELOBT. C. M. 




.2. That will not mur-mur or com-pi 



Death the chast'Ding rod. 





That will not trem-hle on the brink Of an - y earth -ly wo;— 




Bat in the honr of grief or pain, Will lean np • on its God;— 




f±^=j=gj=fitJ=f^^s 



S A fiiith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 

In darkness feels no doubt; — 

4 That bears, unmoTed, the woild's dread 

frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 
That seas of trouble cannot drown. 
Or Satan's arts beguile ; — 

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life's last hour is fled, 

And with a pare and heayeaoly ray 
IHimies a dying bed. 

6 Lord, give us such a £uth as this, 
And then, whatever may cohie, 

Well taste, e'en hero, ihe hallow'd Uim 
Of an eternal home. 



»- W- mmu 



513 Tht gttmtr of Ood. 

1 Come, thou omniscient Son of maB| 
Display thy sifting power ; • 

Come, with thy Spirit's winnVring fan, 
And throughly purge thy floor. 

I The chaff of sin, the accursed thing, 
Far from pur souls be driven ; 

The wheat into thy gamer brings 
And laj us up lor heaven. 



3 Whatever ofiends thy glorious eyes. 
Far from our hearts romove ; 

As dust before the whirlwind flies, 
Disperse it by thy love. 

4 Then let us all thy fulness know, 
From every sin set free ; 

Saved to the utmost, saved below. 
And perfected in thee. 

149 Easter Sunday. 

1 The Lord of Sabbath let us praise. 

In concert with the bleat, 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endless rest. 

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee. 

We bleat and pious grow ; 
By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here bebw. 

3 On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was displayed. 
By the eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made. 

4 He rises, who mankind has bought. 

With grief and pain extreme : 
'Twas great to speak the world from 
paugfat ; 
'Twas greater to zedeem. 



102 



MT 



DBVIZEa C. M. 




1. Let all in whom the Spir-it glows. In whom God's word hath place. The aU-onittng 




2. Then shall the world, admhing, rtow The gather'd flock at rest: And own the Son di. 




4^Hrmp^ 
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faith dis - close. 



The all en - dearing grace. The all en-dear-ing grace. 




246 The type of eoeHatting rtst, 

1 Come, let us join with one accord 

In hymns around the throne ; 
This is the day our rising Lord 
Hath made and call*d his own. 

2 This is the day which God hhth bleit, 

The brightest of the seven, 
Type of that everlasting rest 
The saints enjoy in heaven. 

Z Then let ns in his name sing on, 
And hasten to that day 
When our Redeemer shall come down, 
.And shadows pass away. 

4 Not one, but all our days below, 
Let ns in hymns employ ; 
And, in our Lord rejoicing, go 
To his eternal joy. 

4 The Iximb wonMpped on earth and in hoamn. 

1 Come, let ns ioin our cheerful songs 

With ^ogels round the throne : 
. Ten thoiisand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are ona 

t Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 
To be exalted thus : ^ 

Worthy the lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was slain for us. 



Z Jesus 18 worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give , 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 



[ Awake 1 awake ! my tuneful powers, 
With this delightful sons ; 
And entertain the darkest nouriy 
Nor think the season long. 
• These hymns are also adapted to Xajsbtt, opposite page. 



906 PraiM^-'-ddightfuI. 

1 My Savior, my almfgfaty Friend, 
When I b^n thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end,— 
The nnmbers of thy grace ? 

3 I trust in thy eternal word ; 
Thy goodne« I adore : 
Send down thy grace, O bleend Lord, 
That I may love thee more. 

Z My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 
And march, with courage in thy strength. 
To see the Lord my God. 



T4 



MAJESTY. CM. 



BHUNOS. 



103 




1. The Lord de - icend - ed trom a-bove, And bow'd the heay^os most high, 





And underneath hii feet he - cast The dark ... - ness of the sky. 











n 



»={ 



tt^i 



2. On chembim and seraphim, Full royally he iode,And on the wings of mighty winds, 





Came fly - ing all abroad. And on the wings, &e. 
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PETERBOBO'. C M. 
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Once more,my aoal, the ris - iog day Sa -lutes thy wak - ioff eyes; 

m 




ht un - to night his Name re-peats, The day re - news the sound ; 




J J | r rl" ! ^" r n^J jlrT 




Once more^my yoice 



^^m 



, thyttib - ate pay To Him that rales the skies. 







Wide as the heavens on which he 



the 8ea*sons itmnd. 




3 T!s he.supportB my mortal frame ; 
My ton^e shall speak his praise ; 

My sins mieht rouse his wrath to flamOi 
But yet his wrath delays. 

4 O God, let all my hours be tluney 
Whilst I enjoy the light ; 

Then shall my sun in smilei decline^ 
And bring a peaceful night 

533 Th£ exceeding great reward, 

1 Thy name to me, thy nature grant I 

This, only this be siven 1 
KothiniK b^de my God I want; 

Nothing in earth or heaven. 

SL Ckxne, O my Savior, come away ; 

Into my soul descend ; 
No longer from thy creature stay, 

My Author and my End. 

S The bliss thou hast for me prepared. 

No longer be delay'd : 
Come, my exceeding great Reward, 

For whom I first was made. 

4 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

And seal me thine abode ; 
Let all I am in thee be lost, 

Let all be lost in G^ 



185 Source of Kghi and Joy. 

1 Great Spirit, by whose mighty power, 
All creatures hve and move, 

On us thy benediction shower ; 
Inspire our souls with love. * 

2 Hail I Source of light ! arise and slune 
All gloom and doubt dispel ; 

Give peace and joy, for we are diine ; 
In us forever dwell. 

3 From death to life our spirits raise, 
And full redemption bring ; 

New tongues impart to speak the praise 
Of Christ, our God and King. 

4 Thine inward witness bear, nnknowa 
To all the world b^de ; 

With joy we then shall feel and own 
Our Savior glorified. 

184 Tke Hdy Spirit witneetingwiaiomm, 

1 Eternal Spiritl God of tmtht 
Our contnte hearts inspire ; 

Kindle a flame of heavenly love-^ 
The pure celestial fire. 

2 Tis Uiine to soothe the sorrowing, 
With guilt and fear oppress'd \ 

Tis thine to bid the dying Uve, 
And give the weary rest 
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8 Subdue the power of every Bin, 

Whate*er that sin may be ; 
^liat we, in singleness c^ beart| 

May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear, * 

That we are sons of God ; 
^Bedeem'd from sin, and death, and hellf 

Through Christ's atoning blood. 



39 



Ood's teraiee ddiffii^. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day, 
Which God has call'd his own ; 

With joy the summons we obey. 
To worship at his throne. 

f Thy chosen temple, Lord, how &ir I 

As here thy servants throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 

And pour the gratefiil song. 

9 Spirit of grace I O deien to dweQ 

Within thy Church be&w ; 
Make her in holiness excel. 

With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found — 

Let all her sons unite, 
To spread with holy zeal around, 

Her clear and shining light 



A bUuing on ih9 word, 

1 Once more we come before our God ; 

Once more his blessing ask : 
O may not duty seem a u)ad. 

Nor worship prove a task. 

S Father, thy quick*ning Spirit send 
From heaven, in Jesus' name. 

And bid our waiting minds attend, 
And put our souls in frame. 

Z May we receive the word we hear, 

Each in an honest heart ; 
And keep the precious treasure there, 

And never with it part 

4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose; 

To each thy blessings suit ; 
And let the seed thy servant sows, 

p^rodace abundant fruit 



614 WaiiSng vpon the Lord. 

1 StiU, for thy loving-kindness. Lord, 

I in thy temple wait ; 
I look to find thee in thy word. 

Or at thy table meet 



2 Here, in thine own appointed ways, 

I wait to learn thy will; 
Silent I stand before thy face, 

And hear thee say,— Be still ! 

8 Be still 1 and know that I am Grod \-^ 

'lis all I live to know ; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 

And spread its praise below. 

4 I wait my vigor to renew, — 

* Thine image to retrieve ; 
The veil of outward things pass through| 
And gasp in thee to live. 



1031 



Prayer for our native land, 

1 Lord, while for all mankind we pray. 

Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land,^ 

The land we love the most. 

8 O guard our shores from every foe ; 

With peace our borders bless— 
Our cities with prosperity. 

Our fields witn plenteousness. 

8 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 

And let our hills and valleys chant 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 

Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trust— 

Her everlasting friend. 



769 The Lord is my rock, 

1 Thou rock of my salvation, haste ; 
Extend thine ample shade ; 

And let it over me oe cast, 
To screen my naked head. 

2 Defend me in this trying hour ; 
My sure protection be ; 

My shelter from the tempest's power. 
Till I am fix'd on thee. 

8 O set upon thyself my feet. 
And make me surely stand ; 

From fierce temptation's rage and heat 
Protect toe with thy hand. 

4 Now let me in the cleft be placed ; 

Nor my defence remove ; 
Witibin thine arms of love embraced,-* 
arms of endless love. 



TUKNER.. C. 1£ 




end lore. In IbcM cold heart* or onit, la thsM cold hMru of 
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I Look bow we grovel here bdowi 
Fond of these earthly to3r8 ; 
Our aoulfl, how heavily they go^ 
To reach eternal joys. 

8 In vain we tone oar formal songs^^ 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hoeannas languish on our tongoesi 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Father, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ; 
Onr love so faint, so cold to thee^ 
And thine to us so great? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Witii all thy quick'nin^ powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Savior's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



•79 T/U iS^irWa enlightening i)\fiuenee$. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire ; 

Let us thine influence prove ; — 
Source of the old prophetic fire ; 
Fountain of life ana love. 

2 Come Holy Ghost, for moved by thee 

The prophets wrote and spoke : 
Unlock the truth, thyself the key ; 
Unseal the sacred book. 

8 Expand thy wingp. Celestial Dove ; 
Brood o'er our nature's night ; 
On our disorder*d spirits move, 
And let there now be light 

4 God, through himself, we then shall know, 
If thou within us riiine ; 
And sound, with all th^ saints below. 
The depth of bve divine. 



ing ^iritual tioth. 



8S3 

1 My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 

Awake mv slusgish soul : 
Kothing hath halfthy work to do. 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 

2 Go to the ants 1 for one poor grain 

See how they toil and strive ; 
Yet we who have a heaven t^ obtain, 
How negligent we live 1 — 

8 We, for whose sake all nature stands, 
And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
CDme flying ntm above :-» 

4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labor'd for our good ; 
Bow careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with, his blood I 



5 Lord, shall we live so sluggbh still. 

And never act our parts ? 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill, 
And warm our frozen heartp I 

6 Give us with active warmth to move. 

With vig*rous souls to rise ; 
With hands of faith, and wings of love, 
To fly and take the prize. 



193 



I4fe, Kghi, and hoe. 



1 Enthroned on* high, Almiehty Lord, 

The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfil in us thy faithful word. 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Tfatugh on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powen imparl, 
Grant, Savior, what we more desiro,— 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

8 Spirit of life, and Ikht, and love. 
Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken oar souls, our guilt remove, 
That we in Christ may live. 

4 To onr benighted minds roveal 

The {[lories of his grace, 
And bnnf^ us whero no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad^ — 

Life's eveiwipringing well ; 
mi God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 



834 



The race for glay. 



1 Awake, my soul ! strotoh every nerve. 

And press with vigor on : 
A heavenljr race demands thy seal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis he whose hand presents the prisA 
To thine aspiring eye. 

3 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onwara urge thy way. 

4 Blest Savior ! introduced by thee, 

Our race have we begun ; 
And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet 
We'll lay our trophi^ down. 
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Annoca a m. iJSisrJSss* 




Pis 



1. Lift ap your hearts to things a - bove, Te foU'wen of the Lamb, 



^^Si 




2 To Jems' name give thanks and sing, 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoioe ! rejoice ! the Lord is King ; 
The King is now oar Friend. 

3 We for his sake coant all things loss ; 

On earthly good look down ; 
And joyfully sustain the cross, 
Till we receiye the crown. 

4 let us stir each other np, 

Oar fiiith by works to' approTD,^ 



By holy, parifying hope. 
And the sweet task of love. 

5 Let all who for the promise wait, 

The Holy Qhost receiye ; 
And, raised to our ansinning state. 
With Godin EdenHve^-" 

6 live, till the Lord in glory come, 

And wait his heaven to share : 
He now is fitting np yoar home ; 
Go on, well-meet yoa tiiere. 
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116 ObnyioChdin^hiffilai, 

1 Mortals, awake, with anflela join, 

And chant the Bolemn uty ; 
Jot* love, and gratitude oombinei 
To bail the au^idouB day. 

2 In heaven the rapt'rous song begjan, 

And sweet Beraphic fire 
Through all the snlning legions ran. 
And strung and toned the Ijre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 

And loud the echo rolled ; 
The theme, the sone, the joy, was new, — 
Twas more than neaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 

The' impetuous torrent lan ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To b^ the news to man. 

5 With joy the chorus we repeat,-— 

Glory to Qod on high ! 
Good will and peace are now complete— 
Jesus was bom to die. 

6 Hail, Prince of Life, forever hail ! 

Bedeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though earth, and time, and life, shall 

Thy praise shall never end. 



118 Design and otjed of His adveni. 

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Savior comes, 

The Savior, promised Ions ; 
Let every heart prepare a Uurone, 
« And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondaoe held ; 
The gat«« of btan&fore him bortt, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eves oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He oomes, the broken heart to bind. 

The wounded soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his graoe, 
T* enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace. 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 



998 Christ tke conqueror. 

1 Jesus, immortal Kins, arise ; 

Assert thy right^isway ; 
Till earth, subdued, its tnbuto brings. 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Ride forth, victorious conqu'ror, ride, 

Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their tropnies at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 

The spacious earth around, 
Till everv soul beneath the sun 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 may the great Redeemer's Name 

Through every dime be known, 
And heathen gods, forsaken, fidl, 
And Jesus reignalone. 

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 

Be thou, Christ, adored, 
And earth, with all her millions shout, 
Hosannas to the Lord. 



Ill Worihp of eeaseUss praiufrcm aU his 

creatures, 

1 Praise ye the Lord, ve immortal choirs 

That fill the worlds above ; 
Praise him who formed you of his fires. 
And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies. 

The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
Before your brighter God. 

3 Thou restless globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our days. 
Join with the silver queen of night. 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms, 

The troops of his command, 
Appear in lul vour dreadful forms. 
And speak nis awful hand. 

5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 

In your eternal roar ; 
Let wave to wave resound his praisey 
And shore reply to shore. 

6 Thus while the n&eaner oreatursi sing, 

Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 
Echo the dories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 
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MAKLOW. C. M. 



WILLIAMS. 




1. Still OQ the Lonl thy bur -den roll, Nor let a oare re*iiuun; 




2. Ne'er will the Lord his aid de * ny To those wh^ trtiBt his love ; 






^j j jzj=jz5 |-J =faJ^^^^- 





His migh-ty arm shall bear thy soul, And all thy grieft sus - tain« 




^^^^^§ 



And they who on his grace re - ly, Shall sing his praise a - bove. 




101 The Trinity, 

1 Hail ! holy, holy, holy I^rd, 

Whom one in three we know ; 
By all thy heavenly host adored, 
By all thy church below. 

2 One undivided Trinity 

With triumph we proclaim ; 
Thy universe is full of thee, 
And speaks thy glorious name. 

3 Thee, holy Father, we confess ; 

Thee, holy Son, adore ; 
And thee, the Holy Ghost, we bless, 
And worship evermore. 

4 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Our heavenly song shall be ; 
Supreme, essential One, adored 
In oo-etemal Three 1 



8 1 1 The steward of (he Lord. 

1 Father, into thy hands alone 

1 have my all restored : 
My all, thy property I own : 
The steward of the Lord. 

2 Confiding wholly in thy love, 

Through Jesii!i strength 'ning me, 
I wait thy fieiith fulness to prove, 
And give back all to thee. 



3 Determined all thy wiir t' obey, 
Thy blessings I restore ; 
Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away, 
I praise thee evermore. 



708 



We shall see Him as he is. 



1 The heavenly treasure now we have 

In a vile house of clay ; 
But Christ will to the utmost save, 
And keep us to that day. 

2 Our souls are in his mighty hand, 

And he shall keep them still ; 
And you and I shall surelv stand 
With him on Zion^s hill. 

S Him eye to eye we there shall see ; 
Our face like his shall shine : 
O what a glorious company, 
When saints and angels join 1 

4 what a joyful meeting there I 

In robes of white arrayM, 
Palms in our hands we all shall beWp 
And crowns upon our head. 

5 Then let ns lawfully contend. 

And fight our passa^ through ; 
Bear in our faithful minds the end. 
And keep the prize in view. 
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GENEVA. C. M. 



JOHN colli. 



Ill 




^m 



'3^. 



1 



UI-l-^4-1- 



PH 



-Jl(^: 



Hj Qod, the ipiinff of all my joys,' 
1. My God, Um iprlns of all my Joyi, Tho lift of my 'd«- lights, 




My God, th« spring of all my Joys, 



Upg 




Tho i^ry of my bright • est days, And com - - Ibrt of my nlghtt. 
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Tho glory of my bright •«§( days, 



2 In daikest shades, if thou appear, 

MjT dawniDg is begun ; 
Hioa art my soal's bright morning star, 
And tbou my rising san. ^ 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

WiU) beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesns shows his mercy mine, 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Ron np with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 FearleM of heU and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me oonqu'ror through. 

1033 Deeds o/hvetfor Christ's sake, rewarded, 

1 How blest the children of the Lord, 

Who, walking in his sieht, 
Make all the precepts of nis word 
Their study and delight. 

2 Thatpreciouswealth shall be their dower, 

Whicii cannot know decay ; 
Which moth or rust shall ne*er devour, 
Or spoiler take away. 



3 For them that heavenly lieht shall spread, 

Whose cheering ravs ifiome 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Thdr works of piety and love, 

Performed through Christ, their Lord, 
Forever registered above. 
Shall meet a sure reward. 



1034 Deeds of duuity, 

1 High on a throne of lipht, O Lord, 

Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can our poverty bestow, 
Since all the world is thine ? 

2 But thou hast brethren here below, 

Partakers of thy grace, 
Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before thy Father's face. 

S In them may'st thou be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheer'd ; 
And, in their accents of distress, 
The Savior's voice be heard. 

4 Whatever our willing hands can giva^ 
Lord, at thy feet we lay ; 
Grace will the humble gift receive, 
And grace at length repay. 
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BANGOR, a M. 



BAYIHBQBOfT. 




1. That aw- fal daywiU gare- ly oome, The' appoint - ed hour makes haste. 




pg^ ^i^jig 




2. Je - S08, thon soaroe of all my joys, Thoa ra • ler of my heart. 





When I mnst stand be - fore my Jndge, And pass the sol - emn test. 




How ooald I bear to hear thy voice Pronoonce the word,— De - part! 




8 The tbonder of that awful word 
Would so torment my ear, 
'Twould tear my soul asunder, Loordi 
With most tormentiog fear. 

4 What, to be banished from mj Lord, 
And yet forbid to die ; 
To linger in eternal pain, 
And death forever fly ? — 

6 O wretched state of deep despair. 
To see my God remove. 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love. 



Timdy penitence, 
1 When rising finom the bed of death, 
O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to fiuse, — 
O how shall I appear ? 

8 If yet, while pardon may be found. 
And mercy may be sought. 
My soul with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought : — 

Z When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disdosed 
In majesty severe. 
And sit in judgment on my sool,— 
O how shall I appear? 



4 O may my broken, contrite heart, 

Timely my sins lament ; 
And early, with repentant tears, 
Eternal wo prevent 

5 Behold the sorrows of my heart, 

Ere yet it be too late : 
And hear my Savior's dyin^ grout» 
To give those sorrows weight 

6 For never shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to secure, 
Who knows thy only Son hath died 
To make that pimlon sure. 

1106 Secrets of the heart madeknowu 

I And must I be to judgment broughti 
And answer in that day 
For every vain and idle thought, 
And every word I say ? 

8 Yes, every secret of my heart 
Shall shortly be made known. 
And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 

8 How careful then ought I to live ; 
With what religk>as fear; 
Who such a strict account most gpve 
For my behavior here. 
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4 Thou awfal Jadge of qtuck and dead, 

The watchful power bestow ; 

So shall I to my ways take heed, 

To all I speak or do. 

5 If now thou standest at the door, 

let me feel thee near ; 

And make my peace with God, before 

1 at thy bar appear. 



310 Toldtty diseased, 

1 While dead in trespasses I h'e, 

Thy quick'ning Spirit cive ; 
Call me, thou Son of God, that I 
May hear thy voice, and live. 

2 While full of anguish and disease, 

My weak, distempered soul 
Thy iove compassionately sees : 
O let it make md whole ! 

8 Cast out thy foes, and let them still 
To Jesus' name submit : 
Cloche with thy righteousness, and heal 
And place me at thy feet. 

4 To Jesus' name, if all things now 

A trembling homage pay, 
O let my stubborn spurit bow^— 
My stiff-necked will obey. 

5 I know in thee all fulness dwells, 

And all for wretched man : 
Fill every want my spirit feels. 
And break off eveiy chidn. 



136 The crucifixion. 

1 From whence these direful omens round, 

Which heaven and earth amaze ? 
And why do earthquakes cleave the 
jpround? 
Why hides the sun his rays ? 

2 Well may the earth, astonished, shake, 

And nature sympathize, — 
f The sun, as darkest night, be black ; 
Their Maker, Jesus, dies. 

8 Behold, fast streaming from the tree, 
His all-atoning blowl : 
Is this the Infinite ? 'tis he, — 
My Savior and my God. 

» 

4 For me these jmngs his soul assail ; 
For me this deSih is borne ; 
My sins gave sharpness to the nail. 
And pointed every thorn* 

10* 



5 Let sin no more my soul enslave ; 
Break, Lord, its tyrant chain ; 
O, save me, whom thou cam'st to save, 
Nor bleed, nor die in vain. 

1110 The great dap of His wrath. 

1 Wo to the men on earth who dwell, 
Nor dread the Almighty's frown. 

When God doth all his wrath reveal. 
And shower his judgments down. 

2 Sinners expect those heaviest showen : 
To meet your God, prepare ; 

For, lo I the seventh angel poun 
His vial on the air. 

8 Lo I from their seats the mountains leap ; 
The mountains are not found ; 
Transported far into the deep. 
And in the ocean drowned. 

4 Who then shall live and face the throne, 

And see the Judge, severe ? 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
whero shall I appear ? 

5 Now, only now, against that hour 

We may a place nrovlde ; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
Of hell, our spirits hide. 

337 Warnings from (he grave. 

1 Beneath our feet, and o'er our head, 

Is equal warning given ; 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, 

Abote us is the heaven. 

• 

2 Death ridee on every passing breeze. 

And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease,— 
Its peril every hour. 

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft oheek decay, 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood's middle day. 

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 

Halt feebly to the tomb ; 
And shall earth still our hearts engage^. 
And dreams of days to come 7 

5 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy danger know : 

Where'er thy foot con tread. 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee by her dead. 
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DUNDER C. M. 



SOOTCB PSALTIR. 




1. Lord! when we bend be- fore Tbj throne, And onr con- fes-tions ponr, 




2. Oar con -trite spir- its pi^-ing see; Tme pen f • tence tm - part: 

i 





f^iV^ rj l d d I j, 'd, l jl al I fel j 




And let a heal - faig ray ftom thee Beam peace in - to each heart. 




3 When we diBclose our wanti in prayer, 

O let onr wills resign ; 
And not a thoneht our bosom share ; 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 And when with heart 'and voice we striye 

Onr grateful hymns to raise, 
Let love divine within ns five, 
Ai|d fill onr souls with praise. 

.5 Then, on thy glories while we dwell. 
Thy mercies we'll review ; 
With love divine, transported, teU-« 
Thou, God, art Father too. 

:847 Hejuttifieththeungodl^. 

1 Lovers of pleasure more than God, 
For you DO suffered pain ; 
For you the Savior sput his blood : 
And shall he bleed in vain ? 

.1 Sinners, his life for you he paid 
Your basest crimes he bore ; 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid. 
That you might sin no more. 

.8 To earth the ^preat Redeemer came, 
That you ought come to heaven ; 
Believe, believe in Jesus' name, 
And all your sin's forgiven. 



4 Befieve in him who died for thee ; 
And, sure as he hath died, 
Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free. 
And thou art justified. 

Comfort from the Bibfe. 

1 Lord ! I have made thy word my choioei 

My lasting heritage ; 
These shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 111 read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through -the promises I rove. 
With ever-fresh delight 

3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise ; 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory fies : — 

4 The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes onr sorrows blest : — 
Our fairest hope, beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest 



1018 Deprecating the anger qf God, 
1 Behold, O Lord ! before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend : * 
Tis on thy sov'reign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 
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S IVemendons jadgmenta from thy hand 
Thj di^adful power display ; 
Yet mercj spares this guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 

8 And why, sreat God, are we thus spared, 
Unffratenil as we are ? 
O male thine awful warnings heard, 
"While mercy cries, — ^Forbear I 

4 O turn us, turn us, blessed Lord, 

By thine almighty grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And ever seek thy face. • 

5 Hear thou our prayers, and grant us aid ; 

Bid wars forever cease : 
Heal eveiy breach that sin has made, 
And bl^ our land with peace. 



The ben^t of aj^fiiction, 

1 Lord, when to thee my sinking soul 
Did in affliction fly ; 
Thy mercy did my griefs control, 
And all my wants supply. 

8 How oft, when dark misfortune's band 
Around their victim stood, 
The seeming ill, at thy command. 
Hath changed to real good ! 

3 The tempest that obscured the sky 

Hath set my spirit free 
From earthly care and sensual joy, 
And tum'd my thoughts to thee. 

4 Afflction's blast hath made me learn 

To feel for others' wo ; 
And humbly seek, with deep concern, 
My own defects to know. 

5 Then rage, ye storms ; ye billows, roar ; 

My heart defies your shock ; 
Te make me cling to God the more^-« 
To God^ my shelt'ring rock. 



The aged Sainee B^Uetion and Hcpe, 

1 My God I my everlasting hope ! 
I live upon thy truth ; 
Thy hanoB have held my childhood up, 
And strengthened all my youth. 

8 Still has my life new wonders seen, 
Repeated every year ; 
Belold my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 



8 Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy clory shine, ' 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

4 Then in the hist'i^ of my age. 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in every page. 
In. every line — thy praise. 

897 Delivering grace cdebrated. 

1 Lord, thou bast heard thy servants cry, 

And rescued from the grave ; 
Kow shall we live — for none can die 
Whom God delights to save. 

2 Thy praise, more constant than before. 

Shall fill our daily breath ; 
Thy hand, that hath chastised us sore. 
Defends us still from death. 

8 Here, with the' assembly of thy saints. 
Our cheerful voice we raise ; 
Here we have told thee our complunt^ 
And here we speak thy praise. 



676 Bichee of Qod's word, 

1 The counsels of redeeming grace 

The sacred leaves unfold ; 
And here the Savior's lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 

2 Here light descending from above 

Directs our doubtful feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet 

8 Our num'rous griefs are here redresa'd. 
And all our wants supplied : 
Naueht w^ can ask to make us blest 
Is m this book denied. 

4 For these inestimable gains, 
That so enrich the mind, 
O may we search with ea^r pams, 
Assured that we shall mid. 



766 ChastieeiMnt received with humility, 

1 It is the Lord, who doth not grieve, 

Or needlessly reprove ; ^ 

Savior, we thankfully receive 

The tokens of thy love. 

2 These tokens may we ever prize. 

And answer their intent, 
By hst'ning to thy word, that crief ^^ 
Be zealous, and repeat 
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EXHORTATION. C. M. 



HTBBAIU) 




1. On Jor -dan's stor-mj banks I stand. And cast a 





wish - fuX eye 



To Canaan's fkir and happj land, Where 




r i r r r irr r r * 





To Canaan's fair and happyland, Where my po sseasions 



To Canaan's fair and happy land, Where my poseesslons tie,**.* 




my possessions lie, 



Where, &c. 




^ 



To Canaan's fahr and Where, &c 



K- 




To Canaan's fair and 



t 



^m 



2 the transporting, rapturoos scene, 
That riaefl to my sight! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And riyers of delight. 

8 There generous fruits that neiver fail, 
On trees immortal grow ; 
There rock, and hill, and brook, and yale, 
With mUk and honey flow. 



4 O'er all those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
^ There God the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

5 No chilling winds, or pois'noos brsath, 

Oan reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 
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6 When shall I reaoh that happy pkoe, 

And be forever blest? 
WheQ shall I see my Father^s fi&oe, 
And in his bosom rest? 

7 lulled with delight, my raptured booI 

Would here no longer stay, 
Though Jordan's waves around me xoU, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

801 The Qiupdfeut. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend. 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That roed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty, mind : — 

3 Bteraal Wisdom hath prepared 

A Bool-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Bivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night ana day : 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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The invUatien, 



1 The Kine of heaven his table spreads, 

And blessings crown the board ; 
Kot Pl&radiae, with all its joys. 
Could such delight aflford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men. 

And endless life aresiv^n, 
Through the rich blooa that Jesus shed. 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

3 KiHions of souls, in glory now, 

Were fed and feasted here ; 
And miUions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 



4 All things are ready, come away. 
Nor weak excuses frame ; 
Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And Mess the Founder's name. 

704 TKe loadsUme of Hit lom. 

1 Jesus, united by thy grace, 

And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face. 
And know our prayer is heard. 

2 Still let us own our common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke, 
A band of love, a thiWfold oord, 
Which never can be broke. 

3 Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptise into thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever toward each other move. 
And ever move toward thee. 

5 To thee, inseparably joined. 

Let all our spirits cleave ; 

may we aU the loving mind 

That was in thee receive. 

"Jentmilem, mp happy home,** 

1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

how I long for thee ! 
When will my sorrows have an end— 
Thy joys when shall I see ! 

2 Thy walls are all of precious stone. 

Most glorious to behold ; 
Thy gates are richly set with pearl. 
Thy streets are paved with gold. 

3 Reach down, Lord, thine arm of graos 

And cause me to ascend ; 
Where ooneregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths never end. 

4 Jesus, mj Lord, to glory's gone. 

Him will I go and see, 
And all my brethren here below, 
Will soon come after me. 

6 When we've been there* ten thousand 

Bright shining as the sun, [yean» 
We've no less days to sing God's pause 
Than when we first bc^un. 
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COMMUNION. C. M. 




1. A - lasl and . did my 8a - Tior bleed? And did my mjSoT'relgs 




2. Waf it for crimes that I have done, He groaned np - on the 




f ^ i ^nm 




tree! A - max- ing p( - tj! grace nnknownl And lore be • yond de - gree! 




rr i rrun 



Well mi^bt the snn in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 

For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thns might I hide my blushing face 

While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thanicfulnesB, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself awayi^>- 
'Tis all that I can da 



134 He died for time, 

1 Behold the Savior of mankind 

Nail'd to the shameful tree ; 
How vast the love that him inclined 

To bleed and die for thee ! 

9 Hark! how he groans, while nature shakes, 
And earth's strong pillars bend : 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks,— 
The solid marbles rend. 

8 'TIS done ! the precious ransom's pttd I 
Receive my soul ! he cries : 
See where he bows his sacredhead ; 
He bows his head, and dies. 



4 But soonliell break death's envious chain, 

And in full glory shine : 
O Lamb' of G<ra, was ever pain, 
Was ever love, like thine. 

265 Approadimg Ifts loMis. 

1 Jesus, at whose supreme command, 
We now approach to God, 
Before us in tny vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipp'd in blood. 

5 Now, Savior, now ihyself reveal. 

And make thy nature known ; 
Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal, 
And stamp us for thine own. 

8 The tokens of thy dying love, 
O let ns all receive. 
And feel the quick'mng Spint mm^ 
And sensibly believe. 

4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee, 

Let it thy blood impart ; 
The bread thy mystic body be, 
To cheer each languid heart 

5 The living bread sent down from beaveo, 

In ns vouchsafe to be : 
Thy flesh for all the world is given, 
And lill may live by thee. 
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WIL80K. 
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2. I'll go to Je - sas, though my sin Like mountains ronnd xaa close; 




I know his courts, I'll en - ter 



in. What • eT - er maj op - pose. 




8 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 
111 tell him, I'm a wretch undone 
Without his 80v*reign grace. 

4 Perbaiw he will admit my plea; 

Pernape will hear my prayer ; 
But, if I pNariah, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

5 I can but perish if I go^ 

I am resolved ^ try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must fbrevet die. 



ftOO A perfect heart the Bedeemer's throne. 

1 for a heart to paise my Qod, 

A heart from sin set free ; — 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely spilt for me : — 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My great Kedeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak,—- 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

8 for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believinj;, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within : — 



4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good. 
A copy. Lord, of thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart , 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart,—- 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

939 The kingdoms are but one. 

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined. 

And saved bv ^raoe alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The church, triumphant in thy love, 

Their miehty joys we know : 
They sing &e Lamb in hymns above. 
And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise. 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads, 

And thence our spirits rise ; 
For he that in thy statutes treads^ 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 
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HEAR. CM. 




1. Lord, all I am .is known to thee; In vain mj soul woald try 




2. 1^ 



J all sur-round-ing sight sur- yeys My ris - ing and my rest, . 





To shun thy pres - enoe, or to flee The no - tice of thine eye. 




My pah - lie walks, my pri - vate ways, The se - crets of. my breast. 




8 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 

Before they're form'd within, 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 

Thou know*8t the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge ! deep and high : 
Where can a creature hide ? 

Within thy circling! arms I lie. 
Beset on eveTy side. 

5 So let thy prace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sov'reign love. 

627 Sold and body dedicated to the Jjord. 

1 Let him to whom we now belong, 
His sov'reign right assert ; 

And take up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart 

2 He justly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price : 

The Christian lives to Christ alone ; 
To Christ alone he dies. 

8 Jesus, thine own at last receive ; 

Fulfil our heart's desire ; 
And let us to thy glory live, 

And in thy cause expire. 



4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 

With joy we render thee 
Our all, — no longer ours, but thine 

To all eternity. 

59S For the waters of tdhfoHon, 

1 Fountain of life, to all below 
Let thy salvation roll ; 

Water, replenish, and overflow 
Every believing souL 

2 Into that happy number. Lord, 
Us wearv rinners take ; 

Jesus, fulfil thy gracious word, 
For thine own mercy's sake. 

8 Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 

And we shall flow to thee, 
While down the stream of time we glide 

To our eternity. . 

4 The well of life to us thou art, — 

Of joy, the swelling flood ; 
Willed by thee, with willing heart. 

We swift return to God. 

6 We soon shall reach the boundless sea^ 

Into thy fulness fall ; 
Be lost and swallow'd up in thee, — 

Onr God, our All in AH 
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ANN. 



Melody. 




God of e - ter - oal truth and grace, Tfay faith • fal prom - ise seal ; 
2. That migh -ty fiiith on me be - stow, W hich can - not ask '- — *- - 



in vam 




MJi^ jf^i rrtf ^ 



8-- II "I I rn "II I " ! " I II rij ■ ' 

Tby word, thy oath, to Abrah'm's race, In dDb, Lord, ful - fil. 
Which holds, and will not let thee go, Till I my suit ob • tain : — 

}^ti J IJL^ III h I ■ II I \\ ^ II I i ^ 








8 TUl thou into my soul inspire 
The perfect love unknown ; 
And teU my in6nite desire, — 
Whatever thou wilt, be done. 

4 On me the faith divine bestow, 
Which doth the mountain move ; 
And all my spotless life shall show 
Th' omnipotence of love. 

700 And 90 fulfil the law of ChrUt, 

1 Try us, O God, and search the ground 

Of every siniful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart 

2 If to the right or left we stray, 

Leave us not comfortless ; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 

% Hdp us to help each other. Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear : 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 
Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope. 
And perfect us in love. 



5 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things gi:t>w, 
Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought. 

Receive thy ready bride : 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 



1074 Vidtory over thefean qf deoA, 

1 O for an overcoming faith, 

To cheer my dying hours, — 
To triumph o*er approaching death, 
And aU his frightftd powers. 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quiv'ring lips shou^ sing. 
Where is thy boasted vict'ry, Grave ? 
And where, O Death, thy sting ? 

3 If sin be pardon *d, Fm sec 

Death has no sting besi 
The law gives sin its dam 
But Christ, my ransom,. 

4 Now to the God of victo 

Immortal thanks bq p 

Who makes us conquVe 

Through Christ, our ' 
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BALEBMA. C. M. 



WHAHT. 




2. When li the bleis • ed-new I knaw, Wben flnt I sair th« Lordt 




^^^m^m 



t 



m 




Where la the foul - re - ftesh-ing view Of Je • ens and his word. 








3 What peaceful hours I ooce enioy*d ; 

How sweet their mem'ij stiU 1 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never filL 

4 Betum, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made diee mounii 
And drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee, 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer lisht shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



621 The perfect reel from dn, 

1 Jesus, my Lord, I cry to thee, 

Against the foe within : 
I want a constant liberty, 
A perfect rest from sin. 

2 Thy killing and thy quick'ning powery 

Jesus, in me display ; 
The life of nature, from this hour, 
My piide and passion day. 
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Then, then, mv utmost Savior, ndae 

My soul with saints above, 
To serve thy will, and soread thy piaiset 

And amg thy perfect love. 



163 Hie ipmpathixiHg Jove, 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tendemeas. 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd with a symnathv within, 

He knows our feeble mane ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the same. 

8 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out strong cries and tears. 
And in his measuri feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Hell never tjuench the smoking flazy 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never 'breaki| 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 ^en let our humble &ith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall oMain deliv'ring grace 
In every trying hour. 
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Obit. 1080. 




1* All pnise to Him who dwelb in bliee, Who made both day and night; 




2. Each thought and deed his piero-ing eyes With Btrict-est search siir - vey ; 




^ ^ I ^ ^ \ ^\ 




Whose'throne is in the yast a - byss Of un - ore - a - ted light. 




S Whom thou dott guard, O King of kings, 
No evil shall molest : 
Under the shadow of thy wings 
Shall they securely rest. 

4 Thy angels shall around their beds 

Their constant stations keep ; 
Thy faith aad truth shall shield their heads, 
For thou dost never sleep. 

5 May we with calm and sweet repose, 

And heavenly thoughts refresn*d, 
Our eyelids with the mom unclose, 
And bless Thee, ever blest 

384 Godly torww, 

1 O for that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord« 
Acknowledging hqw just thou art, 
And trembhng at thy word ; 

S O for those humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow ; 
That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long-suspended blow. 

S Savior, to me, in pity, give 
The sennble distress ; 
The pledp:e thou wilt at last receive, 
And bid me die in peace : 



4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Before the evil come; 
My spirit hide with saints above,-^ 
. My body, in the tomb. 

903 Walking wWt Chd. 

1 Talk with us, Lord, thyself reveal. 

While here o'er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee convening, we forget 

All time, and toil, and care : 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 

8 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face >— < 

'Tis all 1 wish to seek'; 
T* attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly speak. 

5 Let this my every hour employ, 

nil I thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Mastes^s joy. 
And find my heaven m thee. 
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CAMBRTOGE C. M. 



DiL&AKDlLL. 




1. Sal-ra-tion I O the Joy-Ail Boandl What pleasure to oar ears ; A ■or'Mgn halm for 




2. Sal-ra-tion! let the ech • o fly The spadoiu earth aroandyWhUe all the armies 




^ i ^'^Mrn 



Vnimnu 




eye-ry wonnd, A cordial for oar fears, A cordial for oar fears, A cordial, &c. 




of the sky Conspire to raise the sound. Conspire to raise the sound. Conspire, &c 




3 Salyation ! thou bleeding Lamb ! 
To thee the praise belongs : 
Salyation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongoes. 

839 Rduming to Zion wUh tongi of joif. 

1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 

EnJt thy &llen head ; 
Asftin in thy Redeemer trust, — 
He calls tnee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length,— 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say-^to the south, — Giye up thy charge ! 
And, — ^Eeep not back, north ! 

4 They come, they come : thine exiled bands, 

Where'er they rest or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum, 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shaU retazn, 
And everlasting joy. 



691 Th€ wdvenai bond of love. 

1 The glorious universe around, 

The heayens with all their train. 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

2 The earth, the ocean, fLud the sky, 

To form one world agree ; 
Wbere all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one fiunily. 

3 God in creation thus displays 

His wisdom and his might, 
While all his works with all his ways 
Harmoniously unite. 

4 In one fr«temal bond of love, 

One follovrahip •f mind, 
The saints below and saints above 
Their bliss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 

Thy statutes are their song ; 
There, through one brieht, eternal age. 
Thy praises they profong. 

6 Lord, may our union form a part 

Of that thrice happy whole ; 
Derive its pulse from tnee, the hearty 
Its life from thee, the soul. 
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•90 SevOaiwHwelUxmedanddiumUiaUd. 

1 Hail, sacred tratb ! whose pieroiiig nys 

Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffasuig o'er a mined world 
The healing beams of light. 

2 Thy word, Lord, with friendly aid, 

Kestores our wand'ring feet ; 
Converts the sorrows of the mind 
To joys divinely sweet. , 

3 send thy light and truth abroad, 

In all their radiant hlhaae : 
And bid the' admiring world adore 
The glories of thy grace. 



845 



OratUude, 



1 When all thy merciea, my God, 

My risine soul surreys, 
Transported, with tho view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 O how can words with equal warmth 

The eratitude declare. 
That glows within my raviidied heart?— 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries, 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
£re yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

4 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth, 

With heedless steps, I ran ; 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

5 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And af&r death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 

6 Through all eternity to thee 

A eiateful song Pll raise ; 
But ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 



813 Not €uhatMd of ihe Qogpd, 

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of his word,"— 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God ! — I know his name ; 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shamey 
Nor let my hope be lost. 



3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father^ &ce. 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a jdaoe. 

6 The ffknies of our King. 

1 Come, ye that love the Savior's name, 

And joy to make it kiown. 
The Sov'reisn of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow oefore his throne. 

2 Behold your Lord, vour Master, crowned 

With glories all divine : 
And tell the wond'ring nations round. 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 When, in his earthly courts, we view 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do, 
And wish, like them, to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish in vain? 

Lord, teach our songs to rise : 
Thy love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 



678 Lfght and sfory of (he eaeredpage. 

1 What glory dlds the sacred page ! 

Majestic, like the sun, 
It gives a liffht to every age ; 
It gives, out borrows none. 

2 The power that ^ve it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its trutns upon the nations rise : 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Lord ! everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bneht display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of iMAvenly day. 

4 Our souls rejoicingly pursue 

The steps of him we lov^. 

Till glory break upon our view 

In brighter worlds above. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Qhotli 
Who sweetly all aj^ree, 

To save a world of amnen lortj 
Eternal glory be. 
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HABOR C. M. 



MITTHEWS. 





rnanj a sacred song, God's holy d - ty shone, God's ho-lj ci - tj. shone. 




2 Thus fiur was Zion's chosen seat, 
The glory of all lands ; 
Yet fairer, and in strengdi complete, 
The Christian temple stands. 

8 The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious Church compose ; 
Built on a Bock, with idle rage 
The threatening tempest blowSi 

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm, 
Thy God is thy defence ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 
Against Ommpotence. 

JMioaUim. 

1 Great Kins of glory ! who for Thee 

Shall seek a resting plaoe ? 
Thy oentne ia Eternity — 
Thy compass, — boundleM space ! 

2 On everlasting hills of light, 

Where awful splendors blase, 
Thy Temple rears its sacred hight, 
To show its Maker's praise. 

8 The hosts of Heaven, low bending ihen^ 
Their joyful tribute bring, 



They strike the loftyHwnnding lyre. 
And loud hosannaa sing. 

4 But Heav'n cannot our God retain, 

His footstool shares his love ; 
And with the meek He comes to xeign, 
Who fills the worlds above. 

5 We thus have dared, with solemn cara. 

Though sinners in thy sight, — 
To ocdl e'en this, thy house of pray«r« 
The dwelling of thy might. 

6 And as thine ancient Temple bore 

The hallow'd name of God, 

So trace it here with mystic fire, 

Or stain with Jesus' blood. 

7 The ancient fires of sacrifice 

On Jewbh altars glowed ;^- 
Here let a purer fiame arise-— 
The soul% desire — ^to €rod. 

8 Here may a branch of Zion groir, 

And fruit abundant yield ; 
Here may the stream Siloam flow 
And sinful aouls'be heale(jL 
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1. Thoa dear Bodeemer,dyiDg Lamb, I loye to hear of thee; No ina<8ic'8 like thj 







2. Oh, may I ever hear thy roice la mer-cy to me speak; In thee, 





charming name,Nor half so sweet can be, Nor half so sweet can be. 




re-Joice, And thy sal - ra - tlon seek, And thy sal-ya -'tion seek. 




3 While Jesus shall be still mj theme, 

'Willie ou this earth I stay ; 

I'll sing my Jesus' loveW name, 

When all things else decay. 

4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 

With all his fitvored 'throng, 
llien will I sine more sweet, more load, 
And GhrisI shall be my song. 

747 At evtmng time it than he Ught, 

1 We journey througb a vale of tean, 

By many a doud o'ercast ; 
And worldly oares, and worldly fears, 
Qo with us to the last. 

2 Not to the last ! Thy word hath said, 

Gould we but read aright, — 
Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head ; 
At eye it shall be light! 

3 Though earth-born shadows now may 

Thy thorny path awhile, [shroud 

God's blessed word can part each doud, 
And bid the sunshine smUe. 

4 Only belieye, in living &ith, 

Wb love and power divine ; 
And ere thy sun shall set in death. 
His light shall rouna thee shine. 
6 When tempest clouds are dark on high, 
^18 bow of love and peace 



Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky, — 
A pledge that storms shall cease. 

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchill'd. 
By &ith and not by sight. 
And thou shalt own his word fulfill'd,<-« 
At eve it shall be light. 

942 The goodly city in proepect. 

1 Jerttsalem ! my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end. 
In joy, and peace in thee? 

2 O when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where conmeations ne'er break np, 
And Sabbatn has no end ? 

3 Why should I shrink at pain and woT 

Or feel, at death, dismay? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, then, 

Around my Savior stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still pants Ibr thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 
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STEPHENa C. M. 

A tuna too mneh nog looted. 



JONU 




1. Come Ho - ly Ohost, inapire our songs With thine im - mor - tal flame ; 




2. How great 



; the rich - es of hi 




his grace I He left his throne a - bove» 



J J i l | |gJ ^ gg-gg| ^J . 







Eo-large our hearts, nn-loose our tongues, To praise the Sav - br's name. 




8 Now oardon, life, and joys divine. 

In rich abundance flow, 
For guilty rebels, dead in sin, 

And doom'd to endless wo. 

4 The' almighty Fonner of the ddes 
Stoop'd to our low abode ; 

While angels yiew'd with wond'ring eyes, 
And hail'd the* incarnate Grod. 

5 Renew our souls with heavenly strength, 
That we may fully prove 

The hight, and depth, and breadth, and 
kngth 
Of such transcendent lore. 



805 The world hatlottUt chamu, 
1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

It has no charms for me : 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace hath set me free. 

S Its pleasures can no longer please, 

Nor happiness afibrd : 
Far from my heart be joys )ike ihese, 

Now I have seen the Lord. 

8 As by the light of openins day 
The stars are all conceal'(^ 

So earthly pleasures fade aifay, 
When Jesus is revesi'd. 



4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 
I bid them all depart: 

His name, his love, his grscious voice, 
Have fix'd my roving heart 

850 Anth€ifnolattmi$U9iering^irU$r 

1 Which of the monarchs.of the earth 
Can boast a guard like ours, — 

Encircled from our second birth 
With all the heavenly powers ? 

5 Myriads of bright, cherubic bands, 
Sent by the Km^ c^ kincs, 

Bejoice to bear us m their hands. 
And shade us with their wings. 

8 Angels, where'er we go, attend 

Our steps, whate'er Mtide ; 
With watchful care their charge defend. 

And evil turn aside. 

4 Our lives those holy angels keep 
From every hostile power; 

And, unconcem'd, we sweetly sleep, 
As Adam in his bower. 

5 And when our spirits we resign, 
On outBtretch'd wings they bewi 

And lodge us in the arms divine, 
And leave us ever there. 
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1. Je • BUS, the word of mer-cy'giye, And let it swift -ly run; 




2. Jo " sns, let all thy servants shine II - Ivistrions as the sun ; 





^mi^m 




Hw^ 



Andletthe priests themselves believe, And pat sal - va-tion. on. 




I 1^ 

' And, bright with borrow'd rays divine, Their glo-rions cir - cuit mn. 




inanrj^ 



S Beyond the reach of mortals, spread 
Their light where'er they go ; 

And heavenly inflaences sh^ 
On all the world below. 

4 As Slants mav they run their race, 
EziUting in their might ; 

As burning laminaries chase 
The gloom of hellish night 

5 As the bright Sun of righteousness, 
Their healing wings display ; 

And let their lustre still increase 
Unto the perfect day. 

695 Sunday morning : Preparing for. tponhip. 

1 Lord, in the morninff thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending nigh : 

To thee will I direct my prayer, — 
To thee lift up mine eye : — 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To plead for all his saints*; 

Presenting, at the Father^s Uirone, 
Onr songs and our complaintB. 

Thou art a God before whose right 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Kor dwell at thy right hand. 



4 Now to thy house will I resort. 
To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in t^y fear. 

5 O may thy spirit guide my feet 
In ways of nshteousness; 

Make every patn of duty straight, 
And plam before my fiice. 

666 On earth a$ it is in heaven. 

1 Jesus, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
In whom Iliow believe, 

As taught by thee, in faith I pray, 
Expecting to receive. ^ 

2 Thy will by me on earth be done, 
As by the powers above. 

Who always see thee on thy throne, 
And glory in thy love. 

8 I ask in confidence' the grace, 

That I may do thy will, 
As angels, who behold thy face, 

Ana all thy words fulfil. 

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I,* 
Shall serve thee without fear^ 

If thou my nature sanctify 
In answer to my prayer. 



W. B. BRADBUBT. 
By 



HELENA.* C. M. 



1. O Thou who driest the mourner's tear, How dark this world would be, 






2. The friends who in oar sanshine liye, When winter comes, are flownj 



\wfr=p& 




If, when deoeiyed and wound-ed here, We oould not fly to thee. 




And he who has bat tears to giye, Most weep lihose tears a • ione. 




9 But Christ can heal that broken heart| 
Which, like the plants that throw 

Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of wa 

4 When joy no longer soothes or cheerii 

And e*en the hope that threw 
A moment's sparkle o'er our teais 

Is dimm'd and vanbhed too ; 

:5 O who could bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not His wing of loye, 
Come brightly wa&ne through the gloom. 

Our peaoe-branch from above. 

6 Then sorrow, tonch'd by Him, grows bright, 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkimss shows us worlds or light, 

We never saw by day. 

<6M Secret eommunion wUk Qod, 

1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme, 

And warm and warmer glows. 

^S Faith grasps the blessinff she deares ; 

Hope points the upwanfgaze ; 
And Love, celestial JLove, inspires 

The eloquence of praise. 
•* These hymns aro adapted to SANOTincATioif , 



8 But sweeter far the still snudl voice. 

Unheard by human ear, 
When God has made the heart rejoicOi 

And dried the bitter tear. 

4 No accents flow, no words ascend ; 

All utt'rance fiiileth there ; 
But God himself doth comprehend, 

And answer, silent prayer. 

I would be thine, 

1 I would be thine ; O take my heart, 
And fill it with thy love ; 

Thy sacred image, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 

2 I would be thine ; but while I strive 
To give myself away, 

I feel rebellion still alive, 
And wander while I pray. 

8 I would be thine ; but, Lord, I fed 

Evil still lurks within : — 
Do thou thy majesty reveal, 

And overcome my sin. 

4 I would be thine ; I would embrace 

The Savior, and adore ; 
Inroire with &ith, infuse thy grace, 

And now my soul restore, 
opposite page. 
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SANCTmOATION. C. M. 



AmngiMl tttm 1 Ql 
8. HOBBARD. ^01 




2. Mj dy - ing Sa - Tior, and 1117 God, Fountain for guilt and sin, 




This all my hope, and all my plea, — For me , the Sa - vior died. 





Bprinkk me ev - er with thy blood. And cleanse and keep me clean. 




S Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wttbti me, but not my feet alone,— 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 Th' atunement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to sight improve ; 
mi hope in full nuition die, 
And all my soul be love. 

701 Safety in timon. 

1 Jesus, great Shepherd of the riieep, 

To thee for help we fly : 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For 1 the wolf is nigh. 

2 He oomes, of hellish malice full. 

To scatter, tear, and slay ; 
He seizes e?ery strangling soul 
As his own lawfuiprey. 

3 Us into thy protection take, 

And »ther with thine arm ; 
Unkes me fol^ we first forsake, 
The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 

Wliile by our Shepherd's side ; 
The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 

5 O do not suffer him to pari 

The foaU that here agiee ; 

* IlMMbjlBBIMIldi^tadtO 



^iig 



t=t 



§B 



But make us of one mind and heart. 
And keep us one in thee. 

6 Together let us sweetly live, — 
Together let us die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 

323 Lord, hdp my unJMirf. 

1 How sad our state by nature is ; 

Our mn, how deep it stains ; 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voioe of sov'reign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word :^- 
Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust a &ithful Lord. 

3 My soul obeys the gracious call, 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord ; 
help my unbelief! 

4 To the blest fbuntam of thy blood. 

Incarnate God, I fly ; 
Here let me wash my guilty soul 
Ytom crimes of de^>eBt dye. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

Eito thine arms I fall ; 
Be tiiou my strength and righteoui 
My Jesus, and my a£i« 
Hbhu, opporit« ptft. 
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334 
BiODERATO. 



MANSFIELD. 0. M. 



TT. MoDOHlIJ). 




1. Sin - nera, the voice of God re - gard ; 'Tis mer - cy Bpeaks to - dty ; 




2. Like the rough sea that can -not rest You live, de- void ofpeaoe; 





He calls you by his sa - ored word From sin's de - stmo - tive way 




A thousand strngfi with-in your breast De - prive your souls of ease. 




3 Your way is dark, and leadi to hell ; 

Why will you persevere? 
Oan you in endless torments dwell, 
Shut up in black despair ? 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of sin and folly go? 
In pain you travel aU your days, 
To reach eternal wo. 

5 But he that turns to God shall live, 

Through his abounding grace ; 
His mercy will the euilt Ibrgive 
Of those that seek his fiice. 

6 Bow to the sceptre of his word ; 

Renouncing evety sin ; 
Submit to him, your sov'reign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 



328 The hammer of Ood'i word, 

1 Come, O thou all victorious Lord, 

Thy power to us make known ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy Word, 
^ And break these hearts of stone. 

2 that we all might now begin 

Our foolishness to mourn ; 
And turn at once from every sin, 
And to the Savior turn. 



3 Give us ourselves and thee to knoW| 

In this our gracious day ; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 

4 Convince us first of unbelief, 

And freely then release ; 
Fill everv soul with sacred grief, 
And ttien with sacred peace. 

545 The entire surrender, 

1 Savior, welcome to my heart ; 

Possess thy humble throne ; 

Bid every rival, Lord, depart. 

And reign, Christ, alone. 

2 The world and Satan I fonake ; 

To thee I all reeirn ; 
My lonffing heart, O Savior, taka. 
And nil with love divine. 

3 may I never turn aside, 

Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide ; 
I give it aU to thee. 

1131 Doxohg^. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Gho6t» 

Who sweetly aU afpree 
To save a world of smners lost. 

Eternal glory be. 



NAOML C. M. 
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1. Tby life, I read my gracious Lord, With transport all di- vine; 




Metbioks 



oosapd charms Spread o'er thy loYe-Iy face, 





3^^ 






Thine im - age trace in eve - ry word, Thy love in eve - ry line. 



While in-fants - in thy ten - der arms Re-oeiye the smiling grace. 





8 I take these little lamhs, said he, 
And lay them in my breast ; 

Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose, 
But can't dissolve my love ; 

Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 

5 His words the happy parents hear, 
And shout, with joys divine, — 

O Savior,* all we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 



1009 For a bUtsing on the children. 

1 O Wisdom I whose unfading power 

Beside th' Eternal stood. 
To frame, in nature's earliest hour, 

Tbd land, the sky, the flood ; 

S Yet didst thoa not disdain awhile 
An infant form to wear,— 

To bless thy mother with a smile, 
And Usp thy falter'd prayer. 

S But in thy Father's own abode, 
With Israel's elders round, 

Convernng high with Israel's God, 
Thy chiefest joy was found. 
12 



4 So may our youth adore thy Name 1 
And, Savior ! deign to bless 

With fost'ring grace the timid flame 
Of early holmess. 
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Without Qod in the world. 



1 God is in this and every place ; 
But O, how dark and void 

To me ! — 'tis one great wilderness, 
This earth without my God. 

2 Empty of Him who all things fills. 
Till he his light impart, — 

Till he his ^lonous self reveals,— 
The veil is on my heart. 

S O Thou who seest and know'st my grief^ 

Thyself unseen, unkilown, 
Pity my helpless unbelief. 

And break my heart cf stone. 

4 Regard me with a gracious eye ; 

The long-sought blessing give ; 
And bid me, at the point to die, 

Behold thy face and live. 

Doxohgif, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Who sweetly all agree. 
To save a world of smners lost, 

Eternal glory be 



184 •^* BBATTLE STBEET. C. M. D. 
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§g|{^{ fea^g;j=»:iJU^aa^ ^ 



1 .While Thee I seek, pro-tect • ing Pow'rl Be mj rain wish - es sOlt'd! 




^P ^ ^ 



^^^M 



2. la each e - vent of lift, how dear Thy ml - ing hand I leel 



^i^^i^i^^^ 
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And may this con - se - era - ted hovr 



Each bless - ing to mj sonl most dear, 




mi 



I 1^ tT =zg 
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With bet - ter hopes be flll'd. 
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Be - cause con - ferr'd hy thee. 
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Thy loTe the pow'r of thought be-stow'd 




mm 



To Thee my thoughts would soar; 



t 
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In er - '17 Joy that crown* my dajrs. 
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In ev' - 17 pain I 
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Thy mer - ey o'er my lift has flowed,— 



That mer-cy I 



a - dore. 




Uy heart shall find de - light In praise, 



m ^f^^^^^s 
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Or seek re - lief in prayer. 



:?: 



5: 



^^ 



IBB AMERICAN HIMN AND TDBB BOOK. 



135 



5 When eladneflB wingi-mj fietvored hour, 
Thj lOTe my thoughts shall Sll ; 
Resigned, wheu storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

G Mylifted eye, without a tear. 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My stead&at heart shall know no fear, — 
That heart shall rest on thee. 

750 jRadianthqpe, 

1 O who, in such a world as this, 

Could bear his lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 

Undonded yet remain? 
That hope the sov'reien Lord has given, 

Who reigns aboye uie skies ; 
Hone that unites the soul to heaven 

By fiuth's endearing ties. 

2 Each care, each ill of mortal birth, 

Is sent in pitying love. 
To lift the lingTing heart from earth. 

And speed Qb flight above. 
And every pang that wrings the breast, 

And every loy that dies, 
T^ us to seek a purer rest, 

And trust to holier ties. 
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Looting unto Jettus, 



1 Thou Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 

To thee I humbly pray ; 
O heal me of my grief and pain,— 

And take my sins away. 
Now from this bondaee. Lord, release, 

And give the wandTar rest : 
Redeemer, Savior, seal my peace, 

And take me to thy breast. 

2 Thou wilt not cast a sinner out, 

Who humbly comes to thee ; 
Myeracious liord, I cannot doubt 

Thy mercy is for me ; 
let me now obtain the grace, 

And find my long sought rest : 
Redeemer, Savior, seal my peace, 

And take me to thy bieast. 

S Mere worldly good I do not want ; 

Be that to others given : 
While onlj for thy love I pant. 

My all in earth or heaven : 
This is the crown I fiiin would seise, — 

With which I would be blest : 
Redeemer, Savior, seal my peace, 

And take me to thy breast. 






444 HeUrement and Meditation. 

1 Far from the world, Lord ! I flee,— 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes, where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And grace her mean abode, 
! with what peace, andpoy, and love. 
Does she commune witn God. 

4 There, like the nightingale, she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song, 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of my life, — 

Sweet Source of light divine, — 
And, — ^all harmonious names in one^ 
Blest Savior ! thou art mine. 

6 The thanks I owe thee, and the love 

And praise, an endless store, « 
Shall ecno through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

477 ExcdUncy and smfficiency, 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 

What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be thy ^^me adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fiiir tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Livite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heaveDly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys. 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 may these heavenly pages be 

Our ever dear delight ; 
And still, new beauties may we 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach us to love thy sacred word, 
And view the Savior there. 
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1. How Bweet the name of Je-flas sounds, In a be - liev-er's ear ; It 




2. It makes the wounded spirit whole, And calms the troubled breast ; 'Tis 





^E£ 




soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds,And drives away his fear , And drives away his fear. 




manna to the hunory soul, And to the weary, rest. And to^e_w6ary, rest. 




Ff^Bf 



3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding place ; 
Mynever-failing treasure, filleid 
With boundless stores of grace : 

4 Jc«us, my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim 

With every fleeeting breath ; 
So shall the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

1 121 United— though separated, 

1 Blest be the dear uniting love, 

That will not let us jpart : 

Our bodies may far off remove, 

We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 

3 may we ever walk in him. 

And nothing know beside, — 
Nothine desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 



4 Closer and closer let us cleave 

To his beloved embrace ; 
Expect his fulness to receive. 
And grace to answer grace. * 

5 Pftrtakers of the Savior's grace, 

The same in mind and heart. 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 

Which shall our flesh restore ; 
When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

684 Lighl upon the narrow path. 

1 Bi^ht vras the guiding-star that led, 

With mild, benignant ray, — 
The Gentiles to the lowly shed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

2 But lo ! the Scriptures' clearer light 

Now points to his abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night, 
To guide us to our God. 

3 let us tread the narrow path. 

While light and grace are given ; 
And thus esca]^ the coming wrath, 
And xeign with him in heaven. 



1059 « TALUS. G. M. (To BE sung in unison.) 
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2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hiUs in order stood. 

Or earth receiTed her frame, 
From eyerlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 

Are like an erening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 
Before the rising sun. • 

5 !nme, like an eyer-rolling stream, 

Bears M its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

d The husy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears. 
Are carried downward by the flood. 
And lost in following years. 

7 God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our perpetual home ! 

S3Z The affectiofiB crucified, 

1 Jesus, my life, thyself apply ; 

Thv Holy Spirit breathe : 
My Tile aflections, crucify ; 

Conform me to thy death. 
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2 Gonqu'ror of hell, a] 

Still with the rebel striye : 
Enter my soul and work within. 
And lull and make aUye. 

3 More of thy life, and more I haye, 

As the old Adam dies ; 
Bury me, Sayior, in thy graye. 
That I with thee may rise. 

4 Hcden in me, Lord ; thy foes control, 

Toat would not own thy sway ; 
Diffuse thine image through my soul , 
Shine to the perfect day. 

5 Scatter the last remains of sin. 

And seal me thine abode ; 
make me elorious all within,— 
A temple DuUt by God ! 

T75 Trusting in the mercy of Ood. 

1 Why, my soul, why depressM, 

And whence tfajne anxious fears ? 
Let former mercies fix thy trust. 
And check thy rising tears. 

2 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where waye succeeds to waye ; 
Though o'er iny head the billows sweeps 
I know the £ord can saye. 

3 His grace and mercy trust, my soul, 

Nor murmur at his rod : 
Jn yain the wayes of trouble roll, 
Wkile he is still thy God. 



/ 
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1. Oif* AM tlM iniiii Of ftltli to tiitWlttiiatlMfdl iod Me 



Hm tifaili abOTt, hov 




How bri^i fhalr gloikt b«, 

2 Onoe they were moarnera here beloWi 
And poured out cries and tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

8 I ask them whence their Tict*ry came : 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquests to the Lamb,^ 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he tro< ; 

£[is zeal inspired their breast ; 
And foU'wing their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 

For his own pattern dven ; ^ 

While the long doud of witnesses. > 
Show the same path to heaTen. 

160 tTestis reigning and interceding for 8inne$, 

1 See Jesus rising from the grave ; 

Behold him raised on high ; 
He pleads his merits there, to save. 
Transgressors domed to die. 

2 There, on a glorious throne, he reigns ;j 

And, by his power divine, 
* Redeems us from the slavish ohainB 

Of Satan and of sin. 
8 Thus saved, may wo with joy appear 

In heaven bemre his f^*^ ' 



And, with the blest assembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace. 

898 ffewaitetht^begraeiom, 

1 Thy ceaseless, unexhausted k>ve^ 

Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove^ 
And help our misery. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear ; 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel. 
And all* thy grace declare. 

8 Thy goodness and thy truth to me. 
To every soul, abound ; 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 
Where all our thoughts are drownM. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reach, 

So ^enteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough forever more. 

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are,— 

A rock that cannot move : 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

6 Throuffhoat the universe it reigns^ 

Unalterably sure; 
And while the truth of God remaioa^ 
His goodness must endure. 



CORONATION. C. M. 
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3. With pitting ^« tbt Prinot of poto«»Btth«ld our MplflH piaf ; H« saw, and, ! a - mai -faig lot» ! 
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The lint Ttm ahoold be fODg aofUj. 




Os spark of gUnun'rlng daj, Without one cheering b«am of hope, Or f park of gUmm^riDg daj. 




He flew to oat re - Bet Heaairt'aiid,0!a-mae - Ing 




5 Down from the sinning seats abo?»» 

With jojfal haste he fled ; 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting sflence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongoe^. 
The Savioi^s praises speak. 

6 Anj^ls, asast oar mighty joys ; 

Strike all yoor harps of ^Id ; 
Bat when yoa raise yonr hi^best notes, 
His lore can ne'er be tola. 

M5 Proper for thtfuOnm </ Cfod'f grac$* 
1 Jehovah, God the Father, bless. 
And thine own work defend ; 
With mercy's ontstretch'd arms embrace. 

And keep us to the end. 
Preserve the creatures of thy love 

By providential care : 
Conducted to the realms above, 
To nng thy goodness there. 

5 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal 

llie brightness of thy face ; 
And all thy ^rdon'd people 101 
With piemtude of grace/ 



Shine forth with ail the Deity, 
Which dwells in thee alone ; 

And lift us up thy face to see, 
On thy eternal throne. 

S Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine, 

Father, and Son to show ; 
With bliss ineffable, divine, 

Our ravish'd hearts o'exflow. 
Sure earnest of that happiness, 

Which human hope transcends, 
Be thou our everlasting peace, 

When grace in glory ends. 

147 Qlory to the dying XomSw 

1 All glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceasing praise. 
While angels live to know thy namei 
Or men to feel thy grace. 

% With this cold stonv heart of mine, 
Jesus, to thee I flee ; 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 

8 O may the tinoorrupted seed 
Abide and reisn within ; 
And thy life-giving word forbid 
My new-bom soul to sin. 
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An an«U«nt tarn from PLATfOBD'S Pnlnifl and Hjnina tn Bolnnn Mniie. 1871. 




1. As pants the hart for oooling streamSt When heat- ed in the chase^ 




2. For thee, my Qod, the liv-ing Gk>d, My thirs-ty sool doth pine; 



m 
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So longs my soul, O Gbd, for thee, And thy re - fresh-ing grace, 




O, when shall I be - hold thy face, Thou Ma- jea - fy di-vine! 




8 I siffh to think of happier days, 
When thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise. 
And none more blest than L 

4 Why restless, why cast down, my sonl ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who b thy Grod, 
Thy Savior, and thy King. 

526 Jjonging to he dUaolved in love, 

1 Jesus hath died that I might live, 

Might live to God alone ; 
In him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 

2 Savior, I thank thee for the grace, 

The ^a unspeakable ; 
And wait with arms of faith to' embrace. 
And (dl thy love to feeL 

8 Mysonl breaks out in strong desire 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 
My longing heart is all on fins 
To be dissolved in love. 

4 Give me thyself ; from every boast, 
From eveiy wish set free ; 
Let all I am m thee be lost, 
But £^ve thyself to me. 

* If this tana It not ikmOIar, tba bjmni art tdftpfetd 



6 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice, 
Umess thyself be given ; 
Thy presence makes m^ paradise. 
And where thou art is heaven. 



307 The imnunsity of Ei$ grace. 

1 What shall I do my God to love? 

My loving God to praise ? 
The length,ana breadth,and hight to pnyve. 
And depth of sovereign grace ? 

2 Tfav sov'reign grace to all extends. 

Immense and unconfined ; 
From age to age it never ends ; 
It reaches aU mankind. 

S Throup;hout the world its breadth is knowni 
Wioe as infinity :-^ 
So wide it never pass'd by one. 
Or it had pas^d by me. 

4 My trespass was grown up to heaven ; 

But, tar above the ^ies, 
Through Christ abundantly forgiven, 
I see thy mercies rise. 

5 The depth of all redeeming love. 

What angel tongue ^an tell ¥ 
O may I to the utmost prove 
The £^ nnspeakable. 

to WooDiAHP, oppodto psff. 
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I. This irorld k poor flrom shore ko ahore, . And like a 1»aw - iMt tIs-Iob, Its lof • ty domflsaad 




* Um the iomU notes for this hymn. 




brilliant ore. Its gems aod crowns are rain and poor; There's nothing rich bnt hearen. 




m-in lie, Death reigns o'er all Mneath the sky; There's nothing snre bat heayen. 




3 Creation's mighty fabric all 

Shall be to atoms riven, — 
The skies consume, the planets fall, 
Convulsions rock thia earthhr ball ;— 

There's nothing firm but heayen. 

4 A stranger, lonely here I roam, 

From place to place am driven ;• 
My firienos are gone, and I'm in gloom, 
This earth is all a dismal tomb ; 

I have no home but heaven. 

5 The clouds disperse— the light appears, 

My sins are all forgiven ; 
Triumphant gi^aoe hath quelled my fears; 
Boll on, thou sun ! fly swift, my years ! 

I'm on my way to heaven. 

TheSabbaih. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose, 

And sighs her Uod to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evenine's dose, 
That ends the weary week! 

2 How sweet will be the early dawn 

That opens on the sij^ht, 
When first the soul-reviving mom 
Shall shed new rays of light. 

3 Blest day! thine hours too soon will cease, 

Tet while they gently roll; 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my booI. 



4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 
The world's long week be o'er, 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
That day which &des no more ? 

778 In his prAence (here U fulness qf joy, 

1 Thy mcious {presence, my God, 

All that I wish contains ; 
With this, beneath affliction's load, 
My heart no more complains* 

2 This can my every care control, 

Gild each dark scene with liffht : 
This is the sunshine of the som ; 
Without it all is night. 

3 happy scenes above the sky. 

Where thy full beams impart, 
Unclouded bsauty to the eye. 
And rapture to the heart. 

4 Her portion in those realms of bli»i 

My spirit lon^ to know ; 
My wisnes temunate in this, 
r?or can they rest below. « 

5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart 

Aspire in vain to thee ? 
Confirm my hope, that where thoa art 
I shall forever be. 

6 Xhen shall my cheerfiil spirit sing 

Th^ darksome hours away. 
And, rise on fiiith's expanded wing, 
To everlasting day. 
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OodmoTMiBaByiterioaiiniyHif mmdmCoptr-Ann; B» pluati hit ft)otitepft Ib 
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in the MA, And ildM ap-onth* tConB, B» plisls hM Ibolstcpt in «h« ma. And iMm npoa iht 




plants hit Ibototeps In tot Nft, AndridM upon thiitoi«« He plant! hhfcot i tepi in thaMU, And tMw, ^. 




on the itonB.And ildM upon the ftom, He plants hie ftotetqie In the eea. And iMee upon the 



2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-fiiilinff^kill. 
He treasuree up hie bright deeigns, 
And works his 8oy*reign will. 

3 Te fearful saints, fresh oooiage take : 

'Hie clouds je so much dread 
Are biff with mercy, and shall break 
Li blessings on jour bead. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble 

But trust him for his mce ; 
Behind a frowninff proyiaence 
He hides a smSing hc6, 

5 His purposes will ripen ftst, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter tastSy 
But sweet will be the flower. 



6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain : 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

* Thcie l^nai •!• adapted to KiAB, opporite peft 



327 Th€ voic€ that waket Oe deoJ. 

1 Thou Son of God, whose flaming eyes 

Our inmost thoughts peroeive. 
Accept the grateful sacrifice 
Which now to thee we give. 

2 We bow befoie thy gracious throne, 

And think ourselves sincere : 
But show us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worshiper ? 

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not, 

Nor feels his need of thee, — 
A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 

4 Gonvinoe him now of unbelief; 

His desp'rate state explain ; 
And fill his heart with sacred grief. 
And penitential pain. 



5 Speak, with that v<Moe that wakes the 
And bid the sleeper rise ; fdead. 

And bid his guilty conscience dieaa 
The death that never dies. 



HEAR. C. M. 
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1. I loye the Lord : he heard my ones, And pit - ied eve • 17 groan : 



2. 1 love the Lord : he how'd his ear, And ohas'dpy grief a- way : 






Long as I live, when trou • bles rise, I'll has - ten to his throne. 




O kt my heart no more des - pair, While I have breath to pray. 

0^ 







3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed ; 
He bade my pains remoye : 
Betom, my sool^ to God thy rest. 
For tiioa hast known his love. 

430 The returning prodigal, 

1 The long-lost son, with streaming eyes, 

From folly just awake, 
Beviews his wand'rings with surprise ; 
His heart begins to oreak. 

2 I starve, he cries, nor oani bear 

The famine in this land. 
While servants of my Father share 
^he bounty of his hand. 

3 With deep repentance I'll return, 

And seek my Father's face ; 
Unworthy to be called a son, 
1*11 ask a servant's place. 

4 Far off the Father saw him move,- 

In pensive silence mourn, — 
And quickly ran, with arms of love, 
To welcome his return. 

5 Through all the courts the tidingi flew. 

Ana spread the y>j around ; 
The ans^ls tuned their harps anew, 
The u>ng-loet son is found ! 



1116 Th« dissolution of aU things, 

1 Jesus, to thy dear wounds we flee ; 

We shelter in thy side; 
Assured that all who trust in thee 
Shall evermore alflde. 

2 Then let the thund'ring trumpet sound ; 

The latest lightnings elare ; 
The mountains melt ; the solid ground 
Dissolve as liquid air ; 

3 The hufle celestial bodies roll 

AmioBt the gen'ral £bw ; 
And shrivel as a parchment saroll. 
And all in smoxe expire :— 

4 Sublime on his eternal throne. 

He speaks the' almighty word : 
His fiat is obeyed : 'tis done ; 
And paradise restored. 

5 So be it ; let this system end ; 

This ruinous earth and skies ; 
The New Jerusalem descend, — 
The new creation rise. 

6 Thy power omnipotent assome ; 

Thy brightest majesty ; 
And when thou dost in g^ory ooflMy 
My Lord, remember ma. 



* Hum hjiaas ut aJio adipttd 10 HAUunnu. 



144 660 ORTONVILLE C. M. '»'• ^^^i'iJ^!^^ 



1. Pray^ is the soul's sinoere de - sire, Uttered or an - ex ^-^ pressed; The 




2. Prayer is the bur-den of a sigh, The falling of a tear, The 
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motion of, a hidden fire That trembles in the breast, That trembles in the breast. 




^^ 




upward glancing of an eye,J^hen none but God is near, When none but God is near. 



t=x 
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3 I^raj^ ^ tbe simplest form of speech 

lliat infant lips can try ; 
Piuyer, the subhmest strains that reach 
llie ftlajestj on high. . 

4 Prayer is the Chr]|tian's vital breath. 

The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death, — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

^tumine from his ways ; 
While angeu, in their sOngs, rcnoioe. 
And cry, — ^Behold, he prays ! 

• 6 thou, by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way,— 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod : — 
Lord, teacn us how to pray ! 

2T0 OnUitude and love. 

1 If human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tie ; — 
If tender thoughts within us bum 
To fe^l a friend is nigh ; — 

2 0, shall not warmer accents tell 
» The gratitude we owe 

To hun who died our fears to quell, 
And save from endless wo ? 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 

Those pangs he would not flee, 



^h^' UJ vrr^ 



What love his latest words displayed— 
Meet and remember me. 

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame. 
The griefs which thou didst bear ! 
memTy, leave no other name 
So deeply graven there. 

801 tSteadfiiatfaiih. 

1 My God, I know, I feel thee mine. 

And will not quit my claim. 
Till all I have is lost in thine, 
And all renewed I am. 

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand. 

And will not let thee go, 
Till steadfastly by faith I stand, 
And all thy goodness know. 

683 Fredoumeu of the BiVe. 

1 How pecious is the book divine. 

By inspiration given ; 
Bnght as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
T6 guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts. 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
And life, and light,*and joy imparts, 
And banishes our fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall raide our wav ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Ofan eternal day. 



PHDVAH. CM. (To be Btraa m dnison.) 145 

OiM of tiM belt Germaa tvnat. 




We kneel with - in thy boose of prayer ; O give us hearts to pray. 




I 

2 The clouds which yeil thee from our sights 
In pity, Lord, remove ; 
IHspose our minds to hear aright 
'Ae message of thy love. 

8 Help us, with holy fear and joy, 
To kneel before thy face ; 
O make us, creatures of thy power, 
The children of thy grace. 

170 Our eoer-presenl Ouide, 

1 Jesus, ibe Lord of gl6ry, died, 

That we might never die ; 
Aod now he reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 

2 Weak though we are, he still is near| 

To lead, console, defend ; ^ 
In all our sorrow, all our fear^ 
Our all-sufficient Friend. 

8 From His high throne in bliss, he deigns 
Our every prayer to heed ; 
Bears with our folly, soothes our pains, 
Supplies our every need. 

4 And from his love's exhaustless spring, 

Joys like a river come. 
To n^e the desert bloom and sing. 
O'er which we travel home. 

5 O Jesus, there is none like thee, 

Oar Savior and our Lord ; 



Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obey'd, adored. 

579 For a tender amadence, 

1 I want a principle within. 

Of jealous, godly fear ; 
A sensibility of sin, — 
A pain to feel it near : 

2 I want the first approach to feel, 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wand'ring of my will, 
^d quench the kindling fire. 

8 Prom thee that I no more may part. 
No more thy ooodness brieve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 
The tender consdence, give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O Grod, my consctience make ; 
Awake my toul when sin is nigh, 
And keep it still awake. 

5 If to the right or left I stray, 

That moment. Lord, reprove ; . 
And let me weep my life away. 
For having grieved thy love. 

6 O may tbe least omission pain 

My well-instructed soul, 
And drive me to the blood aeain, 
Which makes the wou&ded whole.. 
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CHINA. C. Jt 



SWAM. 




1. Thee we a - dore, e - ter - nalname! And hamb - ly own to thee 




2. Ourwaat-ing Uvesjgrow short - er still. As days and moatlis in - crease; 





How fee 



t>le Is ourmor-dd fhimo,— What dy -ing worms are we I 




'^Z &^ffi fi^ 



And eye - • ry beat - Ing pnlse we tell. Leaves bnt the nnm-her less. 




8 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave : 
Whate*er we do, where'er we be, 
We're iravHing to the graye. 
•4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground 
To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait aroondi 
To hurry mortals home. 

^5 Infinite joy, or endless wo, 
Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go. 
Upon the brink of death ! 

'€ Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this da.ng'rous road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God 1 

i The time draws nigh, when from the cloud 
Christ shall with shouts descend ; 
And the last trumoet's awfal voice 
The heavens ana earth shall rend. 

:S Then they who live shall changed be, 
And they who sleep shaU wake ; 
The mves shall yield their ancient chaige 
While eartli's foundations shake. i 



8 The saints of God, fix)m deat^ set fine, 
With joy shall mount on high ; 
The heavenly hosts, with praises hmd, 
8hali meet them in the sky. 

4 A few short years of exile past, 
We reach the happy shore ; 
Where death-divided mends, at last, 
Shall meet to part no more. 

1069 A voice from tk$ grave, 

1 Hark 1 from the tombs a doleful sound;' 

Mpr earR, attend the cry : — 
Ye hving men, come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 

2 Princes, this clay must be -your bed, 

Lq spite of all your towers ; 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 
ShaU lie as low as ours. 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom. 

And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to the tomb. 
And yet prepared no more P 

4 Grant us the power c^ quick*ning grace. 

To fit our souls to fiy ; 
Then, when we drop tins dying flesh, 
Well rise above tne sk/. 



BURFORD. C. M. 



AtWbattd to Ptnumx. 
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1. Con - sid - er all my sorrows, Lord, And thy de - liv'-rance send; 




My tool, oppressed with sor - row's weight, Bad sunk a - moog the dead. 




S Before I knew thy chastening rod, 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word. 

Nor wander from thy way* 

1020 Impending judgmmU. 

1 Come, let our souls adore the Lord, 

Whose judgments yet delay ; 
Wbo 3ret suspends the lifted swxnrdi 
And giyes us time to pray. 

S Great is our guilt, our fears are great, 

But let us not despair ; 
Still open is the mercy-seat 

To penitence and prayer. 

8 Kind Intercessor, to thy loTe 
Tins blessed hone we owe: 

let thy merits plead above, 
While we implore below. 

4 Though justice.near thy awful tkrone 
Attends thy dread command, 

Lord, hear thy servants, hear thjr Son, 
And nve a guilty land. 

Overwhdming grirf. 

1 O thou, wbo in the olive shade. 
When the dark hour came on. 

Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid. 
Strengthen thy sufiTring Son, — 

% O, by the anguish of that night| 
Send u down blest relief } 



Or, to the chasten *d, let thy might 
Hallow this whelming grief. 

8 And thou, that, when the stany sky 
Saw the dread strife begun. 

Didst teach adoring fiiith to ery,-^ 
Father, thy will oe done : — 

4 Bv thy meek Spirit, thou, of all 
That e'er have moum'd the chief, 

Blest ^vior, if the stroke must fall^ 
Hallow this whelming grie£ 



1064 The d«cUh of a pattor, 

1 To thee, O God, when creatures ^^ 
Thy flock, deserted, flies ; 

And on the* eternal Shepherd's care, 
Oar stead&st hope refies; 

2 When o'er thy faithful servant's dust 
Thy saints assembled mdurD, 

In speedy tokens of thy grace, 
O ZSon's God, return-! 

8 The powers of nature all are thine. 
And thine the aids of grace ; 

Tlune arm has borne thy churches up^ 
Through each succeeding race. 

4 Bzert thy sacred influence here, 
And here thy suppliants bless; 

And change tostrama of cheerfy praiM 
Our accents of distreik 



us 
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WINDSOIL* C. M. 



fvom theSCOTOH PSALTER, lOB^ 




1. That aw - fixl day will sore • ly oome, Th' iappointed hour makes hasta. 




2. Je - sua, thou source of all my joys, Thou ml - er of my heart, 





When I must stand be • fore my Judgo, And pass the sol-omn test. 




How could I bear to hear thy voice Pnmounce the word, Depart ! 




3 The thunder of that awful word 

Would 80 torment my ear, 
Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 

4 What, to be banished from my Lord* 

And yet forbid to die; 
To linger in eternal pain, 
And death forever fly ?-« 

6 O wretched state of deep despair. 
To 880 my Qod remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love. 

301 Pleading the promieee, 

1 Mercy alone can meet my case ; 

For mercy, Lord, I cry : 
Jesus/ Redeemer, show thy face 
In mercy, or I die : — 

2 I perish, and my doom were just ; 

^ut wilt thou leave me ?— No : 



I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust ; 
I will not let thee eo. 

3 Still sure to me thy promise stands. 

And ever must abide : 
Behold it written on thy hands, 
And graven in thy side. 

4 To this, this only will I cleave ; 

Thy word is all my plea ; 
That word is truth, and I believe : 
Have mercy. Lord, on me. 

8T8 Foifi npentancea^ 

1 Times without number have I pray'd,- 

Tbis only once foi^ve ; 
Relapsing when thy £ind was sti^d. 
And suffered me to live : 

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace. 

Lord, to my heart restore ; 
Forgive my vain repentances, 
^d bid me sin no more. 



* BandMbthaolSnaiiwortlibtaiw. Th« Seoteb elalm It u a bsUomI tua*. BoBsn hai refbrtDM to It, 
In the line, '* P«rlutp» Duron's wild wnrbUng mMfoxwrIn ;" Mid Anothw po«l nld of It, " Oonld I wIm* 
b«lnf carried to mr graT«, waku «p Jott to hoar witat toae would be sons at it, I •honld Ukt It to be P nn idea , 
•r, as we caU It, Wlndior." 



^ 



MARLOW. C. M. 
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1. £ar-ly my God! with - oat de- lay, I haste to seek thy face; 







2. So pil-^ims on the soorching saqd, Be - neath a bam - ing sky, 





My thin - ty spir - it &int8 a - way, With - out thy cheer - ing grace. 




Long for a oool - ing stream at hand, And they most drink or die. 




,j | j i r f J J i ' S 



3 I've seen Thv dory and Thy power 

Throagh all Thy temple shine : 
MvGod, repeat that heavenly houri 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As Thy forgiving love. 

ft Thus, till my last expiring day, 
111 bless mv God and King ; 
Thus will i lift my hands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. ' 

Orace imphred in baptism. 
Celestial dove, descend from high, 

And on the water brood : 
Come, with thy quick'ning power apply 

The water and the blood. 

2 I k>vo tlie Lord, th&t stoops so low 
To give his word a seal ; 
But the rich grace his hands be^w 
Exceeds the figure still. 

8 Almighty God, for thee we call, 
And' our recjuest renew ; 
Accept in Chnst, aod bless withal, 
The work we have to da 



,404 



XfnwearUd tarneMtnesM, 



1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee ; 

No other help I know : 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah I whither shall I go ? 

2 What did thine only Son endure. 

Before I drew my breath ! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 
My sonl from endless death ! 

8 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power ; 
And all my wants thou wouldst relieve, 
In this accepted hour. 

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes : ^ ^ 
O let me now receive that gift,— 
My soul without it dies. 

5 Surely thou canst not let me die ; 

O speak, and I shall live ; 

And here I will unwearied lie, 

Till thou thy Spirit give. 

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice. 

Could I but see thy fkce ; 
Now let me hoar thy quick'ning vcHce, 
And taste thy pard*ning grace. 
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UNION. C. M. 




1. When I can read my title clear To manaions In the skies; ( f 11 bid farewell to 

) Xhen I can amlle at 




2. Let cares like a wild deluge come, Let storms of sorrow fall; ( So I but saf^ • \y 

I Askd not a ware of 

A 



1^1 urgr 





^S 



every fear, And wipe my weeping eyeSfShonld earth against my soul engage»And fiexy darts be 
Satan's rage, And face a ftowning world. [hurled. 




^^^ms 



reach my home, My God,my heayen,my aU,There I.shall bathe,my woaiy son1,In seas of heavenly 
trouble roll, Across my peaceful breast. [reat. 




ES3 
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GrcUefid praimjor delivering mereg, 

1 O thoQ, who, when we did complaint 
Didst all our grie& remove ; 
O Sayior, do do( now disdain 
Our bumble praise and love. 

S Since thou a pitying ear didst give. 
And hear us when we pray'd. 
We'll call upon thee while we live, 
And never doubt thy aid. 

8 Pale death, with all his ghastly train, 
Our souls encompassed round ; 
Anguish, and fear, and dread, zxki paia« 
On every side we found. 

4 To thee, O Lord of life, we pray'd, 

And did for succor flee : 
O save, — in our distress we said,— 
The souls that trust in thee. 

_ • 

5 How good thou art 1 how large thy grace I 

How ready to forgive ! 
Thy mercies crown our fleeting days ; 
And by thy love we live. 

€ Our eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 
Our feet from falling free ; 
Redeemed from death and guilty fean, 
O Lord, we'll live to thee* 



921 Perptivol praiMe, . 

1 Tee, I will bless thee, my God, 

Through all my fleeting days ; 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy yaat, thy boanmess ptaise 

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all its aotiye powers, 
Shall spread thy praise aoroad. 

S Nor will I cease thy mise to sing. 
When death shall oiofle mine eyes , 
My thoughts shall then to nohler highta, 
' And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 Then shall my lips, in endless pratts, 
Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angel's tonguay 
And an eternal day. 



To Father, Son, and Holy 6host| 

Who sweetly all a^ree 
To save a world of smners lost, 

fitemal glcwy be. 



n 



HEBER. C. M. 



O. KIK08UT. 1 ei 
By pdrmJiBion. •LtfX 





1 When God revealed his gracious name, 
And changed my moumfal state. 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 

% The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains. 
And sung surprising grace. 

3 '* Great is thework!" my neighbors cried, 

And owned thy power divine ; 
" Great is the work ! *' m^ heart replied, — 
**And be the glory thine. 

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

5 Let those who sow in sadness, wait 

Till the &ir harvest come : 
They shall confess their sheaves are great. 
And shout th^lessings home. 

1013 Annivenary, 

1 Hoeanna, be the children *s song. 

To Christ the children's King ; 
HiJB praise, to whom our souls wlong, 
Let all the children sing. 

2 From little ones to Jesus brought, 

Uosanna now be heard ; 
Let little in&nts now be taught 
To lisp 'that lovely word. 

S Hosanna, sound from hill to hill, 
And spread from plain to plain, 



While louder, sweeter, clearer, still 
~ Woods echo to the strain. 

^ Hosanna, on the wings ot light. 

O'er earth and ocean fly, 
^Tlll mom to eve, and noon to night. 
And heaven to earth, reply. 

5 Hosanna, then, our song shall be ; 
Hosanna to our King : 
This is the children *s jubilee ; 
Let all the children sing. 



1016 



Children in heaven. 



1 There is a glorious world of light. 

Above the starry sky, 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 

S Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
If Jesus we obey ; 
That is the place where we shall go. 
If found in wisdom's way. 

4 Soon will our earthly race be run — 

Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one. 
Must die and pass away. 

5 Great God, impress this serious thought, 

To^y on every breast ; 
That both the teachers and the taught. 
May dwell among the blest. 
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LUTZEN. CM.* 



ir.EBKBMANN.lMl 




. Come* Father, Son, and Ho - \y Ghoflt, One God in per - sons three ; 




. Thy fa- 



Tor and thy na - ture too, I'd me, to all re - store ; 





Bring back the heavenly bleas-ing lost By 



all mankind and me. 

1=4 




For - give, and af - ter God re-new» And keep me ev - er - more. 




3 Eternal Sun of Eighteousness, 

Ptsplay thy beams divine, 
And cause the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

4 Lifrht, in thy light, O may I see, 

Thy grace and mercy prove ; 
Beviv'd, and cheer'd, and blest by theei 
The God of pard'ning love. 

5 Lift up thy countenance serene. 

And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled. 

(6 That all-comprising peace bestow 

On me, through grace forgiven ; ' 
The joys of holiness below. 
And then the joys of heaven. 

-60 Divine guidatioe and tafUif, 

1 Before thy mercy-seat, O Lord, 

Behold, thy servants stand, 
To ask the knowledge of thv word, 

The guidance of thy hano. 

S A^et thy eternal truths, we pray, 
Dwell richly in each heart ; 
That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart 



S Lord, from thy word remove the seal, 
Unfold its hidden store ; 
And as we hear, O may we feel 
l(k value more and more. 

4 Help us to see the Savior's love 

Beaming from every page ; 
And let the thoughts of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage. 

5 Thus while thy word our footsteps gnidei^ 

Shall we be trul v blest ; 
And safe arrive where love provides 
An everlastingn'est 

ft44 ^010 is the accepted time. 

1 Now, even now, I yield, I yield, 

With all my sins to part ; 
Bedeemer, speak my pardon seal'd, 
And purify my heart 

2 O Jesus, now my heart inspire 

With that pure love of tnine ; 
Enkindle now the heavenly fire, 
To brighten and refine. 

8 Now purify my faith like gold ; 
* The dross of an remove ;^ 
Melt down my spirit. Lord, and mold 
Into thy perfect love. 



• This niAgiiSfioMit old ehoiml tain mmm books sMributid to 
■muiMtion with tiM ubm oif Hsmsimw. 



Mauih LnHO, lMitltinorofrtqttHiti7»p] 
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0RT0N7ILLE. CM. ^"^^ISSSr*"'- 153 






«=t: 



err 




1. I ask the gift of righteousneBS, The nn - subdu - ing power ; Power 




^^m 




2. I aak the blood-bought pardon aeal'd, The lib - er-ty from bid, The 









I I I I 



Sli 



M I I I I 




to believe, and go in peace, And never grieve thee more. And never grieve thee more. 




^a^ 




grace infosed, the love revoU'd, The kingdom fiz'd within, The kingdom fix'd within. 








^^m 



3 ThoQ hear^st me for salvation pray ; 

Thou seesfmy heart's desire ; 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fullness I require. 

4 My restless soul cries out, oppressed, • 

Impatient to be freed ; 
Kor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
Till I am saved indeed. 

5 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe, 

So arm me with thy power, 
That I to sin may never cleave, — 
May never feel it more. 

68 1 Perfisetion of the law and tettimimg, 

1 Thy law is perfect. Lord of light; 

Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of thy realm are right. 
And thy comm^dment pure. 

2 Let these, God, my soul convert, 

And make thy servant wise ; — 
Let these be gladness to my ears. 
The dayspnng to mine eyes. 

Z By these may I be wam'd betimes ; 
Who knows the guile within ? 
Lord, save me from presumptuous Grimes; 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 

4 So may the words my lips express,— 
The thoughts that throng my mind,— 



O Lord, my strength and rishteousnes0» 
With thee acceptance find. 



518 Perfect fretdom, 

1 If thou impart thyself to me, 

No other good I need : 

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 

I shall be free indeed. 

I 

2 I cannot rest till in thy blood 

I full redemption have ; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 

3 From an, — ^the guilt, the power, the pain, 

Thou wUt redeem my soul : 
Lord, I believe — and not in vain ; 
My faith shall make me whole. 

4 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white ; 

With all thy saints shall prove 
The length and depth, and breadth and 
bight. 
Of everlasting love. 

1131 Voxology, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Who sweetly all a^ree 
To save a world of sinners lost. 
Eternal glory be. 
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DUXFERMUNR C. M. 



ffom Bafwaaraft - f Pnlter, 1<BL 




1. When God revealed HiB gra-cioos name, And changed mj monm-fol states 




2. The world be - held the glo - rions change, And did thy hand con - fern ; 




,j. J ij jJ I "-hi^ ^ 





My rapture seemed a pleas- ing dream, The grace appeared so great 




My tongue broke out in un-known strains. And sung sur-pris-ing grace. 




i^'^ i '^ ir f'^ - 



8 ** Great ia the work," my nei^^hbors cried, 
And owned Thy power divine ; 
*' Great is the work!** my heart replied, 
*« And be the glory Iliine." 

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skiesi 

Can give us day for night ; 
MaJce drops of sacred sorrows rise 
To Vi vers of delight. 

5 Let those that sow in sadness wait 

Till the fair harvest come ; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shoot the blessings home. 

€ Though seed lie buried long in dost, 
Twill not deceive their hope ; 
The precious grain can ne'er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop. 

639 Ood'a pamlion, 

I Grant me within thy courts a place, 
Among thy saints a seat, 
Forever to behold thy face, 
And worship at thy feet : — 

8 In thy pavilion to abide, 

When storms of trouble blow. 
And in thy tabernacle hide, 
Secure from every foe. 




8 Seek ye my face ; — ^without delay, 
When thus I hear thee speak, 
My heart would leap for joy, and say. 
Thy face, Loid, wiU i seek. 

4 Then leave me not when griefs asstt]. 
And earthly comforts flee ; 
When father, mother, kindred fiul. 
My God ! remember me. 

376 To Chd all thing$ are pombU, 

1 that thou wouldst the heavens read, 

In majesty come down, — 
Thine ann omnipotent extend. 
And seize me for thine own. 

2 Descend, and let thy lightnings bam 

The stubble of thy fiae ; 
My sins o*ertum, o'ertum, o'ertom, 
And make the mountains flow. 
8 Thou my impetuous. spirit guide. 
And curb my headrtrong will ; 
Thou only canst drive back the tide^ 
And bid the sun stand stilL 

4 What thoueh I cannot break my ohain. 
Or e*er £row ofi* my load ; 
The things impossible to men, 
Are possible to God. 



CHORAL. C. M. •*-b'J^S^^°^ 15f. 




1. I loye the Lord : be heiard my cries, And pit - led ere • ry groan : 




2. I love the Lord: he bow'd his ear. And chased xuy grief a -way: 



MjJ7J\r:]x^Ji n^i^\.\^ \ ri\ 




Long as I live, when troab-les rise, I'll has -ten to his throne. 




O let my heart no more des • pair, While I have breath to pray. 



3 The Lord beheld me sore distreas'd ; 
He bade my pains remove : 
Betum, mjT soul, to God thy rest, 
For thou hast known hb love. 



509 



Ccrdidl dbedienee. 



X Come, Lord, and clum me for thine own^ 
Savior, thy right assert ; 
Come, gFBcions Lord, set up thy throne, 
And reign within my heart 

2 The day of thy fl^eat power I feel, 
And pant for liberty ; 
I loathe myself, deny my will. 
And give up all for thee. 

8 I hate my ains^ — ^no bnger mine, 
For I renounce them too ; 
My weakness with thy strensth I join ; 
Thy strength shall all sabdne. 

4 So shall I bless thy pleasing sway, 
And, sitting at thy feet. 
Thy laws with all my heart obey^-* 
With all m) soul submit 



^g ffl^^^M jJb 



273 Strength renewed, 

1 O God, unseen, yet ever near, 

Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus, inspired with holy. fear, 
Before thy table kneeL 

2 Here may thy faithful people know 

The bleasincs of thy love ; 
The streams that thro' the desert flow,- 
The manna from above. 

8 We come, obedient to thy word. 
To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our dnnk, his precious blood. 

4 Thus may we all thy words obey ; 
For we, O Lord, are thine ; 
And go reidcing on our way, 
Benew*d with strength divine. 



Voxology, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoil, 
Who sweetly all a^e, 

To save a world of smners lost. 
Eternal glory be. 
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wr ALIDA. CM. (Doraut) »,^SSSS2S?''- 




1. A Btran-ger 



ke world be -low, I calm 



80 - joam 



here; 




2. To *that Je - m - sa - lem a- bove, With sing -ing I re « pair; 




I 



Nor can its hap- pi-nass or wo Pro -yoke my hope or fear: 
Bat O, the bliss to which I tend £ • ter - nal - ly shall last. 




i^^ 




While in the flesh, mj hope and loye, My heart and Bonl, are there. 
And still ex-tends his wounded hands To take_ me to his breast. 



-J r r I 'J- 4 




There my ex - alt - ed Sar - lor stands, My mer - d - fhl High Priest; 




958 



The protpeet jopoui. 



And let tbts feeble body fidl, 

And let it ftint or die : 
My soul shall quit the mournful yale. 

And soar to worlds on high : 
Shall join the disembodied saints, 

And find its long-eoosht rest,— 
That only bliss for whicn it pants, 

In the Redeemer's breast. 

2 In hope of that inunortal crown 

I now the cross sustain, 
And gladly wander up and down, 

And smile at toil and pain : 
I suffer on my three score years, 

Tin my DeliVrer come, 
And wipe away his servant's tears, 

And take his exile home. 



8 O what hath Jesus bought for me I 

Before nnr ravish'd eyes 
fiavers a£\i£e divine I see, 

And trees of Paradise : 
I see a world of spirits bright, 

Who taste the pleasures there ; 
They all are robed in spotless white. 

And oonqa'ring palms they bear. 

4 O what are all my sufferings here, 

If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host to' appear, 

And worship at thy feet ! 
Give ioy or gneS, give ease or pun, 

Taxe life or friends away. 
But let me find them all again 

In that eternal d4y. 



A*» 



AZMON. C. M. 



JTromOteaer. br 
Dm, MASON. 
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1. How oft hare I Uie Spirit grieved, Since first with me he strove; 




2. How have I sinn'd a- gainst the light ; Brok-en from his em-hrace; 




How ob-sti - nate - ly dis - believed. And trampled on his love I 




A#d would not, when I free - ly might, Be jus - ti - fied by grace. 




2 Bat after all that I have done 

To drive him from my heart, 
The Spirit leaves me not alone,— 

He doth not ye t depart ; 
He will not give the smner o^er : 

Beady e'en now to save, 
He bids me come as heretofore. 

That I his grace may have. 

8 I take thee at thy gracions word ; 

My foolishness I mourn ; 
And unto my redeeming Lord, 

However late, I turn : 
Savior, I yield, I vield at last ; 

I hear thy speaikin^ blood ; 
Myself, witn all my sins, I oast 

On my atoning Qod, 

807* Hit KTviee i$ perfect fireedom, 
1 Behold ! I come with joy to do 
The Master's blessed will ; 
My Lord in outward works pursne. 

And serve his pleasure still. 
Thus &ithfal to my Lord's commands, 

I choose the better part. 
And serve with careful Martha's hands, 
But loving Mary's heart. 



2 Though careful, without care I am. 

Nor fed my happy toil,-* 
Preserved in peace oy Jesus' Name, 

Supported oy his smile : 
Bejoicmg thus my &ith to show, 

His Service my reward ; 
While every work I do below, 

I do it to the Lord. 

3 ! that the world the art might know 

Of living thus to thee ; 
And find their heaven begun below, 

And here tby fflory see ; 
Walking in au the works prepared 

To ezerdse their grace, 
They sain at last their full reward, 

And see thy glorious fSM». 

1133 Voxoiogif. 

1 The God of mercy be adored, * 
Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by his redeeming word, 

And new-creating breath ; 
To praise the Father and the Son, 

And spirit all-divine, — 
The One in Three, and Three in One,- • 
Let saints and angels join. 



• Tbli doiAlt hjmA to ilio idftpto^ lo Ausa, on tht oppotftepags. 
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INDIA, a M. 



0.8. VMVJDIB. 




1. How beauteous are their feet Who stand on Zi - on 'a hill,-— 




2. How charming is their voice, So sweet the tid - iugs are ; 





Who bring sal - va - tion on their tongues, And words of peace re -veal I 




Zi - on, be - hold thy Sa - vior King ; He reigns and triumphs here. 





8 How happy are oar ears 
That hear the joyful sound, 

Wliich kings and prophets watted for, 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and priests desired it Itfng, 
But died without the sight 

5 The watchmen j<nn their vdce, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songp, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

€ The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Savior and their God. 



368 



AU-niffident grace, 

1 Grace I 'tis a charming sound, 
Hai%ioniou8 to the ear ; 

Heaven witii the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous puuL 

S Grace tausht my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 



And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to (rod. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 

169 JliB only name given under keaven, 

1 Jesus, thou Source divine, 
Whence hope and comfort flow^ — 

Jesus, no other Name than thine 
Can save from endless wa 

2 None else will heaven apprcre : 
Thou art the only way,* 

Ordain'd by everlasting love, 
To realins of endless day. 

8 Here let our feet abide. 
Nor from thy path depart : 

Direct our steps, thou ^cious Guide I 
And cheer the Minting heart 

4 Safe through this world of nighty 
Lead to the blissful plains, — 

The regions of unclouaed lights— 
Where joy forever reigns. 

Doxology, 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One in Tluve, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forevor h^ ^ 
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If attarn Tooa, •mngtd by L. MA80H . 




1. Thou ver - y prea - ent aid In suff 'ring 



and dis-treas : 





The mind which still on thee is stay'd. Is kept in per - feet peace. 




2 The soul by faith reclined 

On the Redeemer *8 breast, 
'Mid raging scorms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 

Whene'er thy face appears ; 
It stills the signing orpnaa's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross ; 

It sweetly oomforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 

5 Jesus, to whom I fly. 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are dry ? 
I have the fountain still. 

6 Strtpp'd of each earthly fHend, 

I find them all in one ; 
And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ, began. 

176 The Itedeemer on hU throne. 

1 Enthroned is Jesus now, 

Upon his heavenly seat ; 
The singly crown is on his brow. 
The saints are at his feet. 

2 In shining white they stand, — 

A ffreat and conntless throng ; 
A pfumy sceptre in each handi 
On every up a song. 



3 They sins the Lamb of God, 
Once Mltfin on earth for them ; 

The Lamb^throu^h whose atoning blood. 
Each wears his diadem. 

4 Thy grace, Holy G^ost, 
Thy blessed help supply, 

That we may join that radiant host, 
Triumphant in the sky. 

429 XtyftI dawning upon the tout, 

1 Out of the depths of wo, 
To thee, Lord, I cry ; 

Darkness surroandis me, but I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 

2 Humbly on thee I wait, 
Conning all my sin ; 

Lord, I am knocking at the gate ; 
Open, and take me in. 

3 hearken to my voioe,^ 
Give ear to my complaint ; 

Thou bidd*st the mourning soul rejcHoe, 
Thou comfortest the fiiint. 

4 Glory to God above. — 
The waters soon will cease ; 

For, lo ! the swift returning dove 
Brings home the sign of peace. 

5 Thoush storms his &oe obscure, 
And dangers threaten loud ; 

Jehovah's covenant is sure, — 
His bow is in the cloud. 
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BOTLSTON- S. M. 




•"^1. O that I 



could re - vere My much of - fend - ed God ; 




2. If mer - cy can - not draw, Thoa by thy threat'- nings move ; 





that I could but stand in fear Of tby af - flict - ing rod ! 




And keep an ab - jeot soul in awe, That will not yield to loye. 

I J ^. I 




3 Thou great, tremendous God, 

The conscious awe*impart; 
The grace be now on me bestowed,— 
The tender, fleshly heart. 

4 For Jesus' sake alone. 

The stony heart lemore ; 
And melt at last, molt me down, 
Into the mould of love. 

275 Obeifing Vie command* 

1 Jesus, we thus obey 

Thy last and kindest word ; 
Here, in thine own appointed way. 
We come to meet our Lord, 

2 The way thou hast enjoin'd. 

Thou wilt therein appear ; 

We come with confidence to find 

Thy special presence here. 

8 Whatever the Almighty can 
To pardon 'd sinners eive. 
The fiihiesB of our Godmade man, 
* We here with Christ reoeiTe. 

373 The heart qf ttone. 

1 that I could repent, 

^ With all my iaols part. 

And to thy eracious eye present 
An humble, contrite heart ; 

2 A heart with grief oppress'd. 

For having grioyea my God 



A troubled heart, that cannot rest 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 

8 Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire ; 
With true sincerity of wo 
My aching breast inspire. 

4 With softening pity look. 

And melt my nardness down : 
Strike with thy love's resistless stroka 
And break this' heart of stone. 

1081 Letme diefh£ death qf the righie9ii9. 

1 for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 

be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward. 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 

In silent hope, may lie. 
Till the last trumpet\i joyful sonnd 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar. 

On wings of faith and love. 
To meet the Savior they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

4 for the death of tfaoe» 

Who slumber in the judibi 

be like theirs my laes ^fwiib 

Like theirs my last fewnid. 
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1. When sball thy love constraia. And force me to thy breast? 



When 




tnrn again, When shall my sottl return a-gain. 



2 Ah ! what avail my strife, — 

My w&nd'ring to and fro ? 
Thou hast the words of endless life : 
Ah ! whither should I go ? 

3 Thy condesoending grace 

To me did freely move ; 
It calls me still to seek thy face. 
And stoops to ask my love. 

4 Lord at thy feet I fall ; 

I groan to be set free ; 
I fain would now obey the call, 
And give up all for thee. 

1096 Sown a natural body, raised a spiritual 

body. 

1 And must this body die— 

This well-wrought frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worms. 

Shall but refine this flesh, 
Till my triumpliant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God, my Redeemer lives, 

And ever from the skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 Arrayed in glorious nace 

Shall these vile bodies shine, 



And every shape, and every face, 
Be heavenly and divine. 

5 These lively hopestwe owe. 

Lord, to thy dving love : 
may we bless thy grace below, 
And sing thy grace above ! 

6 Savior, accept the praise 

Of these, our humble songs. 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

56 1 The Hearer of p^yer. 

1 Te praying souls, rejoice. 

And bless your Father's name , 
With k)y to him lift up your voice, 
And ail his love proclaim. 

2 Your mournful cry he hears ; 

He marks your feeblest groan. 
Supplies your wants, dispels your feaiB, 
And makes his mercy known. 

3 To all his praying saints 

He ever will attend, 
And to their sorrows and complaints 
His ear in mercy bend. 

4 Then let us still go on 

In his appoint^ ways, 
Rejoicing m his Name alone, 
In prayer and humble praise. 



* TfaflM hymni arc also adapted to Bonsioir. 



162 






fe&3 



FOREVER WITH THE LORD. S. M. D. 

943 

I. B. vooDBmr. 

trzc 



t 



^= ni rl 7tf-^frf1 ^ ^ 




1. '* For^y-er with the Lord," A - men, so let it be; Life from the dead Ji 




2. My Father's house on high, Home of my soal, how near. At times, to fkith's as - 






I u I 



i 



3. Tet doabts still intervene. And all my comfort flies; Like No-ah's dove I 




f- iHr i r'r r r^ i 



in that word; lis im-mor-tal - 1 - ty; Here in the bod- y pent, 



^^^^^^ 



pir-ing eye, Thy gold • en gates ap*pear! Ah, then 








flit be*tween Bongh seas and storm>y skies; A -non thedoads de-partj( 




Ab • sent ftom Him I roam; Tet night -ly pitch my moy-ing tent, 



P 



-t-l-T-4 



2:W3?fe 
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^ ^J=FF^^ ^^ 



To reach the land I love; The bright in - her - It - ance of saints, Je • 



sggg 



t=w- 



m 



ii=i = i- yi 



t 



t=*^ 



TlM wind* and wa • ten oease, WhU« aw«et-l7 o'er my glad - dened heart £x 




m 



t 



*=T 



t 



t=t 




i 



' ^iuMs^sm 



day's march nearer home, nearer home, nearer home, A day's march near-er home. 

I l^f 1— I 1^1 1 m-r-J^T-^i-rm # — ^T— 'r^-J" 



m^hi^i^^ ^ tsxm^^ 



ra - sa-lem a • bore, home a - boye,home a-bove, Je - ra - sa • lem a • boye. 



m^.' J ff B 



=t 



j)ands the bow of peace, bow of peade, bow of peace, Expands the bow of peace. 
* Sing the bimU note, if this oaanot b* gi?uk qImt and flait-Ukt. 
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4 « Foxereor with the Lord ! " 

Eather, if 'tia thj will, 
Ibe promlM of thy ffracious word, 

£y n here to me fiufiU. 
Be thou at my right hand ; 

So shall I never &il : 
Uphold thou me and I shall stand ; 

Help, and I shall prevail. 

5 So, when my latest hreath 

Shall rend the vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death, 

And life eternal raiin. 
Knowine ** as I am Known," 

How shall I love that word, 
And oft repeat before the throne, 

*' Forever with the Lord ! " 



M9 The Badeemer'i triumphant rdgn* 

1 thou, whom we adore. 

To bless oar earth a^in, 
Aflsome thine own almighty power, 

And o'^r the nations reign. 
The world's desire and hope, 

AU power to thee is given ; 
Now set the last great empire up, 

Eternal Lord of heaven. 

2 Where all thy laws are spamed, 

Thy holy name profaned, 
And where the ruin'd world has 
mourned, 

With blood of millions stained : 
Beveal the glorious scene ; 

The heathen claim for Uiine ; 
And there the endless reign begin 

With majesty* divine. 

3 A eraciouB Savior, thou 

Wilt all thy creatures bless ; 
And every knee to thee shall bew. 

And every tongue confess. 
According to thy word. 

Now be thy grace revealed ; 
And with the knowledge of the Lord, 

Let all the earth be filled. 

m 

780 fle TuUih, oS things tbdl, 

1 Give to the winds th^ fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God nears thy sighs and oounti thy 
tears; 
God shall lift up thy head ; 



14 



Through vraves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou his time, so shskll this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

ft 

2 Still heavy is thy heart ? 

Still sink thy spirits down 7 
Oast off the weight, — ^let fear depart, 

And every care be gone. 
What though thou rulest not ; 

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell. 
Proclaim, — God sitteth on the throne, 

And ruleth all things well. 

3 Leave to his sovereign sway 

To choose and to command ; 
So shalt thou, wond'ring own hiavray, 

How wise, how strong his hand ! 
Far, far 8bove thy thought 

His counsel shall appear. 
When fully he tl^e work hath wrought 

That caused thy needless fear. 
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Courage enaurtB vietorp. 



1 IJige on your rapid course. 

Ye blood-besprinkled bands ; 
The heavenlv km^om suffers fbroe ; 

'Tis seized by violent hands : 
See there the starry crovm 

That slitters throueh the skies ; 
Satan, the world, ana sin, tread down. 

And take the glorious prise. 

2 Through much distress and pain. 

Through many a conflict here. 
Through blood, ye must the entranoe 
gain, 

Y^, disdain to fear: 
Courage,— your Oaj^tain eries, 

(Who all your toil foreknew, — ) 
Toil ye shall have, vet all despise ; 

I have o'eroome K>r you. 

3 The world cannot withstand 

Its ancient Conqueror ; 
The world must sink beneath the Hand 

Which arms us for the war : 
This is the victory,— 

Before our faith they fiiU ; 
Jesus hath died for yon and m^,; 

Bdieve, and conquer all. 
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AYLSBURY. * S. M. 



Db. GRBIir. 




L Ahp how shall fidl - en man Be jost be - fore his God? 




2. If he our ways should mark With strict in • quir - ing eyes 




^m 




If he con-tend in righteousness, We sink be - neath his rod. 




Gould we ror one of thousand faults, A just ex- cose de-vise? 




8 The mountains, in thy wrath. 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, — 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

4 Ah, how shall euilty man 
Contend with such a Grod ? 
'None — none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Savior's blood. 

360 2b wfum tihould we Qot 

1 Ah ! wUther should I go, 

Bnrden'd, and sick, and faint ? 
To whom should I my trouble show. 

And pour out my complaint ? 
My Savior bids me come ; 

Ah 1 why do I delay ? 
He calls the weary anner home. 

And yet from him I stay. 

2 What is it keeps me back. 

From which I cannot part, — 
Which will not let the Savior take 

Possession of my heart ? 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 

Thy trying power display ; 
Into its darkest comers shine, 

And take the vail away. 

8 I now believe, in tfaee, 

Compassion reigns alone ; 

• SHAWICUT on b* svtetttttlcd fer Ibli taaa. 



According to my faith, to me 

let it. Lord, be done ! 
In me is all the bar, 

Which thou wouldst fain remove : 
Bemove it and I shall declare 
That God is only love. 

324 The Vay-etar from on liif/k. 

1 My former hopes are tied ; 
My terror now begins : 
I fsel, alas I, that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 

S Ah, whither shaU I fly ? 

1 hear the thunder roar ;— 
The law proclaims desfuctaon mgh. 

And vengeance at the door. 

8 When I review m^ ways, 
I dread impending doom : 
But, hark ! a friendly whisper says. 
Flee from the wrath to come. 

4 With trembling hope, I see 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for meg 
To save me from despair. 

5 Forerunner of the sun, 

It marks the pilmm's way ; 
m gaze upon it while I run, 
£siil watch the rising day* 



SHAWMUT. S. M. 



Si. L.1U80N. 
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1. Thy Dame.Al - migh - ty Lord, Shall sound thro' dis - tant; lands ; 



I 




2. Far be thine hon - or spread, And long thy praise^ en - dure. 




Great is thy grace, and sure thy word, Thy truth for - ev • er stands. 




, Till mom-ing light, and eve • ning shade^Sfaall be exchanged no more. 
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l}ead^in trespoMes and tint. 



1 How helpless nature lies, 

Unconscious of her load I • 
The heart unchanged can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aught but power divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
lis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To fonn the heart anew :— 

3 The passions to recall. 

And upward bid them nse; 
To make the scales of error &II 
From reason's darkened eyes» 

4 O change these hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 



764 



Th£ 90ul*$ only rrfttge. 

1 Tliou refuge of my soul, 

On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My feinting hope relies. 

2 To thee I teU my grief, 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feeL 



8 But, O, when doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail. 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, Lord, where shall I flee ? 
lliou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to theei 
Though piostrate in the dust 

1067 On beginning a new year, 

1 Our few revolving years. 

How swift they glide away ; 
How short the term of life appears 
When past — ^but as a dayl — 

2 A dark and cloudy day, 

Clouded by grief and sin ; 
A host of enemies without. 
Distressing fears within. 

3 Lord, through another year 

If thou permit our stay. 
With diligence may we pursue 
The true and livmg way. 

J>(fxology, 
To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
« £ad shall forever be. 
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SELYBB STREET. S. M. 




1. Gome, Bonnd his praise a • broad. And hymns of glo • ry sing ; 





2. He form'd the deeps anknown ; He gave tbo eeaa toeir bound ; 




Je - ho - yah is* Uie sove - reign God, The u - ni - yer-eal King. 





The wa- ter'y worlds are all his own, And al l the sol - id ground. 



^f^rrt f^ffft 




3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his works, and not our own, 
He form'd ns by his word. 

4 To-day attend his Trace, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like toe people of his choice, 
And own your gradoos God. 

965 The honor and safety of a naticn, 

1 Great is the Lord our Grod, 
And let his praise be great ; 

He makes bis churches Us abode. 
His most delightful seat 

2 These temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand : — 

The honors of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land. 

, 3 In Zion God is known, 
A refuse in distress ; 
How bright has his salvatbn shone 
Through all her palaces ! 

4 In every new distress 
We'll to his house repair ; 

Well think upon his wondrons grace. 
And seek aeliy'rance there. 



736 * The thiM qfJaWi, 

1 Soldiers of Christ, lay hold 
On faith's victorious shield ; 
Arm'd with that adamant and gold. 
Be sure to win the field : 

8 If ftith surround your heart, 

Satan shall be suMued ; 
Bepell'd his every fiery dart, 

And quench'd«with Jesus' blood. 

3 Jesus hath died for you ; 
What can his love withstand ? 

Believe, hold &st your shield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 

4 Believe that Jesua reigns ; 
All power to him is given : 

Believe, till freed from sin's remains; 
Believe yourselves to heaven. 

735 The violent take it by force. 

1 O may thy powerful word 

Inspire a feeble worm 
To rush into thy kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by storm. 

5 O may we ail improve 
The grace already given, 

To seize the crown of perfect love, 
And scale the monnt of hettven. 
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Maker's praise. 

wide proclaim his Maker's praise, With every bright'ning ray. With, &c 




rrr^imirr^ 



And wide, 

2 ThuB would my riaing Bonl 
Its heayenly rarent sing, 
And to ita greet Original 
The humble tribato bring. 
8 Serenel laid me down, 

Beneath his gaardian care ; 
I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kindPiesexrer near. 

4 My life I would anew 

Devote, Lord, to thee ; 
And in thy Bervice I would spend 
A long eternity. 

094 Th$ gUirioui gotpd. ^ 

1 The naiions of the earth, 

Almighty Lord, are thine ; 
And in thv works from nature's birth, 
Thy ra<uant glories shine. 

2 Thy love hath also sent 

Thy Qospel to our race ; 
Unveiling thy divine intent 
Of rich redeeming grace. 

3 When shall these tidings roll 

Tlie spadons earth around, 

And every tribe and every soul 

Receive the joyful sound 7 

* QLTXR BTRXR. If pnferMd. 




4 When shall the wanderers meet. 

That now in darkness rove, 
And, gathered round Lnmanuel's feet, 
Sing of his saving love ? 

5 Lord, our efforts own. 

To spread the gospel rays ; 
And rear, on sin^ demolished throne, 
The temples of thy praise. 

SOT 77ie laborers art few, 

1 Lord of the harvest, hear 

Thy needy servants* cry ; 
Answer our faith^s effectual/ prayer^ 
And ail our wants supply. 

2 On thee we humbly wait, — 

Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest, truly, Lord, is great. 
The laborers are few. 

8 Convert and send forth more 
Into thy Church abroad, 
And let tnem speak thy word of power ,. 
As worken with their God. 

4 let them spread thy name,— 
Their mission fully prove ; 
The universal sraoe proclaim, — 
Thine all-redeeming love.' 



KENTUCKY. S. M. 




5 Wb share our mutual 

Our mutua] burdens bear ; 
And often for each other Bom 

The If mpBtfaiziafc tear. 
i When we asunder part, 

It givea as inward ptun ; 
But we shall still be joined b heart, 

And hope to meet ag«n. 

6 This glorious hope revJTes 

Our oonra^ by the way ; 
While each la expectation Uvei, 
And long> to see the day. 
6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And nn we ahali be free ; 
And perfect love and friendahip reign 
Through ali eternity. 

331 LaAoren I'n Us n'Mtianl qf (Jks Zkird. 
1 And let onr bodies part, — 
To difi'rent climes repair ; 
Inseparably join'd in hurt 
Toe fiienda of Jeattt tn. 
3 O let at itill proceed 
In JesQ^ work below; 
And, fbll'wing otir triun^ibftQt Hmd, 



And ]o I we see th^ vast rt 

Which waits ua in the skies, 
i let our heart and miad 

Continually ascend. 
That haven of repoee to find, 

Where all our labors end. 
C Where all oar toils are o'er. 

Our suflfring and our pain : 
Who meet on that eternal ihora, 

Shall never part agun. 

«94 Stnat oonnHiinM. 

1 Blest an the sons irf peace 

Whoee hearts and hopes are one 
Whose kind designs to serve 
Through all their actions run. 

3 Blest is the ]Hons house 

Where ceat and friendship meet-. 
Their sonss of praise, their mingled towb, 

Make ueir cocumunton sweek 
S From those celeetial apriaga 

Such streamt of jdeasure Sow, 
As no increase of nchet brings, 

Nor honors can bestow. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saiikts are blest lUiove ; 
There joTi like morning dew distill^ 
And all the air ii love. 



I atidplee 
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BOYLSTON. S. M. 



Da. L. MASON. 
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I A charge to Keep I have, 





^ft^ 



2. To serre the pree - ent age 

1—1 — t 



My "call - ing to ful - fil, — 




A ner-or - dy - ing soul to save, And fit it for the eky. 




may it all my powers en - gage, To do my IVIas-ter's 



will. 




3 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 

And on thvself rely. 
Assured, if I my trust hetray, 
I shall forever die. 

1068 Solemn thoughts on thejuturt. 

1 And am I bom to die ? 

To lay this body down ? 
And must my trembling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown? — 

2 A land of deepest shade, 

Unpierc€»d by human thought ; 
The dreary regions of the dead. 
Where all wings are forgot ! 

3 Soon as from earth I go. 

What will become of me ? 
Eternal happiness or wo ^ 

Must then my portion be : 

4 Waked by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my paTO shall rise, 
And see the Judge, with glory cxown'd, 
And see the miming skies .' 

5 How shall I leave my tomln- 

With triumph or regret? 



A fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curse or blessing meet. 

6 Will angel bands oonvev 

Their brother to the bar? 
Or devils drag my soul away. 
To meet its sentence there ? 

7 Who can resolve the doubt 

That tears my anxious breast ? 
Shall I be with the damned ca^t out, 
Or numbered with the blest ? 

8 I must from God be driven, 

Or with my Savior dwell ; 
Must come at his command to heaven, 
Or elae-^epart to hell ! 

274 The supper of the Lamb. 

1 Thee, King of saints, we praise 

For this our living bread ; 
Nourished by thy preserving grace. 
And at thy table fed. 

2 Tet still a hiefier seat . 

We in thy kingdom claim, 
Who here llegin by faith to eat 
The supper of tne Lamb. 

3 That glorious, heavenly prise, 

We surely shall attain, 
And, in the palace of the skies, 
With thee forever reign. 
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LABAN. a M. 



Ba. L. HA80V. 




1. Je - 808, we look to thee, Thy prom -ised pres-enoe daim; Thou 

" ' '^' ' ' i. 




2. Thy name sal -va-tion is. Which here we oome <o prove : Thy 

" I I I I -r-r " 





in the midst of us shalt he. As - sem - bled in thy name : 




name is life, and health, and peace, And ev - er - last • Ing love. 





8 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishneM we meet ; 
From nature's paths we turn asLde, 
And worldly thoughts foxget 

4 We meet the grace to take, 

Which thou hast freely given ; 
We meet on earth for th v dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

6 Present we know thou art, 
Uut O, thyself reveal ! 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty comfort f^el. 

6 Q may thy quick'ning vcnce 
Th& death oC nn remove ; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 

349 And pet there u room. 

1 Ye wretched, starving'poor, 

Behold a*royal feast I , 

Where merey spreads her bounteous stoare 
For every humble guest 

2 See, Christ, with open arms, 

Invites, and bids you come ; 
O stay not back, though fear aiarms ; 
For yet there still is room. 



8 O come, and with us taste 
The blessings of his love 
While hope expects the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There, with united voice, 
Before th' eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rojoioe^ 
In ecstasies unknown. 

6 Ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come : 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore ; 
Approachrr-there yet is room. 

683 The word of Ood^ quick andpowetfuL 

1 Thv word, Almighty Lord, 
Where'er it enters in. 
Is sharoer than a two-ed^ged sword. 
To uay the man of sin, , 

* 2 Thy word n power and life ; 
It bids confusion cease. 
And changes envy, hatred, strife, 
To love, and joy, and peace. 

8 Then let our hearts obey 

The Gospel's glorious sound ; 
And all its fruits from day to day. 
Be in ns and abound. 
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CONCORD. ♦ S. M. 



HOLDSH. 
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Gome ye that lore the Lordj And let your Joys be known; Join in a song with 





, j',r r • r i rr -^^i^^^ 



in a song with sweet aoooid, Join, &c. 




ooid, 



Join in a song with sweet aoooid. While ye snrronnd the throne. 




Let thofle reftue to sing 
Who never knew oar God,\ 

Bat servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

2 The God that rales on high, 

That all the earth sarveys, 
That rides upon the stormy sky, 

And calms the roaring seas ; 
This awful God is ours, 

Our Father and oar Love ; 
He wiU send dovm his heavenly powers, 

To carry as ahove. 

3 There yn shall see his fitce, 

And never, never sin ; 
There, firom the rivers of his grace. 

Drink endless pleasares in : 
Tea, and before we rise , 

To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amaiing blias 

Should constant joys create. 

4 The men of grace have fimnd 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial firmt on earthly ground 
From fiuth and hope may grow u 

•Sing SiAir, 



Then let our songp abound, 

And every tear be drj : [ground, 
We're marohinff through Tminanufll's 

To fiiirer wor^ on high. 

237 Looefor Zicn, 

1 I love thy kinedom, Lord, — 

The house of thine abode,— 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, God! 

Her vraUs before tiiee stand, 
Dear as the apfde of thine eye. 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fidl ; 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To h^ mv cai^ and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall eiui. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prise ner heavenly wave ; 
Her sweet communion, solemn tows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 
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STAFFORD.* a M. 




I. Lord, in the strength of ffrace. With 




glad heart and free, 



.-^ 



g BSV ffetff 




yself, my reel- 



X 
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Blyseif, mj residue of days, 




self, my residue of da3rs, I consecrate to thee, 



86 - crate to tbee. 




• due of days. My -self, &c. 



2 Thy ransom*d servant, I 

Restore to thee thine own ; 
And from this moment live or die, 
To serve my God alone. 



952 A house not made with hands, 

1 We. know, by faith we know, 

If this vile house of clay, 
This tabernacle, sink below, 
In ruinous decays- 

2 We have a house above, 

Not made with mortal hands ; 
And firm as our Redeemer's love 
That heavenly fabric standa. 

8 It stands securely high, 
Indissolubly sure : 
Our glorious mansion in the Ay 
Shall evermore endure. 

4 Full of immortal hope, 

We urge the restless strife. 
And hasten to be swailow'd up. 
Of everlasting life. 

5 Lord, let us put on thee 

In perfect noliness, 
And rise prepared thy face to seOy 
Thy bngfat, unclouded face. 

* Ouur eta 



6 Thy grace with glory crown, 
Who hast the earnest given ; 
And then triumphantly come down. 
And take us up to heaven. 

277 A foretaste of glory, 

1 Q what delight is this. 

Which now in Christ we know,— 
An earnest of our glorious bliss, 
Our heaven begun below I 

2 When He the table spreads, 

How royal is the cheer ; 
With rapture we lift up our heads, 
^nd own that God is here. 

8 The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Who died to die no more, 
Let all the ransomed sons of men. 
With all his hosts, adore. 

4 Let earth and heaven be join'd. 
His glories to display. 
And hymn the Savior of manluBd 
In one eternal day. 



1133 Doxofoyy, 

To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 
bciaof to ta|b hjmai. 



OLNET. a M. 






Om. L. MA80N. 
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^ 1. The Spir-it in oar hearts, Is whispering/ 'Sia - ner come:" 




2. Let him that hear-eth say 







a - hout him, **come ;" 




The hride, the ohorch of Christ, proclaim To all his ohil-dren,"come! '' 




Let him that thirsts for righteousness, To Christ,^ the Fountain, come I 




8 Yes, whosoever will, 

Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo I Jesus who invites. 

Declares, ^ I quickly come ;" 
Lord, even so ; we wait thine hour; 
O blest Redeemer, come ! • 

132 The mighty Qod. 

1 Bejoice in Jesus' birth. 

To US a Son is given : 
Tq OS a child is bOTn on earth, 
Who made both earth and heaven 

2 He reigns above the sky, — 

This univerM snst^ns ;-^ 
The God supreme, the Lord most high, 
The king Messiah reigns. 

8 The mighty God is He, 
Author of heavenly bliss ; 
The Father of eternity. 
The glorious Prince of peace. 

4 His government shall grow, 

From strength to strength proceed : 
His righteousness the church o'erflow, 
And all the earth o'eispread. 
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Knowiedge of fargivene$a* 



1 How can a sinner know 

His sins on earth forgiven ? 
How can my gracious bavior show 
My name inscribed in heaven ? 

2 What we have felt and seen 

With confidence we tell ; 
And publish to the sons of meui 
The signs infallible. 

8 We who in Christ believe 
That he for us hath died, 
We all his unknown peace receive^ 
And feel his blood applied. 

4 Exults our rising soul, 

Disburden'd of her load, 
And swells, unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 

5 His love, surpassing far 

The love of all beneath, 
We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death« 

6 Stronger than death or hell 

The sacred power we prove ; 
And, conqu'rors of the world, we dweQ 
In heaveui who dwell in bve. 
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HATFIELD, a M. 



AxAJLUI* 




1. Oar sins on Christ were laid ; He bore the rmsh » ty load; 




2. To save a world, he dies ; Sin - ners, be - bold the Lamb ! 

T1 




rf^rf^ 





Our ran - som - price he ful - ly 



paid In groans, and tears, and blood. 




To bim lift np * your long - ing eyes; Seek mer • cy in bis name. 




m 



3 Pardon and peace abound ; 

He will your sins foijgive ; 
Salvation in his name is found^^ 
Ho bids the sinner live. 

4 Jesus, wo look to thee ; — 

Where else can sinners go T 
Thy boundless love shall sot us free 
From wretchedness and wo. 
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427 Smbmcina offered mercy. 

1 my offended God ! 

If now at last I see 
That I have trampled on thy blood, 
And done despite to thee ; 

2 If I begin to wake 

Out of my deadly deep ; 
Into thine arms of mercy take, 
And there forever keep, 

3 No other right have I, 

Than what the world may claim ; 
And all may to their God draw nigh, 
Throu«rh &ith in Jesus' name ; 

4 Thy death hath wrousht the power 

For every sinful soul ; 
That all may know the mcious hour, 
And be by faith ma& whole* 



Thou hast for sinners died. 
That all might come to God ; 

The covenant thou hast ra':ified, 
And sealed it with thy blood : 

Thou hast obtained the giace 
* That all may turn and Jive ; 
And now thy ofler I embrace,»- 
Thy merej I receive. 

jyepreoating the tprath to come- 

1 thou that wouldst not have 

One wretched sinner die ; . 
Who diedst thyself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; — 

2 Show me the vray to shun 

Thy dreadful wrath severe, 
That when thou comest on thy throne 
I may with joy appear. 

3 Thou art thyself the Way ; 

Thyself in me reveal ; 
So shall I spend my life's short day, 
Obedient to thy will : 

4 So shall 1 love my God, 

Because he first loved me ; 
And praise thee in thy bright abode. 
To all eternity. 



BOTLSTON. a M. 



Pft.1.. MASON 



.175 




1. where shall rest 



be (band, Best for the wea- 



soul? 




2. The world can nev - er give The bliss for which 






'Twere vain the o - oean's depths to soand, Or pierce to ei • ther pole. 




'Tib not the whole of life to live, Nor all of death to die. 




^^ 




3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life aboye, 
XJnmeasared by the flight of jears ; 
And all that life is tove. 

4 There is a death, whose pane 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Thou God of truth and grace ! 

Teach us that death to shun ; 
Leet we be banished from thy &C69 
Forerermore undone. 

378 The Bedeemer^B tean, 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 

And shall our cheeks be irY 7 
Let floods of penitential grief 
^uist forth fix>m every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

The wond'ring ansels see ; 
Be thou astonisM, my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 

Each sin demands a tear : 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there's no weeping there. 

428 Embracing the aU-niffieieHt portion, 

1 And can I yet delay — 
My little all to give? 

• Uatwuko may b« niof lo 



To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to reoelTe? 

2 Nav, but I yield, I yield ; 
I can hold out no more : 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own thee conqueror. 

S Though late, I all forsake ; 
My friends, my all, resisn : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, take. 
And seal me ever thine. 

4 Come, and possess me whole, 

Nor hence again remove ; 
Settle and fa, my wav'ring*soul 
With all thy weight of love. 

5 Myone desire be this,— 

Thy only love to know ; 
To seek and tsste no other bliss,-— 
No other good below. 

6 My life, my portion thou ; 

Thou all-su£Ecient art: 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
JSnter, and keep my heart. 

J)oxolo(iy, 

Give to the Father praise, 

Give glory to the Son : 
And to the Spirit of his grao^ 

Be equal honor done. 

ihcM hymns if preftmd. 



LINDEN, a M. 




2. How gen -tie was the rod That chastened ns for sin! 

Lht\ .. I ... . T-. I .A I I 4 





Af - fiict - ions came at thy command, And left ns at tb j word* 




Low soon we found 




8 A Father^s hand we felt, 
A Falher'p love we knew ; 

'Mid trars of penitence we knek. 
And found ois prombe true. 

i Now will we bleas the Lord, 
And' in his strength confide : 

Jehovah ever be adored, 
There is no God beade. 
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5frcnylAefi ikt toeaib ftamb. 
1 Thou^est oar weakness, Lord ; 
Our nearta are known to thee ; 

lift thou up the nnking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee. 

8 Let us in life, in death. 

Thy steadfitft truth declare; 
And publish, with oar latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 

JZeitore mypeoec 

1 O Jesus I full of grace. 
To thee I make my moan : 

Let me again behold thy hm,^^^ 
Call home thy banish'd one. 

% Again my pardon seal, 

Agam my soul restore, 
And freely my backslidingi beal^ 

And bid me an no more. 



smiling God, Where deep distress had been. 



8 Wilt thou not bid me rise ? 

Speak, and my soul shall live ; 
Forgive, — ray gasping spirit cries,— > 

Abundantly foigiv& 

i Thine utmost mercy show ; 

Say to my drooping soul, — 
In peace and full assurance go ; 

Thy faith hath made thee whole. 

497 Purily (/Aeoft. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For thiey shall see our God ; 

The secret of the Lord is thein ; 
Their soul is his abode. 

8 Still to the lowly soul « 

0e doth himself impart. 

And for his temple and his tfaroiM 
Selects the pure in heart. 

610 Ftar of qfmding CML 

1 Lord, if thou hast bestow'd 

On me this gracious fear. 
This horror of ofiending God,— 

O keep it always here ; — 

8 And that I never more 
May from thy ways depart. 

Enter, with all th^r mercv's power, 
And dwell within nqr neui. 



OLMUTZ. S. M. 



AmngBd by ^ >t^ 

Dft. L. AIA80N. -L * » 




1. Lord, thy work re - vive, In Zi -on's gloom - y boar, 





And let our dy - ing gra - ces live By thy re - stor * ing power. 




Their oo? - e - nant a - ffain re - new, And walk ia fil • ial fear. 

m 





3 Thy Spirit then will speak 

Through lips of humble day, 
Till hearts oradamant ahall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 

Now listen to our cry : 

O oome, and bring salvation 

Our souls on thee rely. 



Acc^ng <he invitation, 

1 Come, weaiy sinners, oome, 

Groaning beneath your load ; 
The Savior calls his wand'rers home ; 
Haste to your pard'ning God. 

2 dome, all by guilt oppressed, 

Answer tne Saviors call — 
O come, and I will give yon rest, 
And I will sate you all. 

8 Redeemer, full of love. 

We would thy word obey. 
And all thy fidthful mercies prove : 
take our guilt away. 

4 We would on thee rely ; 

On thee would cast our care ; 
Now to thine arms of meroy fly. 
And find Balvation there* 



677 For perfect submiision. 

1 I want a heart to pray, — 

To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 

Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, above aU,~^ 

Always to pray, — I want ; 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 

And never, never faint. 

2 I want a true reeard, 

A sinffle, stea^ aim,— 
XJnmovM by threatening or reward* 

To thee and thy great name ; 
A jealous, just concern, 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn 

And glorify thy grace. 

8 I rest upon thy word, — 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee : 
But let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



MORNINGTON. a M. 



BABL Of If OBRINGTOV. 




1. My Ua-ker and mj King, To thee my all I owe ; 




2. The oreatare of thy hand, On thee a - lone I live ; 

i 
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Thy sov'reign boon-ty b the spring Whence all Ikiy bleasings flow. 
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My Ood» thy ben - e - fits de-mand More praise than I can give. 




9 O let thy gnoe inspire 

My BOuT wirh strength divine ; 
Let all mv powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 



460 Th€ indwOing Spirit, 

1 We by hiB Spirit prove 

And know the thinfls of God,^ 
The things which freely of his love 
He haUi on ns bestow'd. 

2 His Spirit, which he gave. 

Now dwells in ns, we know ; 
The witness in ourselves we have, 
And all its fruits we show. 

9 The meek and lowly heart, 
That in our Savior was, 
To us his Spirit does impart, 
And signs us with his cross. 

4 Our nature's tum'd, our mind 
Transform'd in all its powers ; 
And both the witnesses are joined,- 
Thy Sprit, Lord, with ours. 

6 Wbate'er our pard'ning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do ; 
And, guided by his sacred word. 
We all his steps pursue. 



6 His glory our design, 

Vfe live, our Gm to please ; 
And rise, with filial fear divine, - 
To perfect holiness. 

M9 The throne of grace. 

1 Behold the throne of grace ; 
The promise calls us near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling ftoe. 
And wiuts to answer prayer. 

8 Thine image. Lord, bestow,-* 
Thy presence and thy love,^ 
That we may serve thee here below* 
And reign with thee above. 

8 l!each us to live by faith, — 
Conform our wills to thine ; 
Let us victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

4 If thou these blessing give. 
And thou our portion be, 
All worldly joys well gladly leave, 
To find our heaven m tliee. 

1133 Jkuedlog^. 

To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall forever be. 
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1. The day is past and gone, The even - ing shades ap - pear ; 
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O, may we ev - er keep in mind The night of death dravra near. 




^iA^ 
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2 We hij our varments by, 
Upon oar beds to rest ; 
So death shall soon disrobe us all, 
Jknd leave oar souls undressed. 

8 Lord, ke«p us safe this night. 
Secure from all our fears ; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when we early rise, 

To view th' unwearied sun. 
May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 

5 Lord, when our days are past. 

And we from time remove. 
Oh may we in thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 

f03 Morning : TKb iay-tAar from on U^ 

1 We lift our hearts to thee, 

O Day-star from on high ! 
The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers both earth and sky. 

2 let thy risiiu; beams 

The night of sin dispem,^ 
The mists of error and of vioot 
Whioh shade the umvorse. 



3 How beaateous nature now ; 

How dark and sad before ; 
With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature's God adore. 

4 O may no eloomy crime 

Pollute the rising day ; 
Or Jesus' blood, like evening dew, 
Wash all the stains away. 

5 May we this life improve. 

To mourn for errors past ; 
And live this short reviving day 
As if it were our last. 

330 To-day the accepted time. 

1 Now is th' accepted time. 

Now is the day of £[race ; 
Now. sinners, come without delay. 
And ssek the&vior's fiice. 

2 Now is th' accepted time. 

The Savior calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late- 
Then why should you dehiy ? 

3 Now is th' accepted time, 

The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet is room. 
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ozREM. an. 



I.B.V. fNaiflwOigrBpilBg. 




1. Com-mit thou all thy grieft And ynja in - to his banda, — 

:ko~ I -i-ij. I II 1 1— i~i~ti:"r'J~r^T~1;^ 
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Who pointB the clouds their course, Whom winds And seas o - be7 : 

m 
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To bis sure trust and tender care Who earth and heaven com - mands ; 
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He shall direct thy wandering feet,T- He shall pre - pare thy^ way. 




2 Thou on the Lord rely, 

So, safe, shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye. 

So shall thy work be done. 
No profit canst thou gain 

By self-consuming* care ; 
To mm commend thy cause,-7-hi8 ear 

Attends the softest prayer. 

723 The standard of the arou. 

1 Hark, how the watchmen cry ! 

Attend the trumpet*8 sound ; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,— 

The powers of hell surround. 
Who bow to Christ's command, 

Your arms and hearts prepare ; 
Hie day of battle is at hand, — 

€k> forth to glorious war. 

2 See on the mountain top 

The standard of your Qod ; 
In Jesus' name 'tis Ufled up, 

All stained with hallowea blood. 
His standard-bearers now 

To all the nations call : 
To Jeeus' cross, ye nations, bow ; 

He bore the cross for eJl. 

8 Go up with Christ your head ; 
Tour Captain's footsteps see ; 



Follow your Captain, and be led 

To certain viotoxy. 
AUpower to him is given ; 

m ever reigns the .same : 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven. 

Are all in Jesus' Name. 

• 

% The §ong of Mo$e$ dkd the Lamb. 

1 Awake, and sins the song 

Of Moses and the LainD ; 
Wake, every heart and every toogoei 
To praise the Savior's Name. 

2 Sin^ of his dying love ; ' 

Smg of his rising power ; 
Sine how he interoeoes above 
I^r those whose sins he Ixne. 

3 Yepilffims, on the road 

To Zdon'tf city, sing ; 
Beioioe ye in the Lamb of Qod|— 
In Christ th' eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 

Ye blessed children, oome ; 
Soon vrill be call us henoe away. 
To our eternal home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongua 

His endless praise {ooclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the I^amb. 
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LASAN. S. M. 



Dm. I<. BIASON. 
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1. My sonl, be on th^ gaaid ; Ten diouaand foes a • rise ; The 

! I 11^ 
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2.7) watch, and fight, and pray; The bat-tie ne'er give o'er; Be 




8 Ne'er think the victfry won, 
Nor lay thine armor doinrn : 
The work of faith will not be done, 
mi tboQ obtain the crown. 

4 Then peneyere till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
Hell take thee, at thy parting breath. 
To his divine abode. 



728 The wa-fouglU day. 

1 Pray, witboat ceafing, pray, 

(Your Captain giTes the word;) 
His summons cheerfully obey. 
And call upon the Lord : 

8 To God your every want 
In instant prayer display ; 
Fray always ; pray, and never faint ; 
Pray, without ceasing, pray* 

8 In fellowship, — alone, 

Ta God with faith draw near ; 
Approach his courts, besiege his tiirone 
With all the power of prayer ; 

4 His mercy now implore, 

And now show iorth his praise; 
In shouts, or silent awe, adore 
His mirades of grace. 



5 From strength to strength go on • 

Wrestle, and fight, and prtty ; 
Tread all the.powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day : 

6 Still let the Spirit cry. 

In all his soldiers, — Come, 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conqu'rors home. 



T24 Spiriiudl enemies to be encountered, 

1 Anffels our march oppose. 

Who still in strength excel,— 
Our secret, sworn, eternal foes, 
* Countless, invisible ; 

2 From thrones of glory driven. 

By flaming vengeance hurl'd. 
They throng the air, and darken heaven, 
And rule this lower world. 

8 But shall believers fear ? 
But shall believers fly ? 
Or see the bloody cross appear, 
And all their powers defy ? 

I By all hell's host withstood, 
We all hell's host o'erthrow ; 
And, conqu'ring them through Jesus' blood, 
We on to conquer ga 
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DONKERSLET. S. M. 




1. My SOD, know thoa the Lord; Thy & - ther's God o -bey; 
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Seek his pro-tect-ingcare by night. His goardian hand hy day. 
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2 Call, while he may be found ; 

Seek him while he is near ; 
Serve him with all thy heart and mind, 
And worship him with fear. 

3 If thou wilt seek his faoe, 

His ear will hear thy ory ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy suie, 
His grace forever nigh. 

4 But if thou leave thy God, 

Nor choose the path to heaven ; 
Then shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiven. 

932 The pUgrim'M home. 

1 While through this world we roam, 

From infancy to aj;e, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at every stamps. 

2 Thither his soul ascends, 

Eternal jovs to share; 
There his adorine spirit bends, 
While here he kneels in pnyer. 

3 His fireed aflEections rise. 

To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of elory lieSi— 
Where all is pwfeot Jm 



4 There we our treasure place ; 

There let our hearts De found ; 
lliat still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

5 Henceforth our 'converse be 

With Christ before the throne ; 
Ere lone we eye to eye shall see, 
And know as we are known. 
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Sow betide aU wtUere, 



1 Sow in the mom thv seed ; 

At eve hold not tny hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed<- 
Broad-caat it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know 'st not which shall thriTa,— 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ aliTO, 
When and wherever strown : 

3 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the foil com at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain : 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 
Shall foster and mature the gram 
For gamers in the sky. 



BAKER, a M. 



V. Ho DONALD. 
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1. Far from these aoenes of night* tin - boand-ed glo. - nes rise, And 




2. Fair land 1 conld mortal eyes But half its charms ex- plore, How 





W^r s .s-e4fej±a! 




realms of joy and pare de - light, Un - known to mor - tal eyes. 




would oar spir - its long to rise. And dwell on earth no more I 




8 No cload those re^ODs know^ — 
Realms eyer bnght and fiiir ; 
For sin, the soarce of mortal W0| 
Can neYer enter there. 

4 O may the prospect fire 

Onr hearts with ardent lovOi 
TiU wings of fiuth, and strong dedre. 
Bear every thought above* 

5 ^^repvedt by grace divine, 

For thy bright coorls on hi^h, 
Lovd, bid onr spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

461 Seddng lAs eindme$ 9f oee^toiieft 

1 I listen for the voice 

Which speaks my muk forgiven ; 
Speak, Lord, and bid my heait rejoice 
In certain hope of heaven. 

8 Thy Name O may I provOi 
Thy Name inscribM on me ; 
And triumph in redeeming love 
Throi^ aU eternity. 

483 Thywmhidm^ 

1 This is tiiy will, I know, 
That I should hdy be ; 
Should let my sins wis moment go^ 
This moment torn to thee. 



2 O mi^ht I now embrace 
Thme all-sufficient power, 
And never more to sin give placOi 
' And never grieve thee more. 

1 * Allvesterday is gone ; 

To-morrow's not our own ; 
O sinner, come, without delay, 
And bow before the throne. 

9 O hear God's voice to-day, 
And harden not your heart ; 
To-morrow, with a frown, he may 
Pronounce the word, — ^Depart ! 



300 A Utuing on the ordinanee. 

1 Great €rod, now condescend 
To bless oar risinjr race ;^ 
Soon may their wilhng spirits bend| 
The subjects of thy grace. 

9 O what a pure delight 
Their happness to see ; 
Our wannest wishes all unitOi 
To lead their souls to thee. 

8 Now Uess, thou God of love. 
This ordinance ^vine ; 
Send thy oocd Spirit from above^ 
And muM these children thina 



ST MICHAEL* H._M. (Tomimmammmm.) 




2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
On eartJi be done in love, 
Ab saints and leraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect lav above. * 

8 Our daily bread supply, 

While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Foi^ve, as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power, 

From Satan's wiles, defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to. the end. 

5 Thine shall forever be 

Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty, 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 

6 Thus humbly taught to pmy 

By thy beloved Son, 
Through him we come to thee,and tay. 
All for hiB sake be done^ 



liyyeaminp pity for mankind,— 
Thy burning charity. 



9 In me thy Spirit dwell ; 
In me thy bowels move ; 
So shall the fervor of my seal 
Be the pure fiame of love. 



5T4 For fervent xmL 

• 1 Jesus, I fiun would find 

Thy zeal for God in me; 
'* Ouiun eaa be nmg, If thia Uum to not llMiilkr. 



831 PUgrima and m^owmert, 

1 In every time and place. 

Who serve the Lord most hlsh, 

-^'J <*"'d *^ «>^««n wiU to' Snbr^stu 
And stul their own deny. 

S To follow his command, 
On ewth as pilgrims rove, 
And seek an undisoover'd land, 
• And house and friends above. 

8 Father, the narrow path 
To that for country show ; 
And in the steps of AbmhWs foitli 
Enable me to go. 

4 A cheerful s<^onmer 

THiere'er thou Wdd'st me nam. 
Tffl, guided by thy Spirit hmT^ 
I reach my heavenly home. 
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OIMUTZ. S. M. 



Dt-LTiuaoK. J-o* 




1. All yes - ter - daj * is gone ; To - moiMrow's not onr own ; 




^ 



O 



2. O hear God's voioe to - daj» And har - den not yonr heart ; 



m 




O sin- ner, come, with -out de -^lay, And bow be - fore the throne. 




To-mor- row, with a frown, He may Pro»nounce the word— ^e-part I 





M7 For a ringU €ye. 

1 God of almighty love, 

By whose sufficient grace 
I lift my h^rt to things aboye, 
And hnmbly seek my &oe : 

2 Thrpoffh Jesus Christ the Jnst, 

My udat desires receiTe, 
And let me in thy goodness trosty 
And to thy gloiy Uto. 

8 Whatever I say or do, 
Thy glory be my aim ; 
"Mj oflfringB all be offered throngh; 
The ever-blessed Name. 

4 Jesus, my single eye 
Be fix'd on thee alone : 
Thy name be praised on earth, on high ; 
Thy will by all fie done. 

367 Our Pcuchai Lamb, 

1 Let an who truly bear 

The bleedinc Savior's name, 
Their faithful hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the Paschal LamD. 

2 This eucharistic feast, 

Our every want supplies, 
And still we by his death are blest, 
And share his saerifice. 

8 Who thus our faith empby, 
His suflrrings to record. 



E'en now we mournfully enjoy 
Communion with our Lord. 

4 We too with him are dead, 
And shall with him arise ; 
The cross on which he bows his &ead 
Shall lift us to the skies. 



For victory in the dying howr, 
1 When on the brink of death 
My trembling soul shall stand, 
Waiting to pass that awful flood, 
Great God I at thy command ;— 

3 When every scene of life 

Standi ready to depart; 
And the last sigh that shakes the frame 
Shall rend^us bursting heart ;'— 

8 Thou Source of joy supreme. 
Whose arm alone can save, — 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

4 Iaj thy supportinff hand 

Beneath my sinking head ; 
And with a ray of love divine 
Illume my dying bed. 

5 Leaning on Jesus' breast. 

May I resip my breath ; 
And m his kind embraces lose 
The bitterness of death. 



I 
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CORTJNNA. a M. 



Trom K. T. ChonOft. 
IL 8. of 0. H. 




1. Je - BUB I I oome to tbee, A sin - ner doomed to die ; 




2. Can mer - cj reaoh my caae, And all my biub xe - move? 





f° I ft* J l ^j^ri ^f p 1-g-g^.^ ff 



ref - nge is thy cross, Here at thy feet I lie. 




Break, my OodI tbis heart of stooe, And melt it by thy loye. 




8 Too long my soul has p:one, 
Far from my God astray; 
I've sported on the brink of hell, 
In 6in*8 delusive wa^. 
4 But Lord ! my heart is fixed, 
I hope in thee alone, 
Break off* the chains of sin and death, 
And bind me to thy throne. 

488 Chritt, (ka guide and oowiiefor. 

1 Jesus my truth, my way, 

My sure unerring light. 
On thee my feeble steps I stav, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 

2 My wisdom, and my guide. 

My counwlor thou art ; ^ 
O never let me leave thy side. 
Or from thy paths depart. 
8 I Hft mine eyes to thee. 

Thou gracious bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enlighten'd be, 
And never put to shama 
4 Never will I remove 

Out of thy luuids my cause ; 
But rest in the redeeming love. 
And hang upon thy cross. 



5 O make me all like thee. 

Before I hence remove ; • 
Settle, confirm, and 'stablish me. 
And build me up in love. 

6 Let me thy witness live, 

When sin is all destroy'd. 
And then my spotless soul receive, 
And take me home to God. 



166 He ever Kveth to make inierourion fir 
1 Lord, how shall sinners dare 
Look up to thine abode ? 
Or offer tneir imperfect prayer. 
Before a holy ^od ? 

3 Bright terrors guard thy seat, 

And glories veil thy face; 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet. 

And to thy throne of grace, 
8 My sonl, with cheerful eye 

See where thy Savior stands^* 
The frlorious Advocate on high. 

With incense in his hands. 

4 Teach my weak heart, O Lord, 

With faith to .call thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful 
Father — with joy divinck 



BOTLSTON. a M. 



j>M.L. tuaoft. 
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1. The pi - ty of the Lord, To tiiose that fear his name, 




^^^^P 



2. He knows we are bat dnat, Scat - tered with eve - ry breath ; 





Is saoh as ten - der pa - rents feel : He knows our fee - ble frame. 




I, liEe a ris - ins wind, Oan send as swift to 



death. 




3 Our davB are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
When blasting winds sweep o'er the 
field, 
It withers in an honr. 

4 But thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless Tears endure ; 
And ohildren^s children ever find 
Hij words of promise sure. 

955 Qod ahdUwipe awap all taort. 

1 what a mighty chance 

ShaU Jesus' suff^rerslmow, 
While o'er the happy plains they range, 
Incapable of wo! 

2 No lU-reouited love 

ShaU there our spirits wound : 
No base ingratitude aboTO,^ — 
No sin in heaven is found. 

8 There all our griefis are spent : 
There aU our sorrows end : 
We cannot there the fiiU kment 
Of a departed friend ; 

4 A brother dead to God, 

By sin, alas, uifdone : 
No father there, in passion lend, 
Cries,— 0, my son ! my son ! 

5 No dightest touch of rain, 

Nor Bonow's least alloy, 



Oan violate our rest, or stain 
Our purity of joy : 

6 In that eternal day 

No clouds or tempests rise ; ^ 

There gushing tears are wiped away 
Forever from our eyes. 

8T4 Gfod'f ab$mce d^prtoated, 

1 thou, whose mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the teaxi 
From sorrow's weeping eye ;— 

2 See, at thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wand'rer mourn : 
Hast tiiou not bid me seek thy fiioe ; 
Hast thou not said, — Return? 

8 Shall ffuilty fears prevaU 
To drive me firom thy feet ; 
let not this last refiiee fiiil,*- 
This only safe retreat. 

4 Absent from thee, mj^ Light, 

Without one cheefing ray, — 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy 
night, 
How desolate my way ! 

5 On this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy voice agpn imparl 
A taste of joy diy^le• 
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THATCHER S. M. 



IroBi HARDBL. 




i 



Oh ! blesB the Lord, my soul ! 



I/et all with - in me join, 




2. Oh I bless the Lord, my soul 1 



r r 

* Nor let his mercies lie, 




And aid mj tongue 



to bless ^18 name, Whose fa - 



^m 



TOTS are di - vine. 




For - got-ten in un-thank - ful • ness. And with - out prais'- es die. 




iESltoJ35 ^ 



8 T is he forgives thy sins, 
• Tis be relieves tby pain, 
T is he who heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again* 

i He crowns thy life with love, 

When ransom'd from the grave ; 
He, who redeem'd my soul ^m hell, 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

6 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest : 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And justice for tn' oppress'd. 

6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace, 
By his beloved Sob. 

The Spring. 

1 Sweet is the time of spring. 

When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 
And hail the opening year; 

) But sweeter far the spring 
Of wisdom and of grace, 
When children bless and pruse their King, 
Who loves the youthful race. 



8 Sweet is the dawn of day, 

When liffht just streaks the sky ; 
When shades and darkness, pass away, 
And morning beams are nigh : 

4 But sweeter far the dawn 

Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkne^ are witHdiawn, 
Before the light of truth. 

5 Sweet is the early dew, * 

Which gilds the mountains tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view, 
With pearly glittering drops: 

6 But sweeter far the scene 
On Zion's holy hill. 

When there the dew of youth is seen 
Its freshness to distiU. 



369 The opened Fomtain. 

1 Call'd from above, I rise. 

And wash away my sin ; 
The stream to which my spirit 
Can make the foulest dean* 

2 It runs diviuelv clear, 

A fountain. deep and wide: 
Twas open'd by the soldier's ifiear, 
\ In my Bedeemer's side. • 



9M 



D07ER. S. M. 
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J=3T7 !..|7J^ 



t=t 



' ^i^^ 



1. Great is the Lord our God, And let his praise be great ; 




2. These tem-ples of his grace, How beau - ti - ful thej stand :— 




He makes his chnroh-es his a - bode, Bis most de - light-ful seat 

j» I I I I I I II . —?r-t 




^ ^=i-i-iH-^ : 




The hon - ors of our na - tive place, And balwarks of our laud ; 




t? 



t 



m 



^^ nriw 



3 In ZioD God is known, 
A refnge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Through all her palaces I 

S In every new distress 

Well to his house repair ; 
Well think upon his wondrous gracei 
And seek deliT'rance there. 



87 y HiB name it ^ariouM, . 

1 AlmightT Maker, God, 

How glorious is thy Name ; 
Thy wonders how diffused abroad, 
Throughout creation's frame. 

2 In native white and red 

The rose and lily stand. 
And, free from pride, their beauties spread. 
To show thy skilful hand. 

8 The lark mounts up the sky, 
With unambitious song ; < 
And bears her Maker's praise on lugh, 
Upon her artless topgue. 

4 Fain would I rise and sing 
To my Creator too ; 
Fain would mj heart adore my King, 
An4 give him praises due. 



6 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days: 
And to my God my soul ascend, 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

689 Their univenal d(fution, 

1 Jesus, the word bestow, — 

The true immortal seed ; 
Thy gospel then shall greatly grow, 

And all our land overspread ; 

8 Throuffh earth extended wide 
Shafi mightily prevail, — 
Destroy the works of self and pride, 
And shake the gates of helL 

8 Its energy exert 
^ In the believing soul ; 
Diffuse thy ^race throoffh every part, 
And sanctify the whole : 

A Its utmost virtue show 

In pure consummate love, 
And fill with all thy life below, 
And give us thrones above. 

J>oxologif, 
Give to the Father praise, . 

Give glory to the Son : 
And to uie Spirit of his grace 

Be equal honor done. 
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BADEA. a M. 



Pft.L. 



Mj3i>] 



>H. 




1. OhI bless -ed soals are they, Whose sins are cov - ered o'er, 




2. They mourn their fbl - lies past, And keep their hearts with care ; 




^^ 



m 



ff 



m 





Di - vine-ly blest, to whom the Lord Im - putes their sin 



no more. 




Their lips and 



aveSy with - 



out A - ceit. Shall prove their faith sin -cere. * 




8 While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound ! 
nil I confess'd my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in times of deep distresB, 
Is found in God alone. 



Tht Pmenee qf Chritt. 

1 While my Redeemer's near, 
My shepherd, and my guide, « 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

S To ever fragrant meads 

Where rich abundance grows, 

Wb gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Dear Shepherd ! if I stray. 
My wand'ring feet restore ; 
And guard me with thy watchful eyei 
And let me rove no more. 



783 Walking by faWl. 

1 If, on a quiet sea, 

Towaivl heaven we calmly sail. 
With ffrateful hearts, O God, to tfaee, 
Weil own the fav'ring gale. 

t But should the surges rise. 
And rest delay to come, 



Blest be the soitow, kind the stonn, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

8 Soon shall our doubts and fean 
All yield to thy control : 
Thy tender mercies shall illaine 
The midnight of the souL 

4 Teach us, in every state, 
To make thy will our own ; 
And when the jovs of sense depart, 
To live by fiuth alone. 



164 Tk€ PflZor and (he Ckmd, 

I Thou very Paschal Lamb, 

Whose blood for us was shed, 
Through whom we out of bondage camc^ 
Thy ransom'd people lead. 

S Angel of gospel grace. 
Fulfil thy character : 
To guard and feed the chosen rac«^ 
In Israel's camp appear. 

3 Throughout the desert way, - 

Conduct us by the light; 
Be thou a cooling cloud by daji 
A cheering fire by ni|^t. 

4 Our fainting souls sustain 

With blessings from abovB ; 
And ever on thy peoj^e rain 
The manna or thy love. 



884 



P^ 



1. O blesfi the Lord, my soul ; His graoe to thee pro - claim ; 




EDINBORO.' S. M. 

— I f I I ^4-4 



SCOTCH TUNB. 
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nr ! I ^ l ! 




ii^^^^^^S 



2. The Loid for - gives thy siDS, — Prolongs thy fee • ble breath ; 






§i^^^^^^ 



And all that is with - in me, join To bless bis ho - ly Name.' 




^^^^mm- 



heal-etb thine icr - firm - i - ties, Aud ran - soma thee from death. 




3 He clothes thee with his love, — 

Upholds thee with his truth ; 
And like the eazle he renews 
The vigor of tny youth. 

4 Then bless his holy Name 

Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose l^vmg-kindnesB crowns thy days : 
bless the Lord, my soul. 

725 The whole armor of Ood* 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 

And put your armor on, 
Strong m the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son ; 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might. 

With all his strength endued ; 
But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God : 

4 That having all thinj^ done, 
« And all your conflicts past. 

Ye mar overcome, through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at lut. 

5 Lc&Te no unguarded place,-— 

No weakness of the soul ; 



Take every virtue, every graoe, 
And fortify the whole : 

16 Indissolubly joined. 

To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourselves with all the midd 
That wus in Christ your Head. 

733 Tha mind that wat. in Christ. 

• 

1 Equip me for the war. 

And teach my hands to fight ; 
My simple, upright heart prepare. 
And guide my words aright 

2 Control my every thought ; 
My whole of sin remove : 
Let all my works in thee be wrought; 
Let all be wrought in love. 

8 arm me with the mind. 

Meek Lamb, that was in thee ) 
And let my knowing zeal be joined 
With perfect charity. 

« 

4 With calm and temper'd zeal 
Let me enforce thy call ; 
And vindicate thy gracious will|. 
Which offers life to all. 
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LITTLE MAKLBOROUGH. a M. 




1. Mine eyes and my de - rire Are e - yer to the Lord, 




hrf=rhi¥fu= 





I love to plead his prom - is - es, And rest up - on his word. 




^^S^^i 



2 Tarn, tarn thee to my soul, 
Bring thy salvation near ; 
When will thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare ? 

8 With every morning's light, 
My sorrow new b^ns ; 
Look on my angaish and my paini 
And pardon all my sins. 

4 Oh I keep my soul from death. 

Nor put mv hope to shame ; 
For I have plaoea my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

Pardon imphred, 

1 Thou Lord of all above, 
And all below the sky, 
Prostrate before thy feet I ftll, 
And for thy mercy cry. 

8 Guilt, like a heavy load, ^ 
Upon my conscience lieA ; 
To tnee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 

5 The burden which I feel, 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Do thou display thy pardoning j;raice, 
And thine unbounded love- • 



4 One gracious look of thine 

Will ease my troubled breast : 
Oh ! let me know my sins forgiven, 
And I shall then be blest. 



S20 OkricuM Hbertp, 

1 oome, and dwell in me, 

Spirit of power within ; 
Ana bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin 1 

2 The seed of sin's disease. 

Spirit of health, remove,-— 
Spirit of finished holiness. 
Spirit of perfect love. 

8 Hasten the jovful day 

Which shall my sins consume ; 
When old things shall be done awsj, 
And all things new become. 

• 

4 I want the witness, Lord, 
That all I do is nght,~ 
Aocordine to thy will atid word,— 
Well pleasing in thy sight. 

6 I aak no higher state ; 
Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bliss. 



'^v. 
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ST. THOMAa S. M. 



A. WHUABIS. 
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1. Let par -tj names no more The Chris - tian world o'er -spread; 




3. A mong the saints on earth . Let 



ma - tnal lore 



be fbund; 




Gen - tile and Jew, and bond and Aree, Are one in 



Christ their Head. 




3 Thus will the chureh below 
Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of bliss forever flow, 
And every heart is love. 

791 The'ntrt fcnmdation, 

1 In every trying honr 

My soul to Jesus flies; 
I trust in his almighty power, 
When swelling billows rise. 

2 His comforts bear me up ; 

I trust tlie faithful God, 
The sure foundation of my hope 
Is in my Savior's blood. 

3 Loud hallelujahs sing, 

To our Redeemer's Name ; 
In joy or sorrow — life or death— 
His love is still the same. 

320 Swxen certain, 

1 Lord, if at thy command 
The word of life we sow, 
Water'd by thy almighty hand, 
The seed shall surely grow : 
The virtue of thy grace 

A larse increase shall give, 
And miStiply the faithful race, 
Who to thy glory live. 
S Now, then, the ceaseless shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 



And let the soul-converting power 

Thy ministers attend. 
On multitudes confer 

The heart renewing love 
And by the joy of grace prepare 

For fuller joys above. 



249 



The eternal Sabbath, 



I Hail to the Sabbath-day ! 
The day divinely given, 
Wben men to God their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

3 Lord, in this sacred hour, 
Within thy courts we bend. 
And bless thy love and own thy power, 
' Our Father and our Friend. 

3 But thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

4 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of vast eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on thy servants* sight ; 
And purer worshin may we pay 
In neaven's nncloaded light 
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BOTLSTON. S. M. 



DB.L. MABOX. 




1. Thou ref-uge of my soul, On thee, Khen aor - rows 




nse. 






2. To thee I tell my grief. For thoa a • lone canst heal ; 





On thee, when waves of troa-ble roll, My faint - ing hope re • lies. 




Thy word can bring a sweet re - lief For eve*ry pain I feel. 




3 But, when doabts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And aU my hopes decline. 

i Yet, Lord, where shall I flee? 
Thou art my only 'trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

1 To Him who children blest, 

And suffered them to come. 
To Him who took them to His breast. 
We bring these children home. 

2 To Thee, God whose &ce 

Their spirits still behold. 
We bring them, praying that Thy grace 
May keep thine arms enfold. 

3 And as this water fiills 

On each unconscious brow. 
Thy holy spirit grant, Lord, 
To keep them pure as ndw. 

1 "Is this a fast forme?" 

Thus saith the Lord our Qod 
A day for man to vex his soul 
And feel affliction's rod ? 

2 ** No ; is not this alo^e 

The sacred &8i I choose— 



Oppression's yoke to burst in twain, 
The bands of guilt unloose ? 

3 " To nakedness and want 

Tour food and raiment deal, 
To dwell your kindred race among. 
And all their sufferings heal ? 

4 *' Then like the momins ray. 

Shall spring your hetuth and lig^t , 
Before you, righteousness shall shine 
Behind, my glory bright !" 

267 God*8 gracious promiaei, 

1 Our children thou dost claim, 

O Lord our God, as thine : 
Ten thousand blessingiB to thy Name, 
For goodness so divine. 

2 Thee let the fathers own. 

Thee let the sons adore ; 
JoinM to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

3 How great thy mercies. Lord I 

How plenteous is thy mce, 
'Which,*m the promise or ^y love* 
Licludes our rising race. 

4 Our oflspring, still thy care. 

Shall own their father's God ; 

To latest times thy blessings sbarOi 

And sound thy praise abroad. 
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418 



WdUing at (he crosi. 



X Eather, I dare believe 
* Thee merciful and true' : 
Thou wilt my guilty soul forgiTO, — 
Mj &llen soul renew. 

2 Come, then, for Jesus' sake, 

And bid my heart be clean ; 
An end of all my troubles make,-* 
An end of aU my sin. 

3 I cannot wash my heart, 

But by believine thee, 
And waiting for thy blood t' impart 
The spotloH purity. 

4 While at thy cross I lie, 

Jesus, the grace bestow ; 
Now thy all-deansing blood apply. 
And I am white as snow. 



Tcr 



Meeting f after abeenee. 



1 

1 And are we yet alive, 

And see each other's fiu» ? 
Glory and praise to Jesus give. 

For his redeeming ^race. 
Preserved by power cuvine 

To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus' praise we join. 

And in his sight appear. 

2 What troubles have we seen 1 

What conflicts have we past ! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last 1 
But out of all, the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love ; 
And still he doth his help afford, 

And hides our life above. 

3 Then let us make our boast 

Of his redeeming power. 
Which saves us to the uttermost, 

Till we can sin no more : 
Let us take up the cross. 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things lots, 

So we may Jesus gain. 

656 The spirit of prayer, 

1 The praying spirit breathe ! 

The watching power impart ; 
From all entanglements beneath. 
Call off my peaceful heart ; 



My feeble mind sustain, 

jBy worldly thoughts oppressed ; 
Appear, and bid me turn again 

To my eternal rest. 

2 Swift to my rescue come ; 

Thine ovm this moment seize ; 
Gather my. wandering spirit home. 

And keep in perfect peace .* 
Suffered no more to rove 

O'er all the earth abroad, 
Arrest the pris'ner of thy love. 

And shut me up in God. 



1108 



The eoiemn midnight cry. 



1 Thou Judge of auick and dead. 

Before whose bar severe. 
With holy jov or guilty dread, 

We all shall soon appear ; 
Our caution'd souls prepare 

For that tremendous day. 
And fill us now with watchful care. 

And stir us up to pray : 
« 

2 To pray, and wait the hour, 

Tnat awful hour unknown. 
When, robed in majesty and power, 

Thou shalt from heaven come down« 
Th' immortal Son of mdin. 

To judge the human race, 
With all thy Father's dazzling train, 

With all thy glorious grace. 

3 T' damp our earthly joys, 

T' increase our eracious fears. 
Forever let th' arimangel's voice 

Be sounding in our ears 
The solemn midnight cry,— - 

Te dead, the Judge is come. 
Arise, and meet him in the sky. 

And meet your instant doom. 



A 



may we all be found 

Obedient to thy word. 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 

And looking for our Lord. 
may we thus insure 

A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secore 

An everlasting rest. 
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EPSiLON. a m: 



FBOM BXITHOTXS. 




i£^""*": -• 




1. Spir - it of fluth, oome down, Re - veal the things of God ; 




'Tis thine the blood to'ap-ply, And give og eyes to see. 





And make to ns the God-head known, And wit-ness with the blood : 



fcrdn 




That lie who did for sin - ners die, Hath snre-ly died for me. 

1 — i - ■ -^ 




2 No man can traly say 

That Jesus is the Lord, 
Unleas thou take the veil away, 

And breathe the hving word : 
Then, only then we feel 

Our interest in his blood ; 
And cry, with joj unspeakable, — 

Thou art my Lord, my God. 

3 O that the world might know 

The all-atoning Lamb ! 
Spirit of faith, descend and show 

The virtue of his name : 
The grace which all may find. 

The saving power impart ; 
And testify to all mankind. 

And speak in every heart. 



676 



For entire carueeration. 



1 Jesus, my strength, my hope, 

On thee I cast my care ; 
With humble confidence look up. 

And know thou hear^st my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait. 

Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, — almighty to create, 

Almighty to renew. 



2 I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples dovni, and casts behind, 

The baits of pleasing ill : 
A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 

The consecrated croM. 

3 I want a godly fear, 

A ouick discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly : 
A spirit still prepared. 

And arm'd with jealous care ; 
Forever standing on its gnard. 

And watching unto prayer. 



680 For wUehfiUmte and eir e tm u peetion. 

1 Bid me of men beware. 

And to my ways take heed ; 
Discern their every secret snaroi 
And circnmspectly tread. 

2 O may I calmly wait 

Thy succors from above ; 
And stand asainst their open hate, 
And well-aissembled love. 
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3 My spirit, Lord, alarm. 

When men and devils join : 
'Gainst all the powers of Satan arm, 
In panoply divine. 

4. O may I set my face. 
His onsets to repel ; 
Quench all his fiery darts, and chase 
The fiend to his own helL 

5 But, above all, afraid 

Of my own bosom foe. 
Still let me seek to thee for aid,-* 
To thee my weakness show : 

6 Han^ on thy arm alone. 

With self-distrusting care, 

And deeply in the Spirit groan 

The never-ceasing prayer. 



286 Our deU paid tipon the ero9§, 

1 What majestr and grace 

Through ail the gospel shine I 
'Tis God that speaks, and we confess 
The doctrine most divine. 

2 Down from his throne on high, 

The mighty Savior comes ; 
Lays his bright robes of gloiy by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 

8 The debt that sinners owed, 
Upon the cross he pays : 
Then thro' the clouds ascends to Gk)d, 
'Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 

4 There our High Priest appears, 

Before his Father's throne ; 
Mingles his merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down. 

5 Great Sov 'reign, we adore 

Thy justice and thy grace. 
And on thy faithfulness and power 
Our firm dependence place. 



443 Sdf righUouaneu destroyed, 

1 A coodly, formal saint, . 

I long appeared in sight ; 
By self and Satan taught to paint 

My tomb, my nature, white. 
The Pharisee within 

Still undiaturVd remain'd ; 
The stronff man. arm'd with guilt of sin, 

Safe in his palace reign'd. 

2 But, O, the jealous God 

In my behalf came down ; 
Jesus hini<islf the stronger show'd, 
And claim *d me for his own. 



My spirit he alarmed, 

And brought into distress ; [arm'd 
He shook and bound the strong man, 

In his self-righteousness. 

8 Faded my virtuous show, — 

My form without the power ; 
The sin-convincing Spirit blew. 

And blasted every flower. 
My mouth was stopped, and shame 

CoverM my guilty face ; 
I fell on the atoning Lamb, 

And I was saved by grace. 



280 UnwertulgladneaBondjoy, 

X Glory to God on high, 

Our peace is made with Heaven ; 
The Son of God came down to die, 
That we might be foi^ven. 

2 Hisprecious blood was shed, 

Hjs body bruised, for sin : 

Bemember this in eating bread, 

And this in drinking wine. 

3 Approach his royal board. 

In his rich garments clad ; 
Join every tongue to praise the Lord, 
And every heart be glad. 

4 The Father gives the Son ; 

The Son, his flesh and blood : 
The Spirit seals ; and faith puts on, 
The righteousness of (xod. 



841 New we tee through a glast, daridjf, 

1 Thy way is in the sea ; 

Thy paths we cannot trace ; 
Nor solve, O Lord, the mystery 
Of thy unbounded grace. 

2 Here the dark veils of sense 

Our captive souls surrodnd ; 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
Our wond'ring thoughts confound. 

3 As through a glass we see 

The wonders of thy love ; 
How little do we know of tliee, 
Or of the joys above. 

4 In part we know thy will. 

And bless thee for the sight : 
Soon will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light 

5 With joy shall we survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an everlasting day 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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RAKEM. 6 L 88. > ■• ^v'SS^toT^ 




"ffrPfrrte l ^ 



1. Thou hid-<len sooroo of calm re-pose, Thou all-suffi - cient Love diviDe, 
D. 0. And lol nrom sin, and grief,andfihame, I hide me, Jesus, in thy naoie. 









^^ 



ij^-4J^:3ffl 




My help and re -fage from my foes, Se - cure I am while thou art mine. 

' w -^S-i — " " — '# ' ^J. * — w ' c^m — ^ ^ C^. 




2 Thy miffhiy name salyaUon is, 

And leeps my happy soul ahoye : 
Comfort it Diings, ana power, and peace, 

And joj% and everlasting love : 
To me, with thy great name, are given 
Fardon,.and holiness, and heaven. 

J Jesus, my all in all then art ; 

My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 
The med'cine of my hrol^en heart ; 

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain; 
My smile beneath the tyrants frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown : 
•4 In want, my plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power ; 
In bonds, m^ perfect liberty ; 

My light, in Satan's darkest hoar ; 
In grief, my jov unspeakable ; 
My life in death, my all in aiL 

649 I wiU not lathee go, 

1 Come, O thou Traveler unknown,' 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see ; 
My company before is gone. 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to stay. 
And wrestle till the break of day. 



2 I need not tell thee who I am ; 

My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast call'd me by my name ; 

Look on thy hands, aQ4read it there f 
But who, 1 ask thee, who 9^ thou ? 
TeU me thy name, and tell j^now. 
8 In vain thou strugglest to set vce ; 

I never will unloose my nokV 
Art thou the Man that died foi'^a ? 

The secret of thy love nnfok^ 
Wrestling, I will not let tljee go,^ 
Till I thy name, thy nature knon!^ 







651 Victorious prayer. 

1 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 

But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessmgs speak 

Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt mo^jb 
And tell me if thy name be Love. L 

2 Tis Love I 'tis Love I thou diedst for f* 

I hear thy whisper in my heart ; ^ 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ,* « 

Pure, universal Love thou art: V 

To me, to all, thy bowels move,— 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 



I 

I 
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S Myorayer hath power with God ; the grace 
Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see thee face to &ce ; 

1 9ee thee fstce to face, and livel 
In Tain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

4 I know thee, Savior, who thou art, — 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ; 
Nor wilt thoa with the night depart, 
Bat stay and love me to the end : 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
'lliy nature and lUiy name b Love. 



833 Tlu prize of our high caUing, 

I Jesus, thy boundless love to me 

No thought can reach,no tongue declare; 

O knit m;^ tfaanlTful heart to lliee. 
And reien without a rival &ere : 

Tliine wholly, tiiine alone, I am ; 

Be thou alone my constant flame. 

8 O grant that nothing in my soul 

May dwell, but thy pure love alone : 

O may thy love possess me whole, — 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown ; 

Strange flames far from my heart remove ; 

My every act, word, thought, be love. 

3 Unwearied may I this pursue ; 

Dauntless to the hign prize aspire ; 
Houriy within my soul renew 

This holy ^ame, this heavenly ^ ; 
And day and night, be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 

4 In sufi^ring be thy love my peace ; 

In weakness be thy love my power ; 
And when the storms of life shall ceasei 

Jesus, in that important hour. 
In death as life be thou my guide. 
And save m% who for me hast died. 



' *TiB mercy all ! let earth adore : 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 

S He left his Father's throne above ; 

(So free, so infinite his grace !) 
Emptied himself of all but love. 

And bled for Adam's helpless race ; 
Tis mercy all, immense ana free. 
For, O my God, it found out me 1 

4 Long my imprison*d spirit lay. 

Fast bound in sin and nature's night ; 
Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray j 

I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off*, my heart was free, — 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

5 No condemnation now I dread, — 

Jesus, with all in him, is mine ; 
Alive in him, m^ living Head, 

And clothed m righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach th' etemai throne, 
And claim the crown, thro' Christ my own. 



371 



The vaa of unBeUtf. 



445 No eondemnatUm to them (hat are in ChrUt, 

1 And can it be that I should gain 

An inf rest in the Savior's blood ? 
Died he flar me, who caused his pain ? 

For me, who him to death pursued ? 
Amazing love 1 how can it be, 
That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ? 

2 TIs myst'ry all,— th* Immortal dies I 

Who can explore his strange design ? 
In vain the first-bom seraph tries 
To sound the depths of love divine ; 



1 O thou, whom &in my soul would love^ 

Whom only I desire to know : 
This vail of unbelief remove, 

And show me all thy goodness, show ; 
Jesus, thyself in me reveal ; 
Tell me thy name, thy nature telL 

2 Hast thoui>een with me. Lord, so long, 

Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known ? 
I claim thee with a falf ring tongue , 

I pray thee, in a feeble groan. 
Tell me, O tell me, who thou art. 
And speak thy name into my heart 

j) If now thou talkest by the way 
With me, the abject sinner, me. 
The mystery of grace display ; 

Open mine eyes that I may see : 
That I may understand thy word, 
And now cry out, — It is the Lord 1 



Doxology, 

Immortal honor, endless fame, 
Attend th' almighty Father^s Name: 
The Savior Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And eaual adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to thee ! 
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GREENFIELD* 6 Knes 8'a. 
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1. Ill praise mjr Ha- ker while I've breathed wbenm7 voice ia lost in death, 

fel^jl 1 I . -i-r-P—^ 
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m 



t=t 



X=(. 
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'I I 

1. ril praise my Ma- ker while I've breathed when my roioe is lost In death. 
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JU 



Praise shall « em - ploy my* no 



pow*!*: 




Prais|B shall em - ploy my no • bier 



powers: 




My days of praise shaH 



^ 



t 



t 
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My days of praise shall ne'er be past, While life, and 

days of praise, &c. While life, and thought, and be - ing last, Or 

My days of praise shall ne'er be past, While 
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. — ^- 



m 



t 



t==t. 



^ 



t4 



ne'er be past, While life, and thought, and be - - - • ing last. 



Or 




aSi 



thought,.* •• and be - ing last, Or im- mortal -i - ty « en-dnres. 
im - mor • tal - i - ty en - dnres, • 




life, and thoaght, and be - ing last, Or im-mor-tal-i 



en- durea. 




im • mor - tal - 1 - ty en - dnres, 



2 Happy the roan whose hopes rely 
On israers God; he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train, 
His trnth forever stands secure: 
He saves th' oppiess'd, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. I 



3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind: 

He sends the iab'ring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet releaae. 



• This hyma may he sung to Bskeia, if preftnwL 
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By pornilulon* 




te^ 



i^f-f-f 




*=ir:p 



t=t=:t 



t 




1. The Lord my pasture shall prepare. And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
D. 0. My noon-day walks he shall at-tend, And all my midnight hours defend. 





Hia presence shall my wants supply, And guard me with a watohfol eye : 




2 When in tbe sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thinty mountain pant, 
To fertile valed and dewy meads, 
Mv weary, wand'ring steps he leads, 
\\ here peaceful rivers, soft and sloW| 
Amid the verdant Undscape flow. 

5 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wildal stray. 
Thy bounty shall my fwuns beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sadden greens, and herbage crown'd, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me thro* the dreadful shade. 

437 The totU'M anchor, 

1 Now I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my soul's anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of Jesus for my sin. 

Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay. 
When heaven and earth are fled awaj, 



2 Father, thine everlasting grace 

Our scantjr thought surpasses &r : 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness ; 

Thine arms of love still open are. 
Returning sinners to receive. 
That mercy they may taste, and live* 

3 O love, thou bottomless abyss I 

My sins are swallow'd up in thee ; 
Cover'd is my unrighteousness, 

Nor spot of euilt remains on me : 
While tJesus' blood, thro* earth and 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 

4 By faith I plunge me in this sea ; 

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails^ flee ; 

I look into my Savior's breast : 
Away, sad doubt and anxious ftar! 
Mercy ^8 all-thafs written there. 

1134 Doxofogjf, 

Immortal honor, endless fame. 
Attend th* ahnighty Father's Name: 
The Savior Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man's redemption died S 
And equal adoration be, 
EtemJ Comforter, to thee I 



204 ,90 CREATION. 6 lines, Sa. , n^a^jum^aa^rum. 




1. Ez-pand thy wings, oe - les - tial Dove, And, brood • ing 




o'er our na - tore's night, Gall fixrth the ray of heavenly love, 
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And let there in 



onr souls be light; II 



in - mi- 




nate the dark a - byss With glo - rious'^Seams of end-less bliss. 
1^ I I 
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2 Let there be light, again oommandy 
And light there in our hearts shall be ; 

We then, through &ith, shall understand 
Th J great mysterious majesty ; 

And, by the smning of thy graoe, 

Behold in Christ thy glorious face. 

489 Hia blood cJeatuethfrom aU lui. 

1 Prisoners of hope, lifl up your heads ; 
The day of liberty draws near ; 

Jesus, who on the serpent treads. 

Shall soon in>your behalf appear. 
The Lord will to his temple come ; 
Prepare your hearts to make him room, 

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his Word 
Himself hath caused to put your trust, 

The Father of our dyine Lord 

Is ever to his promise just ; 
Faithful, if we our sins coafess, 
To cleanse from all unnghteousness. 

3 ye of fearful hearts, be strong ! 
Your downcast eyes and hands lift up ! 

Ye shall not be forgotten lone ; 

Ho^ tu the end, in Jesus hope ! 
Tell bun ye wait his grace to prove ; 
And cannot fidl, if God is love. 

490 The promi$e$ are eure. 
Prisoners of hope, be strone, be bold ; 

Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear ; 
Dare to behe^e ; on Christ lay hold ; 

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer ; 
Tell him, — ^We will not let thee go. 
Till we thy name, thj nature know. 

2 Hast thou not died to purge our sin, 
And risen, thy death for us to plei^? 

To write thy law of love within 

Our hearts, and make us free indeed? 
That we our Eden mieht regain, 
Thoa diedst, and oouldst not die in vain. 

3 The promise stands, forever sure. 
And we shall in thine image shine, 

Partakers of a nature pure, 

Holy, angelical, divine ; 
In spirit joined to thee, the Son, 
As tnou art with the Father one. 

548 The wUneu of entire ameeertttioiL 
1 Come, Holjr Ghost, all quick'ning fire. 

Come, and in me delight to rest ; 
Drawn by the lure of strong desire, 

oome and consecrate my breast ; 
The temple of my soul prepare. 
And fix thy sacred presence there* 
18 



2 If now thine influence I feel. 
If now in thee begin to live. 

Still to my heart th vself reveal ; 
Give me thyself, forever give : 
A point mv good, a drop my store, 
Eager I ask, I pant for more. 

3 Eager for thee I ask and pant, ^ 
So strong the principle divine 

Carries me. out with sweet constraint, 
Till all my hallowed soul is thine ; * 
Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea. 
And Tost in thy immensity. 

4 ^ peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
My treasure and my all thou art ; 

True witness of my sonship, now 

Engraving pardon on my heart : 
Seal of my sins in Christ rorgiven. 
Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven. 

T83 The victory that overeometh the world. 

1 Surrounded by a host of foes. 
Stormed by a host of foes within, 

Nor swifl to flee, nor strong t' oppose, 
Single against hell, earth, and sin : 

Single, yet undismayed, I am ; 

1 dare oelieve in Jesus' name. 

2 What though a thousand hosts ensige, 
A thousand worlds, mv soul to shuce ; 

I have a shield shall quell their rage, 
. And drive the alien armies back : 
Portrayed, it bears a bleeding Lamb ; 
I dare oelieve in Jesus' name. 

487 AU things poasible to the beHever. 

1 All things are possible to him 
That can in Jesus' name believe : 

Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme ; 
Thy truth I lovingly receive ; 

1 can, I do believe in thee. 
All things are possible to me. 

2 When thou the work of faith hast wrought, 

I here shall in thine image shine. 
Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought. 

Let men exdaim, and fiends repine. 
They cannot break the firm decsee,— 
All things are possible to me. 

3 AU things are possible to God, — 

To Christ, the power of God in man,— 
To me, when I am all renewed, — 

When I in Christ am formed again. 
And witness, from all sin set free,— 
All things are possible to me. 
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1. Great God, this hallow*d day of thine Demands oar sonls* ooMect -ed powert, ( 
May we em -ploy in works di-rine These solemn and do -vot-ed hoars: ) 



O may onr sonls a^or-ing, own The grace which calls as to thy throne. 




8 Hence, je yain cares and trifles, fly I 
Where God resides appear no more ! 
Omniscent Lord, thy piercing eye 

Doth every secret taoaght explore : 
O may thy grace our thoughts refine, 
And fix our hearts on things divine I 

36 Ood U in thi$ place. 

1 Lo ! God is here ! let us adore, 

And own how dreadful is this place ; 
Let. all within ub feel his power, 

And silent bow before nis fiice ; 
Who know his power,his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with rev'rence love. 

2 Lo ! God is here I him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all night, 

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring: 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise thee with astaomi'ringtoDgae. 

8 Being of beings ! may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful rragrance fill ; 

Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sov*reign will ; 

To thee may all our thoughts arise, 

Ceaseless, accepted sacrince. 

T5 * OmnipoUncB and ifnmvtalnliijf, 
1 When Israel out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud oppresMr's land, 

* ToMyDijtoa. 



Supported bj the great I AM, 

Safe in the hollow of his hand, 
The Lord in Israel reign'd alone, 
And Judah was his fav'rite throne. 

2 The sea beheld his power, and fled, 
Disparted by the wondrous rod ; 

Jordan ran backward to its head,. 

And Sinai felt th' incumbent God ; 
The mountains skipped like frichten*d 
The hills leap'd after them asiambo. 

3 What ail'd thee, O thou trembling aea? 
What horror tum*d the river back ? 

Was nature's Qbd displeased .with thee 7 

And why should hills <Sr mountains shake? 
Ye mountains huge, that skipped like rams, 
Ye hills, that leap*d as fiighten'd lambs? 

4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy sons, 
In presence of thy awful Lord, 

Whose power inverted nature owns, 
Her only law his sov'reifn wofd^ 
He shakes the centre with nis rod. 
And heaven bows down to Jacob's God. 

5 Creation, varied by his hand, 
Th' omnipotent Jehovah knows; 

The sea is tum'd to solid land,. 

The rock into a fountain flows : 
And all things, as they change, proclaim 

The Lord eternally the same. 
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Trom Sabbath Hymn and Time Book. 




1. Sa - vior from sin, I mat to piove That Je-sus is thy healing name ; 




I stay me on thy fiuth-fol word, The ser-vant shall he as his Lord. 




D.C. 




To lose when perfect-ed in lore, What - e'er I have, or ean> or am : 




3 Didst thou not in the flesh appear, 
Sin to condemn, and man to aave ? 
That perfect love might cast out fear ? 
That I thy mind in me might have ? 
In holineas show forth thy praise, 
And serve thee all my happy days ? 

8 Didst thou not die that I might Hve 
No lonser to myself, but thee ? 
Might body, soul, and spirit give 

To Him who gave himself for me ? 
Come then, my Master and my God, 
Now take the purchase of thy blood. 

835 CrudJUd with Chritt, 

1 Humble, and teachable, and mild, 
O may I, as a little child. 

My lowly Mastoids steps pnrsae I 
Be anger to my soul unknown ; 
Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone ; 

In love create thou all things new. 

2 Let earth no more my heart divide ; 
With Christ may I be crucified; 

To thee with my whole heart aspire : 
Dead to the world and all its toys, 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys. 

Be thou alone my one desire. 

I Come, Holy Ghost, allnquick'ning fire, 
My consecrated heart inspire. 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood : 



Still to my soul thyself reveal ; 
Thy mighty workmg may I feel, 
And know that I am one with God; 
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Th€ power qf prayer. 



O wondrous power of faithful prayer f 
What tongue can tell th' almighty grace ? 

Grod's bands or bound or open are, 
As Moses or Elijah prays : 

Let Moses in the Spirit groan. 

And God cries out, — Let me alone !*- 

Let me alone, that all my wrath 
May rise, the wicked to consume ; 

While justice hears thy praying faith, 
It cannot seal the sinner's doom : 

My Son is in my servant's prayer. 

And Jesus forces me to spare. 

Father, we ask in Jesus' name; 

In Jesus* power and spirit pray ; 
Divert thy venseful thunder's aim ; 

O turn thy threat* ning wrath away I 
Our guilt and punishment remove, 
And magnify thy pard'ning love. 

Father, regard thy pleading Son ; 

Accept his alUavailing prayer ; 
And send a peaceful answer down, 

In honor of our Spokesman there ; 
Whose blood proclaims our sins fbrgiveOi 
And speaks thy rebels up to heaven* 



208 



133 



BRIGHTON. 6 lines, Ss. ■?«y*:-A»«L«» 



8. JAGS80H. 




1. Love divine, what hast thoa done 1 The'incamate GK>d hath died for me ! 




2. Behold him,allye that pass by, — The bleeding Prinoe of life and peace 1 



i^ 



\^ift=( 




Trmm 




9-f- 



t 



£ 



f-t 




The Father's co-e-ter-nal Soa Bora all my uos up- on the tree 1 





i 



^ 



It 



=f=?:^P 



Come einnen, see, your Sa-vior die, And say, was ev-er grief like his? 





for me hath died : My Lord, my Love, is oru-ci - fied. 




Come,feel with me hia blood ap- plied : My Lord, my Love, is cni-ci - fied. — 




3 Is CTQcified for me and you, 

To bring us rebels back to God : 

Believe, believe the record true, — 
Ye aU are bought with Jesus' blood : 

Pardon for all flows from his dde : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 

i Then let us sit beneath his cross, 

And gladly catch the healing stream ; 

All thin^ for him account but loss. 
And pve up all our hearts to him : 

Of nothmg think or speak beside, — 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified« 

^3 Qoodneu. 

1 O God, my hope, my heavenly rest| 
My all of happiness below. 
Grant my impoiiunate request. 



837 
1 



To me, to me, thy eoodneas show ; 
Thy beatific foce display, 
The brightness of eternal day. 

Befotre my faith's enlightened eyes. 
Make all thy gracious goodness pass 1 

Thy goodness is the sight I prise : 
O might I see thy smiling face : 

Thy nature in my soul proclaim, 
Reveal thy love, thy glorious name. 

PUgrimM cmA Mtrangtrt ; homeward bomUL 
Leader of foithfui souls, and guide 

Of all that travel to the skr. 
Come, and with us, e'en us, abidoi 

Who would on thee alone rely ; 
On thee alone our spirits stay. 
While held in life's uneven vray*. 



1 



THE AMEBICAM HYMN MUD TONE ^OE. 
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Stran^n and pilgrims here below, 
This earthfWe know,i8 not oar pUce ; 

Bot hasten through the vale of ivoe, 
And, restless to behold thy &ce, 

Swift to our heavenly country move, 

Our everlasting home above. 

8 We've no abiding city here. 
But seek a city out of sight ; 
Thither our steady course we steer, 
Aspiring to the plains of light,-^ 
Jeranlem, the saints' abode, 
Whose founder is the living God. 

i Patient the* appointed race to run. 
This weary world we oast behind ; 

From strength to strength we travel on. 
The New Jerusalem to find ; 

Our labor this, our only aim, 

To find the new Jerusalem. 

5 Thro* thee, who all our sins hast bohie, 

Freely and eraciously foi^ven, 
With songs to Zion we return, 

Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious Eing,-» 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

6 Baised by the breath of love divine, 
We urge our wav, with strength reneVd ; 

The church of the first-bom to join, 
We travel to the mount of God : 
With joy upon our heads arise. 
And meet our Savior in the skief. 
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A Uvdy tacriflce to OotU 



1 O God, what offVing shall I give 

To thee, the Lord of earth and skies? 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 

A holy, living sacrifice : 
Small as it is, 'tis all my store ; 
More should'st thou have, if I had more. 

2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul : 

Ko longer mine, but thine I am: 
Guard thou thine own .possess it whole ; 

Cheer it with hope,with love inflame. 
Thou hast my spirit ; there display 

Thy glory to the perfect day. 

S Thou hast my flesh, thy hallowed shrine, | 

Devoted solelv to thy wiU : 
Here let thy light forever shine — 

This house still let thy presence filL 
O Source of life ! live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. 



4 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's lyight : 
Since I am call'd by thy great namOi 
In thee let all my thoughts unite ; 

Of all my works be thou the aim : 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
And my sole business be thy praise. 

650 Contmued.-'When J am weak, Ihen I am 

Unmg, 

1 Wilt thou "not yet to me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable name ? 
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 

To know it now resolved I am : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

2 What though my shrinking flesh comp]ain» 

And murmur to contend so long ? 
I rise superior to my pain. 

When I am weak, tnen I am strong I 
And when my all of strength shall fail, 
I shall with the God-man prevail. 

652 Concluded. — Thp name is Ia>v€, 

1 The Sun of Righteousness on me 

^as risen with healing in his wings : 
Wither 'd my nature's strength, from thee* 

My soul its life and succor brings : 
My help is all laid up above ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

2 Contented now, upon my thigh 

I halt, till life's short journey end ; 
AH helplessness, all weakness, I 

On tnee alone for strength depend : 
Nor have I power from thee to move ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

8 Lame as I am, I take the prey ; 

Hell,earth, and sin, with ease o'ercome ; 
I leap for joy, pursue my way. 

And, as a bounding hart, fly home, 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

450 7^ covenant eigned and eealed. 

1 This day the covenant I sign,— 

The bond of sure and pronused peace ; 
Nor can I doubt its power divine. 

Since seal'd with Jesus' blood it is; 
That blood I take, that blood alone. 
And make the cov'nant peace mine own. 

2 But, that my faith no more may know 

Or change, or interval, or end,^- 
Help me in all thy paths to go, 

And now, as e'er, thy voice attend ; 
And dei^, O Lord, to call me thine. 
And I will dare to call thee mine. 



210 



9S5 



GRETNA. C. P. M. 




> — ^T^ . # g gg r#;# gii-|-g t #T^~gg gjH;^ 



from ** Sabbaih HTinn and Ton* Book." 




Gome <m,my pMrt-nen In di»*trMs,- My oomzmdM Uubd* the wildBmMS, Who sttll yoar bodUes feel ; 




m^^^^^ 



^^ ^^^ m^^^^A ^?^ 



A - while Ibrget your grieft end fern, And look beyond this Tale of tean, To that ee-lea - CSaI hlU. 





On fliith'f strong eagle-plnkms else, And fbroe yoor pasnge to the sUes, And soale the mount of Qod. 




;3 Who suffer with our master here, 
We ehall before his &oe appear, 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prise is sure ; 
Ana aU that to the end endure 

The cross, i^all wear the crown. 

-4 Thrice blessed, blis»-inBi)iring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up ; 

It brines to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last, 

Triumphant with our Head. 

•5 That great mysterious Deity, 
We soon with open face shall see ; 

The beatific sight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blase 
^Of everlasting light. 

:3Ta The gift of faith. 

^ Author of faith, to thee I cry. 

To thee, who wouldst not have me die, 

But know the truth and live : 
'Open mine eyes to see thy face ; 
*nork in my heart the saving grace ; 
The life eternal give. 



2 Shut up in unbelief, I groan, 
And blindly serve a Gcd unkiiown, 

Till thou the vail remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart. 
And write thy Name upon my heart, 

And manliest thy love. 

3 I know this work is only thine ; 
The gift of faith is all divine ; 

But, if on thee we call. 
Thou wilt that gracious gift bestow, ^ 
And cause our hearts to feel and know 

That thou hast died for all. 

4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in, — 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin,— 

The blessing seek and find : 
Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have; 
Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment 
save 

]^th me and all mankind. 

5 Be it according to thy word ; 

Now let me find my pard'nlng Locd ; 

Let what I ask be given : 
The bar of unbelief remove : 
Open the door of faith and loive, 

And let me into heaven. 
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HEDDING. C. P. M. 
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1. And am I on - Ij bom to die? And mast I sad -den - \y coro-ply 

D. 8. Ce - les - tial Joys, or hell-ishpttins, 



^^^i 





With na - tare's stern dQ - cree f What af - ter death for me remains? 
To all e - ter-ni - ty. 





fflilr l ^ S ^^ 



D. C. 




2 How then on^tht I on earth to Ilye, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 

And props the house of clay ? 
My sole concern, my single care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 

Against that fatal day. 

3 No room ibr mirth or trifling here, 
For woridly hope, or worldly fear, 

If life so soon is gone ; 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 

The' inexorable throne ! 



, ♦ 



4 No matter which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's misery or joy ; 

But, O 1 when both shall end. 
Where shall I find my destined place ? 
Shall I my everlasting days 
With fiends or angels spend ? 

f Notlung is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may escape the death 

That never, never dies I 
How make mine own election siure ; 
And when I fail on earth, secure 

A mansion in the skiest 



6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pit3nng ray ; 
Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way 

To glorious happiness. 
Ah I write the pardon on my heart ; 
And whensoe*er I hence depart^ 
Let me depart in peace. 

640 Deaih of a refcUfne or friend, 

1 If death our friends and us divide. 
Thou dost not, LonLour sorrows chide, 

Or frown, our tears to see ; 
Restrain'd from passionate excess. 
Thou bidd'st us mourn in calm distress 
For them that rest in thee. 
8 We feel a strong immortal hope. 
Which bears oui^ mournful spirits up, 

Beneath their mountain load ; 
Redeemed from death,and grief,and pain 
We soon shall find our friend again 
Within the arms of Grod. 
S Pass a few fleeting moments more. 
And death the blessing shall restore 
Which death has snatch'd away ; 
For us thou wilt the summons send. 
And give us back our parted friend. 
In that eternal day. 
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WILLOUOHBY. C. P. M. 



ORANB. 




1. Be it my od-1j wisdom here. To serve the Lord with fil- ial fear, 




may I still firom sin de-part ; A wise and an - derstand-ini; heart. 



'^^^''irlJ^J^ 



t=t=t 



§ 



R^ff = ^ 




^y^i^^Mf:^:^ 



. With lov-ing grat - i - tude ; Sn - pe-nor sense may I dis-play, 




Je-sttS to me be given*: And let me through thy Spirit know 




By shunning eve - ry e - vil way. And walking in the good. 




To ,glo-ri -fy my (lod 



my way 



heaven. 




041 ThepUgrim'i happv lot. 

1 How happv 18 the pilgrim's lot ; 

How free from every anxious thought} 

From worldly hope and fear I 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 
His soul disdains on earth to dwell, 
He only sojourns here. 

2 This happiness in part is mine, 
\ Already saved from low design, 

From every creature love ; 
Mest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul 18 lighten'd of its loa<£ 
And seeks the things above. 



8 There is my house and portion ftur; 
Hy treasure and my heart are thete. 

And my abiding home ; 
For me mv elder brethren stay, 
And ahgels beckon me away. 
And Jesus bids me come. 

4 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies; 
I. come to meet thee in the sbes, 

And claim my heavenly rest ! 
Soon will the pilj^rim's joomey end ; 
Then, O my Savior, Brother, Friend, 

Beceive me to thy breast ! 



THB AlCratlCiM HTMN AND TUNE BOOK. 
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1 O Lord! how bappy shoald we be 
If we could cast our care on Thee— 

If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart, that One above, 
In pe^rfect wisdom, perfect love, 

Is working for the best 

S How &r from this oar daily life I 
Ever disturbed by anxious strifOi 

By sudden, wOd alarms ; 
Oh, could we but relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fid! 

On Thy almighty arms I 

S Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 
£'en while we pray, upon our God, 

Then rise with lightened cheer-* 
Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
To still the famished raven's cry, 

Will hear, in that we fear 1 

4 We can not trust Him as we should. 
So chafes ^Uen nature's restless mood 

To cast its peace away ; 
Yet birds and flow'rets round us preach, 
All, all the present evil teach. 

Sufficient fbr the day. 

5 Lord, make these faithless hearts of oun 
Such lesson learn from birds and flowers ; 

Make them from self to cease ; 
Leave all things to a Father's will. 
And taste, before Him, lying still, 

£*en in affliction, peace. 



13 



The love of Jesut. 



1 Jeaua, thou soul of all our joys. 

For whom we now lift up our voice. 
And all our strength exert, — 
Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim ; 
Compose unto a thankful frame, 
And tune thy people's heart 

8 While in the heavenly work we join. 
Thy glorv be our whole design. 

Thy glory, not our own : — 
Still let us keep this end in view. 
And still the pteasinff task pursue, 

To please our God alone. 

8 Thee let us praise our common Lord, 
And sweetly join, with one accord. 

Thy goodness to proclaim : 
Jesus, thyself in us reveal. 
And all our faculties shall feel 

Thy harmonizing Name. 

4 With calmly reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ 
In setting forth thy love ; 

•Thit hyflcn may be fong to Oavsb, if preftntd. 



And raise in death our triumph higher. 
And sing, with all the heavenly choir, 
That endless song above. 

911 Alvoays rejoicing, 

1 How happy, gracious Lora ! are we. 
Divinely drawn to follow thee. 

Whose hours divided are 
Betwixt the mount and multitude : 
Our day is spent in doing good, 

Our night in praise and prayer. 

2 With us no melancholy void, 
No moment lingers unemploy'd. 

Or unimproved below : 
Our weariness of life is gone, 
Who live to serve our God alone. 

And only thee to know. 

8 The winter's night, and snmmei^s day, 
Glide imperceptibly away, — 

Too short to sins thy praise ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haste to join those heavenly powers 

In everlasting lays. 

4 With all who chant thy name on high, 
And, Holy, holy, holy, cry, 

(A bright, harmonious throng!) 
We long thy praises to repeat, 
And ceaseless sing arouna thy seat 

The new eternal song. 

818 Locking tm/o Jiestis. 

1 Are there not in the kb'rer's day 
Twelve hours, in which he safely may 

His calling's work pursue ? 
Though sin and Satan still are near. 
Nor sin nor Satan can I fear, 
. With Jesus in my view. 

2 Light of the world I th^ beams I bless ; 
On thee, bright Sun of righteousness, 

Mv faith £ith fix'd its eye : 
Guided by thee, through all I go, 
Nor fear the ruin spread below. 

For thou art always nigh. 

8 Ten thousand snares my paths beset, 
Tet will I, Lord, the work complete. 

Which thou to me hast eiven ; 
Regardless of the pains I feel. 
Close by the gates of death and hell, 

I urge my way to heaven. 

1137 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven's triumphant hotit 

And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past. 
And now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more. 
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MEKEBAH. C. P. M. 



9b. L.1U80V. 




Q g'l f ^ i 




1 . When thoa my rigbteooB Judge shalt oome.To take thy ransomed people bonM^ 




I I love to 



2. I love to meet tby people now. Be - fore thy feet with them to bow, 

S3 ^' ' ' 




tk2.\ \\ V 




Shall I , a-moDg them stand? Shall saoh a worthleaa worm as I, 



^ 



Though Til - est of them all ; Bat can I bear the piero-ing thought. 




f'T l r r r j 




Who sometimes am a - fraid to die, Be found at thy right hand. 




What if my name should be left out, When thou for them shalt oall t 




3 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace. 
Be thoa my only hiding place, 

In this th' accepted day ; 
Thy pardonins voice O let me hear. 
To still my anoelieving fear, 

Nor let me &11, 1 pray. 

4 Among thy Munts let me be fonnd, 
Whene'er th' archangel's tramp shall sound 

To see thy smiling face ; 
Then loudest of the crowd 111 sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring, 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

218 Eniirt dependence on Christ, 

I Except the Lord conduct the plan,^ 
The best concerted schemes are vain, 

And never can succeed ; [naught; 

We spend our wretched strength for 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 
They 4>all be Uest indeed. 



8 In JosusT name behold we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat. 

And all its frantic ways ; 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful lives below. 
By reason and by grace. 

8 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart. 

And fit us for thy will ; 
Deep founded ifl the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rising Church, and plaod 

The city on the hilL 

4 O let our love and fttth aboondi 
O let our lives, to all around. 

With purest lustre diine ; 
That all around our works mar sai 
And give the elory, Lord, to me% 

The heaveuy b^t divine. 



PIETT. C. P. M. 



T. Oil 
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1. Thoa God of power, thou God of lOTe, Whose glo - ry fills the realms a-bove, 




fle praise arch-aa-gels sing. And veil iheir & • oes while thej cxy, 




S Thee as our God we too woald claim, 
And hkem the Savior'a precious name^ 
Through whom this grace is given ; 
He bore the curse to sinners doe, 
He forms their min'd souls anew, 
And makes them heirs of heaven. 

3 The veil that hides thy glorv rend, 
And here in saving power descend^ 

And Bjl thy blest abode ; 
Here to our hearts thyself reveal} 
And let each waiting spirit feel 
The presence of our God. 

511 The Heutd hope. 

1 But can it be that I should prove 
Forever faithful to thy k>ve,^ 

From sin forever cease ? 
I thank thee for the blessed hope ; 
It lifts my drooping spirits up ; 
It gives me back my peace. 



2 In thee, O Lord, I put my trust ; 
Mighty, and merciful, and just. 

Thy sacred word is past ; 
And I, who dare thy word believe. 
Without committing sin shall live,— 

Shall Uve to God at last. 

8 I rest in thine almighty power ; 
The name of Jesus is my tower 

That hides my life above: 
Thou canst^thou wilt, mv helper be i 
My confidence is all in thee. 

My faithful God of love. 

4 Wherefore, in neverKseasing prayer, 
My soul to thy continual care 

I faithfully commend ; 
Assured that diou through life wilt save, 
And show thyself beyond the grave 
My everlasting Friend. 
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MERIBAH. C. P. M. 

5=^ 



Db. L. MiaOK. 




2. God, roiae inmost soul convert, And deep-lj on mj thougbtfol heart 




Se-Gure, in - sen - si - ble : A point of time, a moment's space. 




E - ter • nal things im - press : Give me to feel their solemn weight. 





n r r rt^N^ 




Removes me to that heavenly place, Or shuts me up 



in hell. 



And. trem-ble on the brink of fate, And wake to right-eons-ness. 




3 Before me place in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judse the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there, 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

4 Then Savior, then, my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale, to live 

Ana reign with thee above. 
Where faith is sweetly lost in siffht, 
And hope in full, supreme delist, 

And everlasdog love. ^ 

1 102 Tokent ofihBJwdgmeiU a tourer qfjcy. 

1 How happy are the little flock, 
Wbo, safe beneath their guardian*rock, - 

In all commotions rest I 
When war's and tumult's waves ran high, 
Unmdved, above the storm they lie, 
They lodge in Jesus' breast 



3 The plague, and dearth, and din of 

war, 
Our Savior's swift approach dedare. 

And bid our hearts arise : 
Earth's basis shook, confirms our hope ; 
Its cities' fall, but lifb us up, 

To meet thee in the skies. 

S Thy tokens we with joy confess, 
The war proclaims the Prince of peace, 

The earthquake speaks thy pojvrer : 
The famine all thy rulness brings, « 
The plague presents thy healing wings, 

And nature's final hour. 

4 Whatever ills the world befall 

A pledge of endless good we call, 

A sign of Jesus near : 
His chariot will not long delay; 
W*e hear the rumbling wheels, and prayr^ 

Triumphant Lord, appear. 
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BREMEN. C. P. M. 



Db T. HASTINGS. 
By iwnniwidoa. 
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1.0 lore di-Tine, how sweet thou art! when shall I find my wiMlng heart 



^^m 



2. Stronger his love than death or hell; Its rich-es are un - search-a - ble; 




The greatness of Redeem - ing love,— The love of Christ to me. 



^^^^^^m 



They can -not reach the mys-te-ry, The length,the breadth, the bight . 




JM^UJ^ 



nisni. 

si 



8 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart: 
For love i sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine ; 

Be mine this better part 

4 O that t could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet t 

Be this my happy chdce ; ^ 
My only care, dehght, and bliss, 
Myjov, my heaven on earth, be thiS| 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

6 O that I could, with favored John, 
Becline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast : 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 



Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlasting rest. 

818 Looking unto Jesui, 

1 Are there not in the laborer*s day 
Twelve hours, in which he safely may 

His calling's work pursue V 
Though sin {tnd Satan still are near, 
Nor sin nor Satan can I fear. 

With Jesus in my view. 

2 Light of the world ! thy beams I bless ; 
On thee, bright Sun ot righteousnera, 

Mv fiiith hath fix'd its eye : 
Guided by thee, through all I go, . 
Nor fear the ruin spread below, 

For thou art always nigh. 
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GANGES. C. P. M. 




1. Lamb of God, for ilniMn ■lain, I plwd wUh tbto, my mife lo ffUa,— I plaad wfasfc tboo hut dow : 




2. BeeeiTo the pnrchue of ftbj blood, Ky Triaad, aad AdTOMto with God,— Ky muom aod mj pwM : 



m^^^WTM 





Pidit tboa not dta the death forme ? Jeeoe, ramember Oilroxy, And bfeek my heui of etone. 




My Surely ! thou my debt haet piid, for all my dni ntonenMnt made,— The Lord my fighfimwimini 




3 let thy Spirit shed abroad 
The loTe of my redeeming Ood, 

In this cold heart of mine : 
might he now descend, and rest 
Forever in this troubled breast, 

And keep me ever thine. 
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The inward WUmeu, 



1 Thou great mjsterious God unknown, 
Whoee love hath gently led me on, 

E*en from my infant day^ ; 
Mine inmoet soul expose to view, 
^ And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy justifying graoe. 

2 If I have only known thy fear, 
And followed with a heart sincere, 

Thy drawings from above ; 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled oonscienoe know 

Thy sweet forgiving love. 



3 Sbort of thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the Gospel hope. 

The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not, Lord, my^soul deceive. 
Without the inward witness live, 

That ante-past of heaven. 



4 If now the witness were in me. 
Would he not testify of thee, 

In Jesus reconciled 7 
And should I not with &ith draw nigh. 
And boldly, Abba, Father, cry, 
And know myself thy child? 



5 Fkther, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmoet soul make known 

How merciful thou art ; 
The secret of thv love reveal. 
And by thy hallowing Spirit dwell 

Forever in my heart. 
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8T0 The man on Calvary, 

1 When huge afflictioxiB pre^s me dowoi 
And 8OIT0WB make my nature groan, 

Where ahaU I find relief? 
I'll bow myself before my God, 
And humbly kiss the sacred rod, 

Till he asBuage my grief. 

2 My numerous sins will I confess, 
And own, in eveiy sore distress, 

The Lord is good and just ; 
For, by experience, I haye found 
Afflictions sprinff.not from the ground, 

Nor troubles from the dust 

3 Nor is the cause so hard to tell, 
Snce from the Lord we basely fell, 

And left the source of bliss. 
How can we hope for joys serene, 
While sin, that monster, reigns within — 

The parent of distress 7 

4 To Jesus, then. 111 make my moan — 
O^ead my cause before the throne ; 

Thou hast the Father's ear. 
Since thou for me didst undertake, 
My suit is gained ; thy blood did make 

Atonement at hu bar. 



768 Ood a verjf present he^ in trouble^ 

1 O God, thy faithfulness I plead ; 
My present help in time ot need. 

My great deliverer thou 1 
Haste to mine aid, tlane ear incline, 
And rescue this poor soul of mine ; 

I daim the promise now. 

2 Where is the way 7 ah, show me where, 
That I thy mercy may declare,^ 

The power that sets me firee : 
How can I my destruction shun 7 
How can I from my nature run? 

Answer, Lord, for me. 

3 One only way the erring mind 

Of man, short-sighted man, can find, 

From inbred sin to fly ; 
Stronger than love, I fbndly thought 
Death, only death, can cut the knot, 

Which love cannot untie. 



4 But thou, Lord art full of grace 
Thy loTC can find a thousand ways * 

To foolish man unknown : 
My soul upon thy love I cast ; 
I rest me, till the storm be past. 

Upon thy love alone. 

5 Thy faithful, wise, almighty love. 
Shall every stumbling-block remove 

And make an open way : 
Thy love shall burst the shades of death 
yAnd bear me from the gulf beneath, 

To everiasting day. 
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For power over temptation. 



1 Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly. 
And still my tempted soul stand by 

Throughout the evil day ; 
The sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 

And stir me up to pray. 

2 My soul with thy whole armor arm ; 
In each approach of sin, alarm, 

And show the danger near : 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen m^. 
And fill with jeodly jealousy 

And sanctifying fear. 

4 

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down; 
let me see thy gath'ring frown. 

And feel thy warning eye ; 
And starting, cry, from ruin's brink,— 
Save, Jeeus, or Ivield, I sink ; 

save me, or I die. 

4 If near, the pit I rashly stray. 
Before I wholly fall away, 

The keen conviction dart ; 
Recall me by that pitying look, — 
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke 

Unfaithful Peter's heart. 

5 In me thine utmost meroy show, 
And make me. like thyself below, 

Unblamable in grace ; 
Ready prepared and fitted here, 
By perrect holiness, t' appear 

Before thy glorious &ce. 



TREVEa C. P. M. 




1. To Fa-ther, Son, and Ho-ly Gho8t,The God whom heaven's trjnmphuit host. 




^^ 




And saints on earth a - dore ; 



Be glo - ry as in a • geg past. 





And now it is, and so sball last When time shall be no more. 




19 The Olory of Bu OracB. 

1 Let all on earth, their vcnces raise, 
To fung the great Jehovah's pnuse. 

And bless his holy Name : 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 

His saving grace proclaim. 

9 He framed the ^lobe ; he built the sky ; 
He made the shining worlds on high, 
And reigns in glory there : 



His beams are mijest^ and li^t ; 
His beaades, how divinely bright ! 

His Dwelhng-place how fair! 

• 
8 Come the great day, the glorious hour 
When earth shall feel his saving powefi 

All nations fear his Name : 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of his holiness, 
His saving grace proclaim. 



491 



AEIEL C. P. M. 
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[t bean on eagles'wings; It gives my ravish'd soul a taste. And makes me for some 




i^ 



Br 



Effl 



gPrfcifft^^Q^ 





* — *-— f- 



-^— # 



\^^=£=^ 




moments feast With Je - sns' priests and klngs^Wlth Je -sns' priests and kings. 




^^g^^ 



2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 
I stand, and from the mountain top 

See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey nse, 
And all the fruits of paradise 

In endlesi plenty grow. 

9 A land of com, and wine, and oil, 
Favor'd with God's peculiar anile, 

With every bleasinff blest ; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 

And everlasting rest. , 

4 that I might at once go up ; 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 

But now the land possess ; 
This moment end my legal years ; 
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears, 
A bowling wilderness. 



499 J!h» pure in heart thaU §ee Ood. 

1 Savior, on me the grace bestow, 
That, with thy children, I may know 

My ans on earth for^ven ; 
Give me to prove the kinj^dom mine, 
And taste, in holiness divine. 

The happiness of heaven« 

2 Me with that restless thirst inspire, 
That sacred, infinite desiro. 

And feast my hungry heart ; 
Less than thyself cannot suffice ; 
My soul for all thy fulness cries, — 

For all thou hast and art 

3 Jesus, the crownin;; grace impart ; 
Bless me with punt^ of heart. 

That now beholding thee, 
I soon may view thy open ftce, 
On all thy glorions beauties gaaa. 

And God fovBTer see. 
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LENOX. BL 11 



BD809. 




1. A-i!m, m7f0iil,»-i!Mi BbakaoffthjgiiDljteiflillM 



Saeittet In my bttelf appMii 











Bttlbrt Um thioM m j Buxwlj ftandi, 




Beft»ra tha throae. 



B«ibn Um thnuM, lb«. 




^rfTWf - 



- Ibra Um throM, Itc. Ba-fbra, &«. 



2 He ever lives above, 

For me to interoede ; 
Hifl all-redeemine love, 

His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all oor race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of g^raoe. 

3 Five bleeding wounds he bean, 

Reoeived on Calvary ; 
Thev pour effectual prayers, 

They strongly ^lead for me :— - 
Forgive him, forgive, they cry. 
Nor let that ransomed sinner die. 

4 The Father hears him pray, 

His dear anointed One : 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of his Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am bom of God. 

5 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear : 
He owns me for his child '; 

I can no lonoer fear : 
With confidence I'now draw nigh. 
And Father, Abba, Fkither, ciy. 



M7 MUM k Witt - Mil on Idi 



699 Bear pe one anciher's dvniat. ' 

1 Thou God of truth and love, 

We seek thy perfect vray, 
Beady thy choice t' approve, 

Thy providence t' obey ; 
Enter into thv vnse defdjni. 
And sweetly lose our wm in thine. 

2 Why hast thou cast our lot 

In the same age and place? 
And why together brought 
' To see each other's &oe ; — 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in thee ? 

3 Didst thou not make us one. 

That we might one remain ;— - 
Together travel on, 
And bear each other's pain ; — 
Till all thy ujtmost goodness prove, 
And rise, renewed in perfect love? 

4 Surely thou didst unite 

Our kindred spirits here, 
That all hereafter might 

Before thy throne appear ; — 
Meet at the marriage of tne Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love prodaim* 
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5 Thea let us ever bear 

The blafised end in yiew, 
And join with mntual care, 

To fiffht our paasage through ; 
And kuuUy help each othdr on, 
Till all receive the stany crown* 

6 may thy Spirit seal 

Our souls unto that day I 
With aU thy fullness fill, 
' And then transport away, 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to ourBedeemer's breast. 



1119 Parting .•— lo meet again. 

1 Jesus accept the praise 

That to thy Name belongs ; 
Matter of all our lays, 

Sulgoct of all our songs ; 
Through thee we now together oame, 
And part, exulting in thy Name. 

2 Li flesh we part awhile. 

But still in spirit joined, 
T' embrace the happy toil 

Thou hast to each assigned ; 
And while we do thy blessed will, 
We bear our heaven about us still. 

8 let ns thus 00 on 

In all thy pleasant ways, 
And, armed with patience, run 

With joy th' appointed race : 
Keep U0 and every seekins soul. 
Till all attain the heavenly goal. 

4 There we shall meet again. 

When all our toils are o'er. 
And death, and grief, and pain. 

And parting are no more : 
We shall vrith aU our brethren rise, 
And see thee in the flaming skies. 

5 happy, happy da^. 

That calls thy exiles home ; 
The heavens shall pass away. 
The earth receive its doom : 
Earth we shall view, and heaven, dostroy'd. 
And shout above the fiery void. 

6 AcAordine to his word. 

His oaui, to sinners eiven, 
We look to see restoxea 
The ruined earth and heaveQ ; 



In a new world his truth to prove, 
A world of righteousness and love. 

7 Then let us wait the sound 
That shall our souls release. 
And labor to be found 
Of him in spotless peace : 
In perfect holiness renewed, 
Adorned vrith Christ, and meet foot God. 
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The jubilee tntmpeU 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly-solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye lansom'd sinners, home. 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath fuU aconement made : 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Te mournful souls^ be glad : 
The year of jubilee is 'come ; 
Betum, ye ransom'd sinners, homeu 

8 Extol the Larab of God,— 

The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Bedemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransom'd sinners, home* 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come : 
Betum, ye ransom'd sinners, homflu 

5 Ye who have sold for nau||^ 

Your heritage above. 
Shall have it Mck unbought, 

The gift of Jesus? love : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransom'd sinneie, homew 

6 The gospel trumpet hear^ — 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 

Before your Savior's fhoe : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Betum, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 



HUTCHINSON. H. Ml ^ »»y JiSlSi^ »"«•• 




And let thy ser - vants share Thy bless-iDg from oa high : 

g: I 1 1 ■ i-rJ A-W. 
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We plead the promise of thy word 



Drd ; drant us thy Holy Spir-it, 



Lord! 




^ 

-MJrr i r i 'Uk-|E 



2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thoa thy love aisplay. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

8 Our heavenly Father, thou ; 

We, children of thy grace ; 
O let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly fiame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

253 In the name of F<Uher, Son and Boiy Ohotl, 
1 fiaptiaed into thy name. 
Mysterious One in Three, 
Our souls and bodies daim 
A sacrifice to thee : 
And let us Hve our fiiith to prove, 
The fiadth which works by humble love. 



2 O that our light may shine. 
And all our lives express 
The charaeter divine, 
The real holiness ; 
And .then receive us up t^ adore 
The triune God for evormore. 



993 ^ OneihaUeikueathoutcmd. 

1 Savior, we know thou art 

In every age the same : 
Now, Lord, in ours exert 

The virtue of thy Name^ 
And daily, through thy word, incraaae 
Thy bloGd-bespnnkled witnesses. 

2 As thy command ordams, 

Thy people, saved beloir 
From all their sinful stains, 

Shall jnuHiply and mm ; 
And one into a thousand rise. 
To spread thy praise thro' earth and 
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VALLUM, n. m: 
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p 



1. Where is tbo Sa-vior now. Whose smiles I once pos-sesdd? 




Till he re - turn, I bow, By hea-vj grief op-press*d ; 



^ ^^H^^f^^^ ^ ^g^s 




My days of hap - pi-ness are gone, And I am lefb to weep a*- lone. 




3 Where can the moamer ff}^ 
And tell his tale of gnef ? 
Ah, who can soothe his wo,. 
Ah, who can give relief? 
£arth cannot heal the wounded breast, 
Or give the troubled conscience rest. 

3 Jesus, thy smiles impart; 
My gracious Lord^ return, 
Bind up my broken heart, 
And bid me cease to mourn ; 
Then shall this night of sorrow flee, 
And peace and heaven be found in thee^ 



^ 1 To heaven I lift mine eyes ; 
\ From God is all my aid— 
The God who built the skies. 
And earth and nature made ; 
God is tlie tower to which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 



2 My feet shall never slide. 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my Guard and Guide, 

Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, which never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep when dangers rise. 

8 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with roe there ; 
Thou art my sun. and Thou my shade. 
To guard my head by night or noon. 

4 Hast Thou not pledged Thy word 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust mv Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 
Fll go and come, nor fear to die. 
Till from on high Thou call me home. 
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IISCHER. H. M. 



ta.Ii. MAflOX. 



feroriru 




, / Weloome, dcUfht - fa] morn! Thoa dajofiMred reit; ) Yram low ddlghtf aad mortal toji, I 
** I I hail thj kiad n-toni ; Lord, mako Umm momontf bkst. j 



^^ 
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!:Pl 



^ 







•onrtoraoehim-mor -teljoyf, I loor to noeh 



fan - nor - te^ J^^js* 




2 Now may the King deBoend, 
And ml his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy fiice ; 
Xet sinners feel thy quick 'ning word, 
And learn to know and fear t£e Lord. 

8 Descend, celestial doTe, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Savior's love, 

And bless these sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
'Nor Sabbaths be indulged in yain. 



*4M5 



Joyful hotiu»(fe, 

1 Awake, ye saints, awake ! 

And hail this sacred day : 
Li loftiest son^ of pruise 

Your joyful tiomagie pay : 
'Come bless the day that Qod hath blest, 
(Tho <iype of heaven's eternal rest. 

l9^ 



2 On this ausincious mom 

The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst th<} bars of death, 
And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above. 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

3 AH hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with nosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive mngs : 
Worthy tne Lamb, that once was slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign. 



34 



Longing for the Bouoe of €hd. 



1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how feir 
The dwdltnn of thy love. 
Thine earUily temples, are ; 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
I With warm desires to see my God, 
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2 happy sonls that prfty 

Where Qod appoints to hear I 
happy meD that pa^ 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
That loYe the way to Zion's hiU. 

• 

3 Thev go from strength to strength, 

l^rouj^ this dark Tale of t^Lss, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 

glorions seat ! thou, God our King, 
Sh%lt thither hring oar willing feet. 

4 The Lord his people loves ; 

His hand no good withholds 
From, those his heart approves, 

From humble, contrite souls : 
Thrice happy he, God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in thee ! 

306 Prqdaiming the um'venal Savior, 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 

Afieels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 

The Savior of mankind : 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And blefls the sound of Jesus' Name. 

2 Jesus ! transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
Ko other help is found, 

No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 



1050 



The Sride^nom cameih. 



1 Ye vircin souls, arise ; 

With all the dead, awake ; 
Unto salvation wise, 

Oil in your vessels take : 
Upstarting at the midnight cry — 
Behold tM heavenly Bridegroom nigh ! 

2 He comes, he comes, to call 

The nations to his bar, 
And take to ^ory all 

Who meet Tor glory are : 
Bfade ready i<Mr your fuU reward ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

3 Go, meet him in the sky. 

Tout everlasting Friend ; 
Your head to glorify. 
With all hie saints ascend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a vail, his face. 



4 The everlasting doors 

Shall soon the saints receive, 
With seraphs, thrones, and powers 

In glorious joy to live ; 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 

5 Then let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound : 
To 808 our Lord app&ir, 
May we be watching found : 
And when thou dost the heavens bow, 
Be found — as. Lord, thou find'st us now« 



BiQoice evermore. 

1 Rejoice, . the Lord is king ; 

Your Lord and King adore , 
Mortals, ^ive thanks, and sing, 

And iTiumph evermore ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voioe ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus, the Savior, reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains, 

He took his seat above ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voioe ; 
Rejoice, again 1 say, rejoice. 

3 His kingdom cannot fail, — 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus eiven ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He sits at God's right hand 

Till all his foes submit, 
And bow to his command. 

And fall beneath his feet ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

5 He all his foes shall quell. 

And all our sins destroy ; 
Let every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home ; 
Wesooi) shall hear th' archaDgel*8 voice; 
The trump of God shall sound,— Rejoice! 
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AMHERST. H. M. 



WIL BILLIRGfl. 





pm-tom*d rin-ners, hear, The pris'nen of 



the Lord; 




^^^ 




J-J-p?>-^ 



tt 




^^ 





And wait till Christ ap - pear, Ac - cord - ine to his word : 





Re - joice m hope, re-joice with me; We shall from all oar sins be free. 



f<=V 




2 In God we pat oar tnut ; 

If we oar sins confess, 
Faithful is he and jast, 

From all anrishteoasneas 
To cleanse as all, both ^ou and me : 
We shall from all our sms be free. 

8 Sorely in us the hope 
Of glory shall ftPPttir ; 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And see redemption near : 

Again I sa^, Rejoice with me ; 

We shall from all oar sins be free. 

4 Who Jesus' suff 'rings sbaret 
Mj fellow-pris'ners now. 
Ye sooi^the crown shall wear 



• On your triumphant brow : 
Rejoice m hope, rejoice with me ; 
We shall frt)m all our sins be free. 

5 The word of God is suie« 

A^d never can remove ; 
We shall in heart be pare. 
And perfected in love : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall frt>m all our sins be free. 

6 Then let as jgladly bring 

Our sacrifice of praise : 
Let us give thanks and sing. 

And glory in bis gisce : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be friafr 
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1. Ye dy - ing sons of men^ Im-i 
* Now mer - oy calls a - gain, Its meis- sage 



merged ia sin and wo! ) 

to you ! J 



u 




2. No long - or now de - lay, Nor vain ez - oas - es frame ; > 

. . - V 



^^ 



Christ bids yoa oome to - day, Thou poor, and blind and lame 






Ye per-ish - ing and guil-ty come I. In mer - cy's arms there yet is room. 




All things are ready, sin -ner oome I For every trembling seal there's room. 




8 Believe the heavenly word . * 
His messengerB proclaim ; 

He is a eracious Lord, 
And mithful is His name. 

Backsliding souls, return and oome ; 
dtst off despair ; there yet is room 

4 Compelled by bleeding love, 

Ye wandering sheep, draw near ; 
Christ calls you from above ; 
His charming accents hear ; 
Let whosoever will, now come : * 
Jik mercy's arms there still is room 
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171 Om- great Hi(/h 

1 See where our great High Priest 

Before the Lord appears, 
And on his< lovine breast • 

The tribes of urael bears : 
Never without his presence seen, 
The Head of all believing men. 

2 With him, the Comer-stone, 

The livine stones conjoin ; 
Christ and his Church are one,— 

One body and one vine ; 
For us he uses all his powers, 
And all he has, or is, is ours. 

90 •SBaUnotatiirrfptat. 



3 The path of Christ our Head 

The members all pursue. 
By his good Spirit led 

To act and suffer too : 
Like him, the toil, the cross, sustain, 
TiU, glorious all, like him we reign. 

4T0 Th^witneu af the Spirit. 

1 Earnest of future bliss. 

Thee, Holy Ghost, we hail ; 
Fountain of holiness. 

Whose comforts n^er fail ; 
The cleansing gift on saints bestow'd, 
The witness of their peace with God* 

2 By thee, on earth, we know 

Ourselves in Christ renewed ; 
Brought by thy grace into 

The fiunily of God ; 
Of his adopting love the seal, 
And fiiithml teacher of his will. 

3 Great Ck>mforter, descend 

Li gentle breathings down ; 
Preserve us to the end, 

That no man take our crown ; 
Our Guardian still vouchsafe to bo 
Nor suffer us to go from thee. 
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2 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues shall bless thy Name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came, — 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hc^ subdued, and peace with heaven. 

8 Jesus, our Ri^t High Priest^ 
'Has shed his blood and died ; 
The guilty conscience needs 
No sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 O thou almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror and Kinff, 
Thy sceptre and thjr swort^ 
Thy reigning grace we sing : 
Thine is the power ; behold we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet 



T7 QrtatneMM and comdtaoam/M* 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high - 



The g^nnente he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine with oeams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide worid in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bleei. 
His frutk confirms and seals the grace. 

8 Through an his mightjr works 
Amaadng wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell. 
And all their dark designs ; 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees and sovereign wiKL 

4 And will this sovereign Ejng 
Of ^loiT condescend ; — 
And will he write his name. 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his Name, I love his word ^ 
Join all my powen to pruse the Lord* 



■■ « 
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157 



Ghnt t» ffhr^9JtU^, 



1 God is gooe tip on h^hf 

With a tiiomphanf ih 
The clarions of the dcy 

Proclaim th' angelic joys : 
Join ail on earth, rejoice and aing ; 
QUatj ascribe to gloiy^s King. 

2 All power to our great Lord 

Is by the Father given ; 
By angel hosts adored, 

He reigns supreme in heaven : 
Join an on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Gloiy ascribe to glory's King. 

8 Hidb on his holy seati 

He bears the riehteoos sway ; 
Bis foes beneath his feet 
Shall sink and die away : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to ghxry's King. 

4 Till all the earth» renewM 
In richteottsneas divine, 
With aU the hosts of God, 
In one great chorus join, 

Jtka all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 

Glofy ascribe to ^ry's Kii^. 



20O Stjoidng in the fuffilmail oi (heprmdm, 

1 Sinnen, Ufl up your hearts^ 

The promise to receive ; 
Jesus himself imparts^ — 
He comes in man to live : 
The Holy Ghost to man is mven ; 
Rejoice in Grod sent down from heaven. 

2 Jesus is glorified. 

And gives the Comforter, 
His Spirit, to reside 

In all his members here ; 
The Hdy €rho8t to man b gi^on % 
Rejoice in God sent down &om heaven.* 

3 To make an end of sin. 

And Satan's works destroy, 
He brings his kingdom in, — 

Peace, rigfateonsiiess, and joy : 
The Holy Ghost to man is mven ; 
Rejoice in God sent down trom heaven* 

4 From heaven he shall once more 

Triumphantly descend. 
And all his saints restcnre 
To joys that never end : 
Then, then, when all our joys are given. 
Rejoice in God» rejoice in heaven. 



1056 



Tktharrmfig^rm, 



1 The Lord oi earth and sky, 

The Grod of ages, praise, 
Who reigns enthroned on high. 

Ancient of endless days,-^ 
Who lengthens out our trials here, 
And spares us yet another year. 

2 Barren and withered trees, 

We cumber'd long the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 

On our dead souls was found ; 
Yet doth be us in mercy qiare, 
Another and another year. 

5 When justice bared the sword 

To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord 

Cned, — ^let it still alone : 
The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And spares us yet another year. 

4 Jesus, thy meaking blood 

From God obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath bestow'd 
On us a longer space , 
Ihou didst in our behailf appear, 
And, lo ! we see another year. 

6 Then dig about the root ; 

Break up our fallow ground ; 
And let our gracious fruit 

To thv ffreat praise abound ; 
O let us aU thy praise declare, 
And fruit onto perfection bear. 



470 Th€wUhts8 of ^Spirit 

X Earnest of future bliss. 

Thee, Holv Ghost, we hul ; 

Fountain of holiness. 

Whose comforts never fail ; 

The cleansing gift on saints bestow'd. 

The witness of their peace with God. 

2 By thee, oa earth, we know 
Ourselves in Christ renew'd ; 
Brought by thy grace into 
The fiumly of God ; 
Of his adopting love the seal, 
And &ithful teacher of his wiIL 

S Great Comforter, diescend 
In gentle breathings down ; 
Preserve us to the end. 

That no man take our crown ; 
Our Guardian still vouchsafe to b^ 
Nor suffer us to go £rom thee. 
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MANSION. 88. Single. 




1. O Je -8118, in pi - ty draw near; Come quickly to help a lost soul ; 




2. The balm of thy mer-oy ap - ply ; Thoa seest the sore angaish I feel ; 



i^aTTjp 





To comfort a moomer ap - pear, And make a poor pen-]4ent whole: 




Save, Lord, or I per - ish, I die ; save, or I sink in - to heiL 




3 I sink, if thou longer delay 

Thy pardoning mercy to show : 
Come quickly, and kindly display 
The power of thy passion below : 

4 By all thou hast done for my sake, 

One drop of thy blood I implore ; 
Now, now let it touch me, ana make 
The sinner — a sinner no more. 

689 Happineaa of 1ho§e whom Ood eorreeUA, 

1 How happy the sorrowful man. 

Whose sorrow is sent from aboye ! 
Indulged with a visit of pain,^ 
Chutised by omnipotent love ; 

2 The author of all his distress 

He comes by affliction to know, 
And God he in heaven shall bless, 
That ever he suflfored below. 

3 Father of mercies, on me, 

On me, in affliction, bestow 

A power of applying to thee,—* 

A sanctifiecT uso of my wo : 

4 I would, in a spirit of prayer. 

To all thy uppointments submit ; 
The pledge of my happiness bear, 
And joyfully cue at thy feet 



5 Then, Father, and never till then, 

I all the felicity prove. 
Of living a moment in pain,— 
Of dymg in Jesus's love : 

6 A Builerer here with my Lord, 

With Jesus above I sit down ; 
Receive an eternal reward, 
And glory obtain in a crown. 

877 For^veneu implored. 

1 How shall a lost sinner in pain, 

Becover his forfeited peace? 
When brought into bondage again. 
What hope of a second release 7 

2 Will mercy itself be so kind 

To spare a backslider like me? 
And 0, can I possibly find 

Such plenteous redemption in thee ? 

3 Jesus, of thee I inquire. 

If still thou art able to save,^ 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ransom my soul firom the grave? 

4 The help of thy Spirit restora ; 

0, show me the Kfe-giving blood ; 
And pardon a sinner once more. 
And bring me again unto^M. 



850 



MADISON. 88. Single. 



Air. from OQ9 

8. B« FO:<D ^^>«> 




1. I long to be - hold him amy 'd With glo-rj and light from a - hove ; 




2. 1 lan-goish and sigh to be there, Where Jesus hath fiz'd his a - bode ; 





The king in his beau - ty display'd, His beau-ty of ho - li-est love : 




^^^^ 



when shall we meet in the air, And fly to the moontain of God ! 




f ^1 ^ Ui ^ 



• 

3 With him I on Zion shall stand, 

For Jesus hath spoken the word ; 
The breadth of Immanuers Und 
Surrey by the light of my Lord : 

4 Bat when, on thy bosom reclined, 

Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fulness of rapture I find, — 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 

5 How happj the people that dwell 

Secure in the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 

No nckness or sorrow shall prove. 

6 Physician of souls, unto me 

Forgiveness and holiness give ; 
And then from the body set free. 
And then to the city receive. 

284 ThefmaUain of living waien. 

1 A fountain of life and of grace 
In Christ, our Redeemer, we see : 
F^r us, who his offers embrace. 
For all, it is open and free : 

3 Jehovah, himself doth invito 

To drink of his pleasures unknown : 
The streams of immortal delight. 
That flow from his heavenly throne. 



8 As soon as in him we believe, 
By faith of his Spirit we take : 
And, freely forgiven, receive 
The mercy for Jesus's sake ! 

4 We gain a pure drop of his love ; 
The life of eternity know ; 
Angelical^ happiness prove, 
And witness a heaven below. 



362 The Bock thai is higher than I. 

1 Encompass'd with clouds of distress, 

And ready all hope to resign, 
I longfor thy light and thy grace ; 
O uod, will they never be mine ? 

2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn, 

My hold of thy promise to keep, 
The billows more fiercely return, 
And plunge me a^n in the deep. 

S Appear, and my sorrow shall cease ; 
The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace,-— 
The Bock that is higher than t 

4 O enter this desolate heart, — 

Then rule o'er the heart thou hast won; 
Nor again in thine anger depart, 
But make it forever thy throne 
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SHEELETON. 88. Double. 



Aznoird 
. B.WOO] 



vmsBX, 




2 ( O when shall we sweeUy re-move, when shall we en-ter oar rest, } 
' ( Be - torn to the Zi- on a - bove,The mo-ther of spir-ite dtslreBsed ; { 
D. 0. Where saints our Im-man-nel sing, And cherub and se-raph a • doret 




■^^gj i jj^ i rr r 




^ ^ 




4-i|-Af.. 



Owe 




That cit - 7 of God the great King. Where sorrow and death are no more. 




2 Bat an^ls themselves oannot teU 

The joys of that holiest place, 
Wbeie Jesus is j^leased to reveal 

The light of hia heavenly faoe : 
When, caught' in the rapturous flame, 

The siffht beatific they prove ; 
And wall in the light pf the Lamb, 

Enjoying the heeana of his love. 

3 Thou know^st in the spirit oi prayer 

We long thy appearing to see, 
Besign'd to the burden we hear, 

But longing to triam^ with thee : 
Tis ^ood at thy word to be here ; 

'Tis-better in thee to be gone. 
And see thee in glory appear. 

And rise to a snore in thy throne. 



939 The kmvenfy JenucOem. 

1 Away with onr sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear,— 
The day of eternity oome. 



From earth we shall qai<^y remove. 
And mount to our native abode ; 

The bouse of our FVither above, — 
The palace of angels and God. 

2 Our nouniing is all at an end. 

When raised by the lil»giving Wofd, 
We see the new city desoend, 

Adorned as a brm for her Lord : 
The oity so holy and dean, 

No sorrow can breathe in the air : 
No gloom of affliction orain ; 

No shadow of evil is there. 

8 By faith we already behold 

That bvely Jerusalem here : 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crvstal her buildings are dear ; 
Lnmovaoly founded in grao^ 

She stands as she ever hath stood, 
And bri$(htly her Builder displajs. 

And flames with the glory of tlod. 
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10T3 The grtw$ Hmrmtd (^ Ua terrora, 

1 Man diethy and waateth away, [skieBy 

And where is he? — ^Hark ! finom the 
I hear a ymoe answer and aaj, — 

The ^wnt of man never dies ! 
Ilia body, whieh came from the earth, 

Must mingle ajg^ain with the sod ; 
Hifl soul, which in heaTen had iMrth, 

Betoms to the bosom of God. 

• 

2 No terror has death, or the graye, 

To those who believe in tM Lord — 
Who knows the Redeemer can save, 

And lean on the fidth of his word : 
While ashes to ashes, and dust 

We ffive anto dust, in oar gloom, 
The lignt of salvation we trust. 

Which hangs like a lamp in the tomb. 

3 O Loid God Ahnightjl to thee 

We turn, as our solace above ; 
The vraters may fail from the sea. 

But never thy fountains of love : 
O teach us th^will to obey. 

And sing, with oneheart and accord — 
He gave, and he taketh awav. 

And praised be the name of the Lord. 



The voyage of life's at an end ; 

The mortal affliction is past : 
The age that in heaven they spend« 

Forever and ever shall last. 



1089 Tritanphant deaA qf a brother. 

1 Weep not for a brother deceased ; 

Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison released, 

And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With songs let us follow his flieht. 

And mount vrith his spirit above, 
Escaped to the mansions of liffht. 

And lodg^ in the Eden of love. 

2 Our brother the haven hath gained, 

Outflying the tempest and vrind ; 
His rest he hath sooner obtained. 

And left his companions behind. 
Still tossed on the sea of distress, 

Hard toiling to make the Uest shore, 
Where all is assurance and peace. 

And sorrow and sin are no more. 

8 There all the ship's company meet. 
Who sailed with the »&vior beneath ; 
With shotttine eaoh other they greet, 
And trinmpD o'er sorrow and death ; 



1088 Hdpp9 death of a meter in (he Lord, 

1 Hoeanna to Jesus on high ! 

Another has entered his rest: 
Another has 'scaped to the sky, 

And lodeed in Immanuel's breast ; 
The soul of our sister is gone, 

To highten the trium]3i above ; 
Bialted to Jesus' throne, 

And clasped in the arms of his love. 

2 How happy the angels that fiiU 

Transported at Jesus's name ; 
The saints whom he soonest shall call, 

To share in the feast of the Lamb ! 
No longer imjprisoned in day. 

Who next from the dungeon shall fly? 
Who first shall be summoned away T-^ 

My merciful Lord— is it 1 7 

3 Jesus, if this be thy will, 

That suddenly I should depart, 
Th V counsel of mercy reveal. 

And whisper thy call fa my heart: 
O give me a signal to know 

&soon thou would'st have me remove. 
And leave the dull body below. 

And fly to the r^ons above. 



421 Ardent detiree for ihe ifyinfoU^Umee. 

1 Gome, holy, celestial Dove, 

To visit a sorrowful breast ; 
My burden of guilt to remove, 

And bring me assurance and rest. 
Thou only hast power to relieve 

A sinner o'erwhelmed with his load ; 
The sense of acceptance to ffive, 

And sprinkle his heart wiui the blood. 

2 Thy call if I ever have known, 

And sighed frt>m myself to get free. 
And groaned the unspeakable groan. 

And loni^ to be happy in thee ; 
Fulfil the imperfect desire ; 

Thy peace to my conscience reveal ; 
The sense of thy favor inspire, 

And give me my pardon to ftel. 
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CONTRAST. 8s, Double. 



D.O. 




^^"HtT ' 



1. How te-dioos and tasteless the hoars When Je-suB oo long 7 er I see ! > 
3weet prospects, sweet birds,and sweet flowers, Have all lost their sweetness to me ; ) 
Bat when I am hap - py in Him.De - oem-ber's as pleaa-ant as May. 





2. His Name yields the richest per - fame. And sweeter than musio his voice ; ) 
His presence disperses my gloom. And makes all witb-in me re - joioe f. ) 
No mor-tal sohap-py as I, My som-mer would last all the year. 







The midsummer sun shines bat dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 




I shoold, were he al-ways thus nigh, Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 




sq^ -ir^^^^ ^ 



3 Content with beholding his &oe, 

My all to his pleasure resign'd, 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind : 
While bleat with a sense of his loTe, 

A palace a toy would appear; 
And prisons would palaces proTC, 
' If Jesus would dwell with ^e there. 

4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

If thou art my sun and my sons, 
Say, why do I languish and pine? 

And why are my winters so long? 
drive these dark clouds from my sky; 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Or take me to thee up on high, 

Where winter and clouds ore no more. 



802 



F<^lomng Him Lamb. 



1 What now is my object and aim? 
What now is my hope and desiie? 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, 
And after his image aspire: 



My hope is all centered in thee; 

I trust to recover thy love; 
On earth thy salvation to see, 

And then to enjoy it above. 

916 Longing fcr itiB doier oommunim, 

1 Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 

The joy and desire of my heart, 
For closer communion I pme ; 

I long to reside where thou art: 
The pasture I languish to find, 

Where all, who their Shepherd ob^. 
Are fed, on thy bosom recUned, 

And screen 'd from the heat of the day. 

2 Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock« 

There only, I covet to rest; 
To lie at the foot of the rock. 

Or rise to be hid in thy breast : 
'Tis there I would always abide. 

And never a moment depart, — 
Concealed in the cleft of thy side, 

Eternally held in thy heart. 



HAVEN. 8s & 7s. Double. 
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END. 



mr : [ggg 



. < Tossed up-on life's rag - ine bil - low, Sweet it is, Lord, to know, ) 
( Thou didst press a sai - lor's pil - low. And canst feel a sailor's woe. ) 
D. c. Thou the faithful watch art keeping," All, all's well ! " thy constant cheer. 







O.C. 



^^- 



i 



t 



I 



H H 



Nev - er slumb'ring, never sleeping, Though the night be dark and drear, 




3 And though loud the wind is howling, 

Fierce though flash the lightnings red ; 
Darkly, though the storm-clouds scowling 

O'er the sailor^s anxious head; 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 

All its noise and tumult still. 
Hush the tempest's wild commotion. 

At the bid(fing of Thy will . 

8 Thus my heart the hope will cherish| 

While to Thee I lift mine eye ; 
Thou wilt save me ere I perish, 

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry. 
And though mast and sail be riven, 

Life's short voyage will soon be o^er ; 
Safely moored in heaven's wide haven, 

Storm and tempest vex no more. 

Its Our Paschal Lamb. 

1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus ! 

Hail, thou Galilean King ! 
' Thoa didst suffer, to release us ; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Savior, 

fif arer of our sin and shame t 
By Thy merits we find ftivor ; 
Life is g;ven through Thy name. 
21 



2 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory. 

There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly host adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading ; 

There Thou dost our place prepare : 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

8 Worship, honor, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceaang. 

Meet it is for us to pye. 
Help, ye bright angehc spirits ; 

Bring vour sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Savior's merits ; 

Help to chant Immanuel's praise. 

1129 The apwtoUc benediction. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Savior, 
And the Fathei^s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 
Rest upon us trom above : 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord ; 

And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot aftbrd. 
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TALMAB. 8S&78. Single. 



LB. If. 
By 



DAT 




1. Lia-ten to toe gen - de promptings Of the Spi-rit's warniag voice : 




2. Sweetly call - ing on the err - ing, PerdooB oflbred with-oat price ; 





Will ye heed his sol-emn warn •logs ? Can ye slight his wondronB love? 




Come, and round tne al - tar kneel- ing, receive the of - fered graoe. 






S 



pt=t 



^^H{ r r r ri^-^^g 



M7 



Tht Aim lUjki, 



1 Light of those whose dreair dwelling 

Borders on the ithades of death, 
Come, and, by thyself revealing, 
Dissipate the clonds beneath. 

2 Thou, new heaven and earth's Creator 

In oar deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatt'ring all the night of natare,— 

Pouring day upon our eyes. 
8 Still we wait for tnine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart. 
Chasing all oar fears, and cheering 

Every poor, benighted heart 

4 Come, extend, thy wonted fiivor 

To our ruin'd, guilty race ; 
Come, thou blest, exalted &vior ; 
Come, apply thy saving grace. 

5 By thine aiuatoning merit, 

Every burden'd soul release; 

By the teachings of thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfect peace. 

609 IBnmiwgz Confidence in OodTepnieeUon, 

1. Savior, breathe an evemng Uessingi 
Ere repose our spirits s^ ; 
Stn and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save and thou canst heaL 

2 Though destruction walk around ns. 
Though the arrows past as fly, 



Ansel guards from thee surround ns ; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 

8 Though the night be dark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou ait He who, never weary, 
Watohest where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake nS| 
And command us to the tomb, 
May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Ulad in bright, eternal bloom. 

1010 Pardon implored fir noHonai stfia. 

1 Dread Jehovah ! God of nations,! 

From thy temple in the skies. 
Hear thy people s supplications ; 
Now ibr their deliv'rance rise. 

2 Lo ! with deep contritioa turning, 

In thy. holy place we bend ; 
Hear us, fasting, prayioc, mourning ; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

8 Though our sins, our hearts confounding 
Lone andioud for veneeance call. 
Thou hast mercy more abounding ; 
Jesus' blood can cleanse them aU. 

4 Let that mercy vail tian^gression ; 
Let that blood our guilt efface : 
Save thy people from oppressioa ; 
Save from spofl thy holy pboAi 



wn 



DURBIN. 8s & 7s. Double. 
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Oan*, tboa Anat of etrarf blasBiogt Tnaa my hmrt to ring tlij grace : I 

Stnuis of niffT - oy, iwr ^v oeaslog, Call fix aoogi of loudest praise^ Tbm3i ai« tome melodknw 




^ 



fe^ 





1==t=t 



rOrn'f^ 





floBg bj Aiming toogaea aboee: Pnlae the moimt^'m flz'd updn it ; Mount of titj redeeming lore! 




2 Here I*il nuse mine Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help Im eorae ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasarOi 

Safely to arriTe at home. 
Jesoi eongfat me when a stranger, 

Wand'ring fnxn the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danser, 

Jntarpesed his precious l3ood. 

O I to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be I 
Let thr goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind ray wancTring heart to thee: 
Prone to wander, Ixwd, I feel it-^ 

Prone to leaTe tiie God I love ; 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 
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Chtide and HomfarUr, 

Holy Spirit I Fount of blessing, 

Ever watchful, ever kind ; 
Tby celestial aid possessing, 

^rison'd souls aeliverance find. 
Seal of truth, and bond of union. 

Source of lij^ht, and flame of love, 
Symbol of divme communion. 

In tiie olive-beariBg dove ;— 



2 Heavenly Guide from paths of eitor. 

Comforter of minds distressed, 
yVben the billows fill with terror, 

Pointins to an ark of rest : 
Promised Jrledge ! eternal Spirit I 

Greater than ail gifts below^ — 
May our hearts thy grace inherit ; 

May our lips thy glories show. 

1 Father, hear the blood of Jesus, 

Speaking in thine ears above : 
From impending wrath release us ; 

Manifest thy pard'ning love. 
O receive us to thy fiivor,— 

For his only sake receive ; 
Give us to the bleeding Savior,— 

Let us by his dying live. 

2 To thy pard'ning grace receive themi— 

Once he pray'd upon the tree ; 
Still his blood cries out — Forgive them; 

All their sins were laid on me. 
Still our Advocate in heaven. 

Prays the prayer on earth begun,^ 
Father, show/their sins fomven ; 

Father, glorify thy Son f 
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WILMOT. 8s&7s. Single. 



0. M. ▼. WXBEB. 








1. Hark! what mean those holy Toi-oes, Sweetly sounding through the skies? 





2. Lis -ten to the won-drous sto-ry, Which they chant in hymns of joy :^- 




Lo I the' an - gel • io host re-joices ; Heavenly hal • le • la • jahs rise. 




-Hfij-H-tf^ 




Glo-ry in the high - est, glo-ry, 61o- ry be to 



j^'g^ q) jsJ^gj" 




8 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeem'd, and sins forgiyen ^ 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 Christ is bom, the sreat Anointed, 
Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 
O receive whom God appointed. 
For your Prophet, Priest, and Sing. 

6 Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
^Till in heaven ye sing before him,— 
Glory be to God most high ! 



Ood i*infhB midalt of har. 

1 Glorious things of thee are spokan, 
Zion, city df our God ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode ; 

S On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded* 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

8 See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Still supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove : 

4 Who can faint whOe such a river 
Ever flows our thirst to* assuage ? 



God most high! 



Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver. 
Never fluls from age to age. 

6 Round each habitatbn hov'ring. 
See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering. 
Showing that the Lord is near: 

6 He who gives us daily manna. 
He wIk> listens when we cry. 
Let him hear the loud Hosanna 
Rising to his throne on high. 



33 



The TriuM Chd gtoriJUd. 



1 Glory to th' almighty Fathert 

Fountain of eternal love. 
Who, his wand'ring sheep to gather^ 
Sent a Savior mxn above. 

2 To the Son all praise be given, 

Who, with love unknown beforSi 
Left the bright abode of heaven, 
And our sin and sorrows bore. 

8 Eoual strains of warm devotion 
Let the Spirit's praise employ ; 
Author of each pure emotion ; 
Source of wisaom, peace, and joy. 

4 Thus, while our .glad hearts, ascendingi 
Glorify Jehovah's Name,- • 
Heavenly songs with ours are blending; 
There the theme is still the same. 



HARWELL. 8s & 7s. • Double. 



Oa. IkUASON. 
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1. Hark, ten thousand harps and. voices. Sound the note of praise a - bove ; 
Je • sua reigns, and heaven rejoioes ; Je - sua reigns, the Ood^of love : 




See, he sits on yon-der throne ; Je - sus rules the world a - lone. 



^^^ 




Hal - le - lu - jah. hal - le - lu -^ah, hal - le - lu - jah, A - 



men. 




2 Jesos, hail L Whose glory bri^tebf 

All above, and gives it worth ; 

Lord of life I thv smile enlignfens, 

Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth ; 
When we think of love like thine, 
Lord ! we own it love divine. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

S Savior ! basten thine appearing, 
Bring,— oh bring the glorious day, 
When the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away ; 
Then with golden harps well sing — 
•* Glory, plonr to our King." 
Hallelujah, &c. 



1 Hark I the notes of angels, singing. 

Glory, glory to the Lamb I 
All in heaven their tribute bringing, 

Raising high the Savior's name. 
Ye for whom his life was given. 

Sacred themes to you belong : 
Come, assist the choir of heaven ; 

Join the everlasting soug. 

2 Fiird with holv emulation, 

We unite with those above : 
Sweet the theme — a free salvation—* 

Fruit of everlasting love. 
Endless life in him possessing, 

Let us praise his precious name ; 
Glory, honor, power and blessing. 

Be forever to the Lamb. 
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GRANT. 8s&7s. Double. 




1. Je-aos I myeroas have tak-en, All to leaT« and fol- low thee; 



M^ 




2. Let* the world despise and leave me; Tl^ey have left my SaT*ior too; 




Na-kcd, poor, despiaed, for - uk - en, Tboa,fiom henoe, my all shalt be ; 
Yet bow rich ia my oon- di-tionl Gk>d and heayeD are atiU my owo. 




Ha-man hearts and looks deceive me, Thou art not like them, un - tnie ; 



Foes may hate, and friends disown me ; Show thy face, and all is bright 




Per-iah eve -ry fond am- bi-tion. All I've sought,or hoped, or known, 




And while then shalt smile upon me, Ood of "wis-dom, love, and might. 




I ] ^ I -Irhrz U I I 



m 



t 






Ji8 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, 

Come disaster, scorn and pain, 
In th^ service, pain is pleasure, 

With thy fovor loss is gain, 
II bare called thee Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on thee, 
' Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me. 

44 'Man may trouble and distress me, 
'T will but drive me to Thy breast ; 
ILife with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter resU 



^** * *^is not in grief to harm me, 

M •iiic Thy love is lefY to me ; 
Oh I 't were not in joy to chann me. 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
6 Soul, then know thy full salvation, 

Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something siill to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father s smUes are thme , 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 



I 
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6 Haste thee on from grace to gloiy, 

Aimed by fiuth, and win^;^ by prayer, 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall ouide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy eaKhly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgnm days ; 
Hone shall change to^lad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

107 • ThA Source of coa$oUUion, 

1 Hol^ Ghost ! dispel oor sadness ; 

Pierce the clouds of nature's night ; 
Come, thou Source of joy and gladness, 

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 

Blessed Spirit! God of peace ! 
Best upon this congr^tion 

With the fulness or thy grace. 

2 Author of our new creation, 

May we all thine influence prore ; 
Make our souls thy habitation, — 

Shed abroad the Savior's love. 
Source of sweetest consolation, 

Breathe thy peace on all below ; 
Bless, O bless Uiis congregation ; 

On each sonl thy grace bratow ! 

659 In dup afJUcticn, 

1 Full of trembling expectation. 

Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation, 

I thy timely aid implore. 
Suff 'ring Son of man, be near me, 

In my suff'rings to sustain ; 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me,— 

4By thy more than mortal psdn. 

2 By tby most severe temptation 

In that dark Satanic hour ; 
By thy hist mysterious passion, 

Scx^n me from the adverse power. 
By ihy fiiinting in the garden. 

By thy dreiulful death, I pray. 
Write upon my heart the pardon ; 

Take my sins and fears away. 

798 WwWypUatiKru rtmnmoeA, 

\ Vsun are all terrestrial pleasures ; 

Mix'd with dross the purest gold ; 
Seek we then for heavenly treasures,^ 

Treasures never waxing old. 
Let our best affections centre 

On the things around the throne : 
There no thiercan ever enter ; 

Moth and rust are there unknown. 



2 Earthly joys no longer please us ; 

Here would we renounce them a11 
Seek our only rest in Jesus, — 

Him our rx>rd and Master call. 
Faith, our languid spirits cheering. 

Points to brighter worlds above ; 
Bids us look for his appearing ; 

Bids us triumph in his love. 

8 May our light be always burning, 

And our loins be girded round, 
Waiting for our I^i^'s returning,— 

Lohging for the welcome sound. 
Thus the Christian life adorning, 

Never need we be afraid. 
Should he come at night or morning 

Early dawn, or evening shade. 
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Ood her everlasting lighJt, 



1 Hear what God the Lord hath spoken : 

O my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you : 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no inore perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls salvation, 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and, shining o*er you. 

Change to dav the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your gloiy^ 

Grod your everlasting light* 



1000 The dying Chrittian. 

1 Happy soul, thy days are ending, 

AU thy monming days below ; 
Go, — ^the angel guards attending,— 

To the sight of Jesus ga 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo ! the Savior stands above \ 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 

Beaches out the crown of love. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion^ 

To thy great Redeemer's breast ; 
To his uttermost salvation, 
• To his everlasting rest 
For the joy he sets oefore thee, 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory ; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 



* These hymns are also adapted to Qbbbxtzllb. 



ANLET. 8s & 78. Doable. 




1. Love di-yine, all love ex - oelling, Joy of heaven to earth oomedown, 9 
Fix in 118 thy hum-ble dwelling ; All thy faithful mer-ciea orown. { 




Vis - it na with thy tal - va - tion ; £n-ter eve - 17 trembling heaii 




Je-BU8, thou art all com-pas-eion, Pore, unbonnded love thoa art 




^^^^^m^m 




Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into eyery troubled breast ; 
Let us, all in thee inherit ; 

Let us find that second rest. 
Take away our bent to sinning ; 

Alpha and Omesa be ; 
End of faith, as its oeginning 

Set our hearts at liMrty. 

Come, almiffhty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Fray, and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

Finish then thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly iiestored in thee : 
Chanced from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place,^ 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in winder, love, and praise. 



643 Bereavement and retignatUm. 

1 .Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding 
O'er the spoils that death has won. 
We would, at this solemn meeting, 
Calmly say, — Thy will be done. 
8 Though cast down, we're not forsaken; 
Though afflicted, not alone : 
Thou didst give, and thou hast takep ; 
Blessed L^rd, — Thy will be done. 
3 Tho* to-day we're fiU'd with moamingt 
Mercy still is on the throne ; 
With thy smileex>f love returning, 
We can sing, — Thy will be done, 
i By thy hands the boon was given ; 
Thou hast taken but thine own : 
Lord of earth, and God of heayeoi 
Evermore, — ^Thy will be done. 

1139 The apoetolic benedictum. 

May the grace of Christ our Savior, 
And the Father's boundless loye, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Best upon us from above : 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 

, And possess, in sweet coammnion, 

Joys which earth cannot afibrd. 
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JANES. 88 & 7s. Double. 
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1. Come thou ev - erlast-ing Spir- it, Bringto us a thankful mi iid ; * 




All the Sav-ior's ay • ing mer-it, All his suff 'rings for mankind: 
Now re -veal his great sal - va-tion Un-to eve- ry faith -fill heart. 




U^m^4^ m 




' True re • oord • or of his pas - biod, Now the liv-ing £tith im • part ; 
J- 




ffr^ 



2 Come, thou Witness tff his dying ; 

Come, Remembrancer divine ; 
Let us fibel thy power applyinf; 

Christ to every soul, and mme : 
Let us groan thme inward groaning ; 

Look on Him we pieroed, and gneve ; 
All partake the £raoe atoning, — 

All the sprinkled blood zeeeive. 

281 Thf heavenly hanqaet, 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us, 

Cheers our famished souls with food ; 
He the banquet spreads before us, 

Of his mystio neeh and blood. 
Precious banquet ; bread of heaven ; 

Wife of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we taste it, kindly given, 
21* In remembrance, Lord, of thee. 



% In thy holy incarnation, 

When the angels sang thy birth ; 
la thy fasting and temptation ; 

Li thy labors on the earth ; 
Li thy trial and rejection ; 

Li thy ^uff'rings on the tree ; 
In thy glorious resurrection; 

May we. Lord, remember thee. 

1 123 DUmission, 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Bid us now depart in peaoe ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding. 

Let our &ith and love increase : 
Fill each breast with consolation ; 

Up to thee our hearts we raise : 
When we reach our blissful station, 

Then we^U give thee nobler praise. 
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NUBEMBERG. 7a. 



OBMAirmn. 




2. Speak thy purd'ning gnwe to me; Set the boi^den'd ain - ner fiee; 




tr r J 





-f " \ J r r 



All my guil-tjr fean w-moye; Fill me with thy beaten- ly love. 





Lead me to theLambof God; Wash me in his pre-cious blood. 

^^'^^ f^^ ? ^ ! ^ -^ il r r I' 



3 Life aod peace to me impart ; 
Seal Balvatlon on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast,— 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, forever thine. 

120 Wonderful Conntdor, 

1 Bright and joyful is the mom, 
For to us a child is bom ; 

From the highest realms of heaven, 
Unto us a Son is given. 

2 On his shoulder he shall bear 
P()wer and majesty, and wviar, 
On his vesture and his thigh, 
Names most awful, names most high. 

3 Wonderful in counsel He, 
Christ th* incarnate Deity ; 
Sire of ages, ne'er to cease ; 

King of kings, and Prince of peace. 

4 Come and worship at his feet ; 
Yield to him the nomage meet ; 
From the manger to the thronoi 
Homage due to God alone. 



824 CkrUAKc^in 

1 Loving Jeens, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me. Savior, what thou art ; 
Live thysrif within my heart. 

2 I shall then show forth thy pmiae ; 
Serve thee all my happy <uiys ; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ the holy child in me. 

516 Ptxfkit prace. 

1 Prince of peace, control my will ; 
Bid this strag^ine heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtingB ceaae,— 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Thou hast boueht me with thy blood. 
Opened wide the gate to God : 
Peace I aak-— but peace must be. 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

8 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one : 
Chase these doubtings from my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace imp^. 

4 Savior ! at thy feet I &U; 
Thou my life, my God, my all ! 
Let thy happy servant be 
One forevermore with ibael 



TALBOT. 7s. 



T.OLABZ. 
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1. Song* of pniM Ui« ao-getf Mag^ Heavan with bal • le • la -Jahi rang. When Jeborah'i 




3. SoagB of pmiM ft-woke the morn,Wbeo the Frinee of Peace was born ; Soogr* of pra'se a 




Sfj. jT r r Trf^^^-f j 




work be - gon, When he spake and it was done, When he spake and it was done. 




rose, when he Cap- tive led cap-tir - 1 • ty. Gap-tive led cap*tlv • I - ty. 



^^m 



t 



m 



8 Saints below with heart and yoice, 
Still in sonffB of praise rejoice ; 
Learning, here by faith and loTe, 
Songs of pnise to sing above. 

4 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Sonp of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, anud eternal ^joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

135 The Am tf ri^^t&magu^ 

1 Hark I the herald angels singr— 
Gbry to the new*bom Eang ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled. 

2 Jojrfnl all jre nations rise,— - 
Join the triumphs of the skies; 
With anffelie hosts proclaim,— > 
Christ is Doni io Bethleheuk 

5 Christ) hf highest heaven adored,— 
Christ, the eveflasting Lord ; 
VaiPd in ilesh the Godhead see; 
Hail, incarnate Deitsr ! 



4 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace ! 
Hail the Sun of riffhteoosness \ 
Light and life to aU he brinp^ — 
Bisen with healing in his wings. 



6 Come, Desire of nations, come I 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinstate us in tiiy love. 

166 AMcemUm day. 

1 HwF the day that sees Him rise, 
Ravish'd from our wishful eyes ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Reascends his native heaven. , 

2 There the pompous triumph wails : 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in. 

8 Circled round with ansel powers, 
Their triumphant Ix>ra and ours, 
Conqu'ror over death and sin, — 
Take the King of glory in. 

4 Him though highest heaven receiveSi 
Still be loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

6 See, he lifts his bands above I 
See, he shows the prints of love 1 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below ! 
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NORMCH. 7s. 



i>>.L.i(Aaoir 







^t 



t:: 



1. Je - suis, fihall I nev-er be Firmly grounded op - on th«e? 



mF^ 



2. O how way' -ring is my mind, Toss'd a -boat with eve - ry wiod ; 





Nev - er by thy work a - 



Nev-er in thy wonnds ^e - side? 




how qniok-ly doth my heart From the liv - ing God de - part 



^9 ^ €m 



S Jesns, let my nature feel 

Thou art God unchangeable : 
Jah, Jehovah, great I AM, 
Speak into my soul thy Name. 

4 Grant that every moment I 

May believe and feel thee n^h ; 
Steadfastly behold thy face, 
'Stablish'd with abiding grace. 

1040 Gfod'« wonders on the deip» 

They that toil upon the deep, 
And, in vessels light and frail, 

O'er the mighty waters sweep. 
With the billow and the gale,-^ 

2 Mark what wonders Grod performs. 
When he speaks; and, unconfined, 
Bush to battle a)! his storms. 
In the chariots of the wind. 

:8 Up to heaven their bark is whirl'dy 
On the mountains of the wave ; 
Down as suddenly 'tis hurl'd, 
To th' abysses of the grave. 

4 Then unto the Lord they cxy; 
He inclines a gracious ear, 
Sends deliv'rance from on high, 
Bescnes them from all their fear. 



rrlrt^ t^^ i 



6 O that men would praise the Lord, 
For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word. 
And the riches of his grace. 

1037 Embarking, 

1 Lord, whom wind and seas obey. 
Guide us through tbe watery way ; 
In the hollow of thy hand 

Hide, and bring us safe to land. 

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind 
Best, on thee alone reclined : 
Every anxious thought repress ; 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 

8 Keep the souls whom now we leav^ , 
Bid them to each other eleave ; 
Bid them walk on life's rough tea ; 
Bid them come by faith to Siee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er; 
Land us on the heavenly shora. 

Voxohgy, * 

Bin^ we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him all ye heavenly liOft,<^> 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



HORTON. 7s. 



Z. Sehnyder Yon WartensM. 
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^S 



1. Gome said Je-sus' sftcred voice; Come, and make my paths yoar choice; 




^^^^^^^P 



2. Hither come, fbr here is found Balm for eve 



-^ — ^^ 
ry bl 



leed-iDf^ wonnd. 





^ gJjSlL 



I will guide yoa_ to your home, Wea - ry pil • grimsl faith -er come. 




l^^ii 



Peace, which 



ev - er • shiill en • dure -^ Rest, 

1^ 




e - ter 



cred, sure I 



705 Of one heart and qf one mind. 

1 Jesus, Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let U8 in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid our jars forever ceaae. 

S By thy reconciling love, 

Every stumbiing-block remove : 
Each tp each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

8 Make us of one heart and mind,— ^ 
Courteous* pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meeV, in thought and word^— 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear ! 
To thy Church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believen live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in Grod abide ; 

All the depths of love express,-^ 
All the bights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angeli fly ; 
Show how true believers die* 



502 Perfect tubmission, 

1 When, my Savior, shall I be 
Peribctly resided to thee ? 
Poor and vile m my own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise ? 

2 Only thee content to know, 
lenorant of all below ? 
Only ^ided by thy li^ht ? 
Only mighty in thy might ? * 

8 So I may thy Spirit know, 
Let him as he listeth blow : 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So 1 may with ihee be one : — 

4 Fully in -mv life express 
All the bights of hcuiness; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove. 
All the depths of humble love. 

1 Thou that dost my life prolong, 
Kindly aid my morning sone ; 
Thankful from my oouch I nse, 
To the God that rules the skies. 

2 Gently, with the dawnins ray, 
On my soul Thy beams msplay : 
Sweeter thu t£e smiling mora/ 

I Let Thj cheering fight return. 
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HENBON. 78. 



Bif.DftXALiir 




1. Gome, my loal, thjT Bohpre-pare; Jd-fiis lores to answer prayer; He hlms«lf tn 




3. Lord, I come to thee for resC; Teke pos-ees-sion of my breast; There thy blood-bought 





t 




▼Ites thee near,Bids thee ask him, walu to hear, Bide thee ask him, waiu to hear. 



right maintain, Andwithont a rl. 



( r 

?al reign. And with-ont a rl • ral rsign. 



^rTTTP 



B 




H-fff 



8 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy lore my spirit cheer; 
As my goidey m^ gnnrd^ my ' 
Lead me to my joomey'a mid. 

i' Show me what I bare to do ; 
Erery hoor my strength renew ; 
Let me lire a life of uith, — 
Let me die thy people's death. 

248 I^feandimmortaia^brwiiiAtitKghL 

1 Day of God I thoa blessed day, 
At thy dawn the snve ^ve way 
To the power of Him within. 
Who had, sinless, bled for rin. 

S Thine the radiance to iHmne 
First, for man, the dismal tomh, 
When its bars tl^eir weakness own'd, 
There revealing death dethroned. 

8 Then the Son of righteousness 
Rose, a darken'd world to bless, 
Bringing np from mortal night 
Immortmity and light 

4 Day of glorv, day of power. 
Sacred be thine every hoar,— 
Emblem, earnest of the rest 
That remaineth for the blest 



634 FaMng for pmrii^. 

1 Holy Lamb, who thee reoehre, 
Wm> in thee begin to live. 
Day and nig^t they cry to thee,— 
As thou art, so let us be I 

9 Jesus, see mj panting breast ; 
See, I pant in thee to rest ; 
Gladly would I now be cleiuf ; 
Cleanse me now from every siiL 

8 *f1z, O fix my wav'ring mind ; 
To thv cross my spirit oind : 
Earthly pasri6ns mr remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 

4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, thou Son of God ; 
Take the purchase of thy blood! 

113 EienMlpraimMtoih^MctiBSiik. 

1 "Thee to laud in songs divine 

Angels in thy presence join : 
We with them our voi<5es raise, 
Echo thine eternal praise. 

2 Holy, holv, holy Loid, 

Live, by heaven and earth adored i 
Thus, with theaik, we ever cry, 
Gkny be to God most high I 
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4ft 



Tk$ Lord tmr righUovmun. 



1 In thy presence we appear ; 
Lord I we love to worship here, 
Wlien, within the vail, we meet 
Thee upon thy mercy-teat 

5 While thy elorions Name is snng, 
Touch our Tips, and loose our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our righteousness. 

ft While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear, ibr Jesus intercedes ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads. 

i While thy word is heard with awe, 
And we tremble at thy law. 
Let thy Gospel's wondrous love 
. Every doubt and fear remove. 

6 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon throngl{ thy name, 
In their voices let us own 

Jesus, speaking from the throne. 

6 From thy house when we return. 
Let our hearts within us bum; 
That at evening we mi^ say, — 
We have walk'd with God to-day. 



Ilftft 



Jeniff ChrUi the eomer-itone» 



m Jfwem^ferwUkHim,weakattnigHwiihHim, 

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to^y, 
, Sons of men and angels say : 
Baise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye Imvens, — and earth, reply. 

8 Love's redeeming work is done^-* 
Fought the fight the battle won: 
Lo I the sun's eclipee is o'er , 
Lo I he sets in bkod no moVe. 

ft Vain the tone, the watch, the seal,— 
Christ has burst the gates of hdl : 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ hath open'd Fkradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Pnce he died our souls to save ; 
^yhere's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ? 

I Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Follow our exalted head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skiea. 

23 



1 On this stone, now laid with prayer. 
Let thy church rise, strong and fair; 
Ever, Lord, thy Name be known. 
Where «w lay this cornerstone. 

2 Let thy holy Child, who came 
Man from error to reclaim. 
And for sinners to atone. 

Bless, with thee, this cornerstone. 

8 May thy Spirit here give rest 
To the heart by sin oppress'd, 
And the seeds of trutn be sown. 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 

4 Open wide, O Grod, thy door, 
For the outcast and the poor. 
Who can call.no house tneir own. 
Where we lay this cornerstone. 

ft By wise master-builders squared. 
Here be living stones prepared 
For the temple near thy turone;— 
Jesus' Christ its comer-stone. 

ftftS For humflity amd protection, 

1 €rod of Love, who hearest prayer, { 
Kindly Ibr thy people care, 

Who on thee alone depend : 
Love us, save us to the end. 

2 Save us in the prosp'rous hour, 
From the flatt'nng tempter's power; 
From his unsuspected wiles, — 
From the woria's pernicious smilea. 

8 Save us from the great and wise. 
Till they sink in their own eyes, 
Tamely to thy yoke submit, 
Lay their honor at thy feet 

4 Never let the world break in ; 
Fix a miffhty gulf between ; 
Keep us litUe and unknown. 
Prized and loved by God aloneu 

6 Let us still to thee look up, — 
Thee, thy Israel's strength and hope; 
Nothing know, or seek, beside 
Jesus, and him crucified. 

Doxolofif^ 

Sinff we to our God above. 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host^^ 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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NUREMBERa 7& 



eBBUAMTDNB. 




1. Songs of praise the an - gels sang, Heaven with hal • le - la - jaha ring. 




2. Songs of praise a-woke the mom.WoeQ the Prince of peace was born ; 




When Je - ho - vah's work be - gun, When he spiike, and it was done. 




Songs of praise a • rote, when he Cap-tive led cap • tiv - i 




3 Heaven and earth must pass away,— > 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth, — 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious morning come? 
No ! — the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Laming here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs 01 praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

15 Xef all (h9 people praiae Him, 

1 Thank and praise Jehovah's Name, 

For his mercies, firm and sure ; 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endiire. 

« 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 

Gathered out of every land ; 
As the people of his choice, 
Plucjced from the destroyer's hand. 



3 Let the elders praise the Lord, 

Him lot all the people praise. 
When theymeet, witn one accord. 
In his courts on holy days. 

4 Praise him, ye who know his love; 

Praise him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise him in the hights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breatha 

5 For his truth and men^ stand. 

Past, and present, and to be. 
Like the years of his right huid. 
Like his own eternity. 

966 Prayer and praiae, 

1 Lord of hosts ! to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 

' Thou thy people's hearts prepare, 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, « 

May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land : 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon eadnre. 
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4 Hallelajah ! earth and sky 
To the joyful Bound reply : 
Hallelujah ! bonoe aiioend 
Prajrer and praise till time shall end. 

5T Far a general blessing, 

1 Lord ! we come before thee now ; 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh ! do not our suit disdain ;— 
Shall we seek thee, Lord I in yain ? 

2 Lord ! on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion, now desoena; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich ^ce ; • 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
Lord ! we know not how to go, 
TUl a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some measafie, from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full salyation to each neart. 

6 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those who are cast down, lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and nope. 

6 Grant, that all may seek and find 
Thee, a God supremely kind : 
Heal the sick, the captiye fre«— 
Let up fdl rejoice in thee. 



ThspUgrim*8 song, 

i Children of the heayenly King, 
As we journey let us sing ; 
Sing our Sayior's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works ana ways. 

2 We are trayline home to God, 
In the way our lathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Oye banished seed, be glad ; 
Christ our Adyocate is made : 
Us to saye our flesh assumes, — 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

l4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land ; 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son* 
Bids us undismayed go on. 



5 Lord ! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaying all below : 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

^10 The image of Qod. 

1 Father of eternal ^raoe, 

Glorify thyself in me ; 
Sweetly oeaming in my face. 
May the world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy loye, 

Foor, unfriended, or unknown : 
Fix my thoughts on things aboye; 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 

3 To thy gracious will resigned- 

All thy will by me be done ; 
Giye me. Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-beloyed Son. 

4 Gountixig gain and glory loss. 

May i tread the path he trod ; 
Die with Jesus on the cross,— 
Rise with him to liye with God. 
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Parcton— proce — ^^ory. 



1 Sons of God, triumphant rise ; 
Shout th' aecomplisned sacrifice ; 
Shout your sins in Christ forgiyen,— 
Sons 01 God, and heirs 6f heayen. 

2 Loye's mysterious work is done ; 
Greet we now th' atoning Son ; 
Healed and quickened by his blood, 
Joined to Christ, and one with God. . 

3 Him by faith we taste below, 
Mightier joys ordained to knoW ; 
When his utmost grace we proye. 
Rise to heayen by perfect loye. 

1 125 FcT a general Blessing* 

1 Now may he who from the dead 

Brouebt the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Make us perfect in his will. 
And preserye us day and night. 

3 To that great Redeemer's praise. 

Who the coyenant sealed with blood, 
Let our hearts and yoices raise 
Loud thanksgiyings to our God. 



/^ 



/ 
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PLETEL-S HYMN. 78. 




1. Heavenly Fa - ther. sovereign Lord. Be thy g!o - rkms name a - dored I 




^ 



^^^^^^m 





Lord, tby mer . cie . never M; Hail, oe -lee- tW good -new. hail! 




2 Though unworthy of thine ear, 
Deign our humble son^ to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to briqg, 
When around thy throne we sing. 

8 While on earth ordain'd to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwetl with thee, 
TiU we all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again. 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise. 
Our triumphant voices raite. 

1I2« Tribute of praiie at parting, 

1 Christians, brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every h^trt 
Join, and to our Father raise, 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Though we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; 
There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again. 

5 Now to thee, thou God of heaven, 
Be eternal glory given : 
Grateful for thy love divine. 
May our hearts be ever thine. 



833 *Fh^ Atmttmm A* ^..I... 



TUdiomqerQfiAiy. 

1 Hasten, sinner, to be wise I 

Stey not for the morrow^ sua : 
Wisdom if yon still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore ! 

Stav not for the morrow's sun, 
Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stnge be roo. 
• Hasten, rinner, to return 1 

Stav not for the morrow's sun, 
L^ thy lamp should fail to bum 
Ere salvation';^ work is done. 
4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest I 

Stay not for the morrow's soil, 
Lest perdition tiiee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

258 ZAtOt cms brougki fo «r«sMS; 

1 Jesos, kind, inviting Lonl, 
We with jojr obey thy wwd, 
And in oariiest infancy 
Bring our little ones to thee. 

2 Bom they are, as we, in sin; 
Make th' nnconsious lepen dean : 
Purchase of % bknd they are,-! 
Let them m thy glory share. 
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Parting 1^ Chriatians, 

1 For A season called to part, 

Let us now ounelves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of onr eyer*present friend. 

2 Jestts! hear our humble prayer; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep ! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our Boms in safety keep. 

S In thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Grant, that if we live, ere Ion ^ 
We may meetrin peace again. 

4 Then, if thon thy help afford, « 
Joyful sonffs to thee shall rise. 
And our aoub shall praise the Lord, 
Who r^ards our nnmble cries. 

• 

403 Mercy fir ih€ chief of nnnen, 

I Depth of mercy ! can there be '* 
Mercy sttU reserved far me ? 
Can my God his wrath forbear ? 
He, the chief of sinners, spare ? * 

3 I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face , 
Wo^a not hearken to his calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

8 Kow incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore. 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

4 Kindled his relentings are ; 
Me he now deliffhts to spare ; 
Cries, How shall I give thee up ?— 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. * 

i There for me the Savior stands ; 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands; 
God IS love I I know, I feel ; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me stilL 

2n Diacemfng the Lord^s body. 

1 Jesus, all-redeeming Lord, 
Magnify thy dying word ; '" 

.In thine ordinance appear ; 
Come, and meet thy foll'wers here.' 

3 In the nte thou hast ei^'oin'd, 
Let us now our Savior find ; 
Drink thy blood for sinners shed, » 
Taste thee in the broken bread. 

5 Thou our fiiithful hearts prepare ; 
Thou thy pard'ning grace declaret 

22^ 



Thou that hast for sinners died. 
Show thyself the Crucified ! 

4 All the power of sin remove ; 

Fill us with thy perfect love ; 
. Stamp us with toe stamp divine ; 

ScaI our souls forever thine. 



355 WhywiUyedief 

1 Sinners, turn ; why will ye dji ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why ? 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you with himself to live ; 

2 He tiie fatal cause demands ; 
Asks the work of his own hands,-— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 

8 Sinners, torn ; - why will ye die ? 
God, your Savior, asks you why ? 
' He,' who did your souls i*etrieve. 
Died himself, that ye might live. 

' 4 Will ye let him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Why, ye ransom'd sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 

6 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why ? 
He, who all your lives hath strovti 
Ui^ed you to embrace his love. 

6 Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 
O ye dying sinners, why. 
Why will ye forever die ? 



1104 Signi of approaching judffmentm 

1 In the sun, and moon, and stars, 

Signs and wonders there shall bo i 
Earth shall c|ttake with inward wars. 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 

Toss'd with stronger tempests, rite 
Wilder storms the mountain sweep. 
Louder thunders rock the skies. 

3 Dread alarms shall shake the prood, 

Pale amaxement, restless fear; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud. 
Shall the Judgie of men appear* 

4 fiut though from his awful face 

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly^ 
Fear not ye, his chosen race, 
Your redemption draweth nigh. 
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SABBATH MORN. Ts. 6. lines. 



]>B.L. MABOV. 




1. Safe-lj thro' a - noth er week, Ood hath brought. us oo our way, Let us 




ow a blessing seek, Waiting in his courts tO^ay : Day of all the week the best ; 





^ 



1= 



reconcil-ing face, Take away odr sin and shame : From our worldly oares set fiee. 



^^ 




Emblem of e - teroal nst. Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e • temal rest. 








May we rise this day In thee, from oar worldly cares set free, May'we rise this day in thee. 




W7: 



-«- 



•f— f-H — \- 



t 



mm 




S Here we come thy name to praise, 
Let us feel thy presence near , 

May thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we m thy house appear ; 

Here afford us, Lord, a taste 

Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound, ^ 
Conquer anners, comfort saints; 
« Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief from all complaints : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above. 

Yl4 Aland in hand to heaven. 

1 Centre o^ our hopes thoi} art , 
End of our enlarged desirfes: 
Stamp thine image on our heart ; 
Fill us now with heavenly fires : 
Join'd to thee by love divme. 
Seal our souk forever thine. 



9*A11 our wotks in thee be wroug.«i 
Leveird at one common aim : 

Every word and every thought 
Purge in the refining flame : 

Lead us, through the paths of peaoe- 

On to perfect holiness. 

8 Let us all together rise, — 
tf o thy fflorious life restored : 
Ber« re^^n our Pandite.- 

Here*prepare to meet oar. Lord: 
Here enjoy the earnest siven : 
Travel hand in hand to heaven* 



Praise the Name of God most h^; 
Praise him, all below the sky; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host- 
Father, Son, and Hdy Ghost: 
As through countless ages pasti 
Evermore his praise shul last 
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TURIN. 73. 6 lines. 



from GIASDINT. 
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I 





1. Fa-ther, Sod, and Ho ly Gho8t, One in Three, and Three in One, 





As by the ce-les- tial host, Let thy will on earth be done; 





Praise by all to Thee be given, Glo - rious Lord of earth and heaven. 




Tilest of the ainfal race, 

Lo ! I answer to thy call : 
Meanest vessel of thy fi[race, 

Grace divinely free fbr all ; 
Lo ! I come to do thy will| 
All thy counsel to fulfil 

If 80 poor a worm as I 

May to thy great ^lory live, #•' 
All my actions sanctify, 

All my words and thoughts receive ; 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
AH I have, and all I am. 

Take my soul and body's powers ; 

Take my mem'ry, mmd, and will ; 
All my goods, and all my hours ; 

All I Know, and all I feel ; 
All I think, or speak, or do ; 
Take my heart; but make it new. 



I 



T67 Weak and hdpleu, 

1 Son of God, thy blessing gtant; 
Still supply my every want ; 
Tree ot life, thine influence shed : 
From thy fulness I am fed. 
Tree of life thine influence shed : 
From thy fulness I am fed. 

2 Unsustain'd by thee, I fiill ; 
Send the help for which I call ; 
Weaker than a braised reed, 
Help I every moment need. 
Weaker than a bruised reed, 
Help 1 every moment need. 

8 All my hopes on thee depend ; 
Jjove me, save me to the end ; 
Give me persevering grace ; 
Take the everlasting praise, 
Give me persevering grace ; 
Take the everlasting praise. 
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TABOR. 78. 6L 



PI. TH08. HASTINflB 




1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide mr-self in thee; 
Be of sin the doub - le cnre,— Save from wrath and make me pare. 





Let the wa - ter* and the blood, From thy woand-ed aide which flow'd. 




.2 Gaald my tears forever flow, — 
'Codd mj zeal no languor know,— 
Theee for nh could not atone ; 
Thau must aaye, and thou alone: 
In my hitnd no price I bring ; 
'Simply to the cross I ding. 

3 ^WhUe i draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, — 
Rock of affes, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 



340 Whai tin hath done. , 

.1 Hearts of stone, relent, relent I 
Break, bv Jeaus' cross subdued ; 
See his hodj mangled, rent, 

Stain'd and cover'd with his blood I 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done ? 
Crucified thi^ eternal Son. 

9 Yes, thy- sins have done the deed ; 

Driv'n.the nails that fiz*d him there ; 
Crown*d with thorns his sacred head ; 

Plunsed into his side the spear ; 
Made his soul a sacrifice, 
Whilcifor sinful man he dies. 



8 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain ? 

Still to death thy Lord pursue? 
Open all his wounds again, 

And the shameful cross renew ? 
No ; with all my sins 111 part ; 
Savior, take my broken heart. 



423 The Light of Uft. 

1 disclose thy lovely face 1 

Quicken* all my drooping powcn ; 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace, 

As a thirsty land for showers : 
Hasten, Lord, no more dday ; 
Come, my Savior, oome away. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams I see: 
Till thou inward life impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 

8 Visit then this sool of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me. Radiancy divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
ShiniJiff to the perfect day. 
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ROSEilELD. 7b. 6L £^^S^^ 269 




L From the cross ap - lift - ed high, Where the Say - ior deigns to die. 
What iD»-lo*diott8 Bounds we hear Borst-ing on the rav-ished ear:~- 





Loy's re - deem-ing work is done, Come and welcome sin-ner, come. 




2 Sprinkled now with hlood the throne — 
Why beneath thy burdev groan ? 

On nifl pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee,— -embrace the Son- 
Come and welcome, sinner, come 1 

3 Spread for thee, the festal board, 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom press'd. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed. 
Never from his honse to roam ; 
Come and welcome, rinner, come I 

343 F!y to Jesus* 

1 Weary souls, that wander wide 
From the central point of bliss ; 
Turo to Jesus crucified ; 

Fly to those dear wounds of his : 
Sink into the purple f!oo4 ; 
Rise, into the life of God. 

2 Find m Christ the way of peace, 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; 
By his pain he gives you ease, 
Life by his expiring ffroan : 
Rise exalted by his fall ; 

Find in Christ our all in alL 



1 8 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son has given ; 
Ye may now be happy too. 
Find on earth the life of heaven : 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 

4 This the universal bliss, 
Bliss for every soul desisn'd ; 
God's original promise this, 
Grod's great fpn to all mankind : 
Blest in Chnst this moment be. 
Blest to aU eternity. 

434 Tks eoomant qf grace signed and smML 

1 Jesus Christ, who stands between 
Anffry Heaven and guilty men, 

. Unaertakes to buy our peace ; 
Gives the covenant of grace ; 
Ratifies and makes it good ; 
Signs and seals it with his blood. 

2 Life his healing blood imparts, 
Sprinkled in our peaceful hearts ; 
Abel's blood for venjireance cried ; 
Jesus speaks us justified ; 
Speaks and calls for better things ; 
Makes us prophets, priests, and kmgs. 
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JUBILEE 7a. Double. wi5JffiwitDSu». 



f^- i ^ J- F p g"l.rr]r-J'rJ^ 




« ( Wake the song of Jn • bi - lee, Let it . ech - o o'er tbe sea ! 
' ( Now is come tbe promised hour ; Je - sua reigtis with soy'reign pow'r ! 
Let it sound from shore to shore, Je -sus reigns for - ev - er more. 

i H i \ * - » ■> - ' ^ 




1I.C. 




^^ 



and Kings is king! 




1004 The mmg <^ jubilee, 

1 Hark ! the song of jubilee ; 

Loud as mighty thnnden roar, 
Or the fblness of the sea 

When it breaks upon the shore : 
fiaUelujah I for the Lord 

God omninotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

£cb6 round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! — ^hark ! the sound, 

From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes aboye, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehoyah's banners furl'd ; 

Sheath'd his sword : he speaks— 'tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

8 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 

Yonder heayens haye pass'd away : 
Then the end ; — beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ ip God, 

God m Christ, is all in alL 

1 Men ! whose boast it is, that ye> 
Come of fathers braye and free, 
If there breathe on earth a slaye, 
Are ye truly free and braye ? 



If ye do not feel the chain 
When it works a brother's pain, 
Are ye not base slayes, indeed-^ 
Slaves unworthy to be freed ? 

2 Is true freedom but to break 
Fetters for our own dear sake. 
And with leathern hearts forget 
That we owe mankind a debt ? 
No ! tme freedom is to share 
All the chains our brothers wear^ 
And with heart and band to be 
Earnest to make others free 1 



084 The banner qf the crott. 

1 Go, ye messengers of God ; 

LiKC the beams c^ morning, fly ; 
Take the wonder-working rod i 

Wave the banner cross on ' ' 
Go to many a tropic isle 

In the bosom of the deep. 
Where the skies forever smOe, 

And th' oppreas'd forever weep. 

2 O'er the puan's night of care 

Pour the living light of iMiyai&S 
Chase away his wild despair; 

Bid him hope to be foigiven. 
Where the golden gates dt day 

Open Oh the palmy East, 
High the bleeding cross display ; 

Spread the Gospel's ricb-»^ '' - 



U&RTTN. 78. Double. 8.B.MAEaH. 261: 



^ ( Sin-iiers tarn, while O^od is near ; Dare not think him in-sin - cere : ) 
' ( Now, e'en, now,yoar Savior stands; AH day loi^g he spreads his hands ; ) 





Cries, Ye will not hap-py be; 



No ye will not come to 



me, — 





Me^ .who life to none de-ny: Why will ye re -solve to 



die? 




2 Tarn, he cries, ye sinners, turn : 
By his life, your God bath swcnm ; 
He would have you tum apd live ; 
He-would all the workt receive. 
If your death were his deligh^ 
'Wbnld he you to life invite ? 
Would he ask, beseech, and cry,** 
Why will ye resolve to die ? 

8 What could your Redeemer do, 
More than he hath done for you ? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Coiud he more than shed his blood ? 
After all his flow of love, — 
All his drawings from above. 
Why will ye your Lord deny ? 
Why will ye resolve to die ? 



535 TAe mind that was in Christ. 

1 Jesus, plant and root in me 
All the mind that was in thee ; 
Settled peace I then shall find ; 
Jesus' is a quiet mind. 
Anger I no more shall feel,-^ 
Always even, always still ; 
Meekly on my God reclined ; 
Jesus IS a gentle mind. 

2 Lowlv, ioring, meek, and pure, 
I sfaail to the end endure ; 

Be no more to sin inclined ; 
Jesus' is a constant mind. 
I shall fully be restored 
To the image of my Lord ; 
Witnessing to all mankind^ 
Jesus' is a perfect mind 
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ELTHAM. 7s. Double. 



i>*.L.iu8(ar. 




1. Who are these ar-ray'd in white, Brighter thao the noon -day san? > 
Foremost of the sons of light; Near-esi the e • ter- nai throne?^ 
Soff 'rers in his righteous cause ; FoU'wers of the dy - ing GKmL 




These are they that bore the cross ; No - bly for their Master stood; 




These are 



^^m 








2 Out of great distrefls they came : 

Washed their robes, by &ith, below, 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, — 

Blood that washes white as snow ; 
Therefore are they next the throne ; 

Serve their Maker day and night : 
God resides among his own, 

God doth in his saints delight. 



706 



'Manj/f but one. 



1 Christ, from whom all blessingB floW| 
Perfecting the saints below, 

Hear us, who thy nature share,-^ 
Who thy mystic body are. 
Join us, in one Spirit, ioin ; 
Let us still receive of thine : 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who fillest all in all. 

2 Move, and actuate, and guide : 
Divers gifts to each divide : 
Placed according to thy will. 
Let us all our work fuml : 
Never from our office move : 
Needful to each other prove : 
Let us daily growth receive,*— 
More and more in Jesus live. 



3 SwifUy may we all agree, 
Touolied with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Many are we now and one, 
We who Jesus have put on : 
Names, and sects, and parties fiUl ; 
Thou, Christ, art all in all. 



934 Partnenkip of the mjuntt £» 

1 Jesus is our common Lord ; 

He our loving Savior «is ; 
By his death to life restotod. 

Misery we exchange for bliss ;— 
Bliss to carnal minds unknown ; 

'tis more than tongue can tell ; 
OnW to believers shown, — 

Glorious and unspeakable. 

2 Christ, our Brother and our Ftiend, 

Shows us his etwnal love : 
Never shall our triumphs end, 

^mi we take our seats above. 
Let us walk with him in white ; 

For our bridal day prepare ; 
For our partnership in light,— 

For our glorious meetixig there. 
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•13 



JtQdcing in hope. 



1 Jesofl eomes with all his graoe, 
Ck>m66 to Baye a fallen race \ 
Object of our glorious hope, 
JesuB oomee to lift us up. 

Let the liying stones cry out ; 
Let the sons of Abrah'm shout : 
Praise we all our lowlj Kinc ; 
Give him thanks, rqjoice, ana sing. 

2 We are now his lawful right ; 
Walk as chUdren of the tight ; 
We shall soon obtain the grace, 
Pure in heart, to see his face. 

. We shaU gain our calling's priie ; 
After God we all shall rise, 
Filled with joy, and love, and peaoe, 
Perfected in holiness. 

3 Let us then rejoice in hope ; 
Stcad&stly to Christ look up ; 
Trust to bie redeemed from sm. 
Wait till he appear within. 
Hasten, Lord, the perfect day ; 
Let thy every seryant say, — 

I have now obtained the power, 
Bom of God, to sin no more. 



996 Saints and angelt tvund the rAnms. 

1 Lift ^our eyes of faith, and see 

Saints and angels joined in one : 
W hat a countless company 

Stand before yon daiitling throne I 
Each before his Savior stands. 

All in whitest robes arrayed ; 
Palms they carry in their hands, 

Crowns of glory on their head. 

2 Saints, begin the endless song ; 

Cry aloud, in heavenly lays, — 
Glory doth to God belong ; 

C^ the glorious Savior praise : 
All salvation from him came, — 

Him who reigns enthroned on high : 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb; — 

Let the morning stars reply. 

8 Angel powers the throne surround ; 
Next the saints in glory they ; 
LuU'd with the transporting sound| 
They their silent homage pay : 



Prostrate on their face, before 
. God and his Messiah fall ; 
^en in hymns of praise adore,— 
Shout the Lamb that died &>t all. 



696 



Sweet caunseL 



1 Glory be to God above, 

God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Make wo mention of his love ; 

Publish we his praise below : 
Called together by his grace. 

We are met in Josur name ; 
See with joy each other's face. 

Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

2 Let us then sweet counsel take. 

How to make our calling sure ; 
Our election how to make. 

Past the reach of hell, secure: 
Build we each the other up ; 

Pray we for our faith's increase ; 
Solid comfort, settled hope. 

Constant joy, and lasting peace. 

3 Mote and more let love abound X 

Let us never, never rest. 
Till we are in Jesus found. 

Of our paradise possessed : — 
He removes the flamine sword. 

Calls us back, from Eden driven ; 
To his image here restored, 

Soon he takes us up to heaven. 



687 



For reviving grace* 



1 Lieht of life, — seraphic fire,— 

Love divine, — thyself impart : 
Ever^ fikinting soul inspire ; 

Shine in eveir drooping heart : 
Every mournful sinner cheer ; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom : 
Son of God, appear ! appear !— 

To thy human temples come. 

2 Come in this accepted hour ; 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
FiU us with thy glorious power. 

Rooting out the seeds of sin : 
Nothing more can we require,— 

We will covet nothing less ; 
Be thou all our heart's desire, — 

All our joy, and all our peace. 
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WATCHMAN. Ts. Double. 




nfiff.m^^^^m ^ 



1. WatchmaQftell as of the nigbt^What its signs of promise are,TraT'ler,o'er70ii moantain*! 








^Je._G, 



um^ 




^-g4f^=J^ia^ 




height See the glo - ry heam-Ing star. Watchman, does its beaateons ray Anght of 




^MHW^ 





fi^ F-^ \ ^v ^tfM j^rr^^r m. 



hope or Joy fore - tell? Tray'ler,yes, it brings the day. Promised day of Is • ra •. el. 




^m 



'gbif p r i; i j. i f-jHf-Jf^4^-jf -^ ^^ 



.2 Watchman tell tu of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Tray w, blessedneas and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams, alone. 

Gild the spot that gave them Inrtb ? 
Traveler, ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth, 

^ Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Travler, darkness takes its flight ; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wand'ring cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Thivler, lo ! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo I The Son of God la oome 



I 720 Mutual Unm (he b<md qf union. 

1 While we walk with God in li|;ht, 

God our. hearts doth still unite > 
Dearest fellowship we prove, — 

Fellowship in Jesus' love : 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 

In the bonds of duty joined. 
Feels the cleansing blood applied ;— • 

Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

2 Still, O Ldrd, our &ith increase ; . . 

Cleanse from all unxighteousness : 
Thee th' unholy cannot see ; 

Make, make us meet for thee : 
Every vile affection kill ; 

Kciot out every seed of ill ; 
Utterly abolish sin ; 

Wnte thy law of love wiUun. 
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8 Hence may all our actions flow ; 

Lore the proof that Christ we know; 
Mntoal love the token be, 

Lord, that we belongito thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart , 

Stamp it now on every heart : 
Only love to ns be given : 

Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

368 The mly rrfuQe, 

1 JesQS, lover c^my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still i^ high ; 
Hide me, O my oavior, bide, 

nil the fliorm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soufat last 

9 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; . 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; - 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow df thy wing. . 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want: 

More than all in theie I find : 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name ; 

1 am all unrighteousness ; 
False, and full of sin I am ; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is fonnd^-* 

Grace to cover all my sin : - 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art ; 

Frilly let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart ; 

Bise to all eternity. 

453 Contort arising from a sous f^ pardon, 

1 Happy soul who sees the day. 

The glad dav of gospel gnice : 
Thee, my Lora, thou tnen wilt sayi 

Thee will I forever praise ; 
Though thy wrath against me bam'd. 

Thou doet comfort me agaiil ; 
All thy wrath aade is tum*d^ — 

Thou hast blotted out my sin. 

2 Me, behold : thy mercy spares ; 

Jesus mf siavatien tf ; 
Hence, my doubts ; away, my fears ; 
Jesus is become my peace ; 



Jah,* Jehovah, is n^ Ix)rd, 

Ever merciful, and just ; 
I will lean upon his word ; 

I will on his promise trust 

1002 The word glorified. ^ 

\ See how great a flame aspires, 
Kindled by a spark of grace I 
Jesus' love the nations fires, — 

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 
To bring fire on earth be came ; 
. EJndled in some hearts it is : 
O that all might catch the flame, 
All partake the glorious bliss 1 

2 When he first the work begun. 

Small and feeble was his day : 
Now the word doth swiftly run ; 

Now it wins its widening way : 
More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows,— 

Shakes Uie trembling gates of hell. 

8 Sona of God, your Savior praise ! 
He the door hath open'd wide ; 
He hath given the word of grace ; 
• Jesus' word is glorified. 
Jesus' mighty to redeem, 

He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of him, — 
Him who spake a world from naught. 

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Littleas a hwnan hand ? 
Now it spreads along the skies, — 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land ; 
Lo ! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above ; 
< But the Lord will ^rtly pour 
All the Spirit of his love. 

1003 AbsenlfroiHme oodj^^fwtsswi/ wtlh the JuonU 

1 Lo ! the pris'ner is released, 

Lighten'd of his fleshly load ; 
-Where the weary are at rest, 

He is gathered into God I 
Lo 1 the pain of life is past, 

All his warfare now is o'er : 
Death and hell behind are cast ; 

Grief and sufl*ring are no more. 

2 Join we then, with one accord, 

In the new and joyful song^ ; 
Absent from our loving Lord, 

We shall not continue long ; 
We shall quit the house of clay, 

We a better lot shall share. 
We shall see the realms of day, 

Meet our happy brother there. 
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BENEVENTO. Ts. Double, a. 




U^=^ J i TT-jTr-rrr^rr r^ 



1. While, with ceaseleBS oourfle, the son Hasl - ed th^oagb the form-ei year. 






Ma •nysonls their raM have ran, Nev- or mora to meet as hen: 



^^ -j ; I j-Ol^^N^^ 



^>i r I 





.Airtta 



ee^ 




Fiz'd in an 6 - ter - nal state, They have done with ail be - low ; 




m 



a 




r r I f (^ "i j^ ig 





Wo a lit • tie long - er wait,Bttt how lit - tie— none ean know. 

V I I I 
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3 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find; 
, As the ligotning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind^-^ 
SwifUy thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Savior^s love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we reign with thee above. 



1101 



Chihed with immortalitjf* 



I Spirit, leave thy house of clay ; 

Lingering dust, resign thy breath : 
Spirit, cast thy chains away ; 

Dust, be thou dissolved in death : — 
Thus the mighty Savior speaks, 

While the faithful Christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 

And the ransom'd captive flies. 

3 Pris'ner, long detained below, 

Prisoner, now with freedom blest. 
Welcome from a world of wo ; 

Welcome to a land of rest : — 
Thus the choir of angels sing. 

As ihej bear the soul on high, 
Whilh with hallelujahs ring 

All the r^ons of the sky. 

8 Grave, the guardian of our dust. 

Grave, the treasury of the skies, 
Every atom of thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise : 
Bark 1 the juogmeot trumpet calls — 

Soul, rebuildtby house of clay ; 
Immortality thy walls. 

And eternity thy day. 



6T4 



The dying heUever, 

• 

Deathless spirit, now arise ; 
Soar, thou native of the skiea*- 
Pearl of price b^ Jesus bought, 
To his glorious likeness wrought; 



Go to shine before the throne ; 
Deck the Mediator's crown ; 
Go, his triumphs to adorn ; 
Made for Goo, to God return. 

2 Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hov'ring round thy pillow bend ; 
Wait to catch the si^al given. 
And convey thee quick to heaven. 
Burst thy shackles; drop thy day; 
Sweetly breathe thyseu away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove, 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 

8 Shudder not to pass the stream : 
Venture all thy care on Him — 
Him, whose dying love and power 
Still'd its tossing, hush'd its roar. 
Safe is the expanded wave, — 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suffered slupwreck there. 

4 See the haven full in view : 

Love divine shall bear thee through : 
Trust to that propitious gale ; . 
Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail. 
Saints in glory, perfect made. 
Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
Swiftly to thdr wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 



1078 BUssednesBqfthoiewhodieintheL^rd. 

1 Hark f a voice divides the sky : 

Happy are the faithful dead! 
In the JLord who sweetly die, 

They from all their toils are freclB ; 
Them the Spirit hath declared 

Blest, unutterably blest ; 
Jesus is their sreat reward, 

Jesus is their endless lesL 

2 Follow'd by their works they so. 

Where their Head is gone before; 
Reconciled by grace below, 

Grace hath open'd merc/s door; 
Justified through faith alone. 

Here they knew their sins foi^ven ; 
Here they laid their burden down, 

Hallow'd, and made meet for heaven. 
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564 



LITANT HYMN. 7s. DouHe. 



B» 




1. Sa - yicHT, whenjn dost, to Thee Low we bow th' a-dor - ing knee, ) 
When repentant, to the skies Scarce we lift oar streaming eyes/ ) 
Bending from thy tbrone on high, Hear ns when to Thee we cry. 





j:-j^ J I .LJ-J4 



O, by all thy pain and wo Saf - fer'd once for man be - low, 



fepS 




2 By Thy birth and eariy years, 
By Thy human griefs and fear% 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness, 
By Thy vict'ry in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter^s power ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

8 By Tlune boar of vdark despair. 
By Thine agony ijt prayer ; 
By the cross, the nau, the thorn. 
Piercing spear, and robe of scorn ; 
By the gloom that vail'd the skies 
O'er the perfect sacrifice, — 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear, O hear our humole cry. 

8 By Thy deep, expiring groan ; 
By the seal'd, sepulchral stone ; 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy power from death to sare : 
Migbty God, ascend|pl Lord, 
To Thy throne in- heaven restored, 
Prince and Savior, bear onr cry, 
Hear onr soleian litany. - 



539 Cut short the wrrk in righteoumets. 

1 Savior of the sin-sick soul. 

Give me faith to make me wbole ; 
Finish thy great work of grace ; 
Cut it short in righteousness. 
Speal^ the second time, — Be dean ! 
Take away my inbred sin ; 
Every stnmbhng-block remove ; 
Cast it ont by perfect love. 

2 Nothing less will I require ; 
Kething more can I desire : 
None but Christ to me be given ; 
None but Christ in earth or heaven. 
X) that I might now decrease I 

O that all I am might cease 1 
Let me into noChing fiill ; 
Let my Lordl be alTin alll 

Doxologif, 

Sin^ we to onr God above, 
Praise eternal as bis love ; 
Praise the Name of God most high ; 
Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly hosts- 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 
As through countless ages past, • 
Evennore his praise shall last. 



IIU 
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Thoa- sand, thoasand salott, ai • t«nd«ing. Swell the tri-nmphof his train: 
Hal- to- In-jahl hal- le • In-Jahl God ap- pears on earth to reign. 




2 Every eye shall now behold him 

Robed in dreadful majeetj ; 
Thoee who set at noueht and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Mceaiah see. 
• 

3 All the tokens of his passion 

StiU his dazzling body beats ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshippers ; 

•With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorions scars. 

4 Tea, Amen ! let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne ; 
Savior, take the power and gloiT ; 
Make thy righteous sentence Known : 

Jah! Jehovah! 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 



1 



1127 ^or thefOmst (/ ptact and joy. * 

1 Lord dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let US-each,, thy love possessingi^ * 



Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy Goepcrs joyful sound ; 
May the Gruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound. 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 SOv whene'er the signal's given 

Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
, Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

1140 Jhxohgy, 

Great Jehovah ! we adore thee,— 
God the Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in Ob& 



JENVILL] 




1. Gome, ye sm-nera, poor and need -y, Weak and woaaded. sick and acre ; ) 
Je - 808 read-y atands to save yon, Fall of pit - y, Jove, and power : > 





He 18 a - ble. He ia a - ble, He is will - ing; doubt no more. 




2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome ; 

Goa*8 free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, — 
£yery grace that brings you nigfa,- 

\Vitbout mone^, 
Come to Jesns Chnst and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger; 

Nor of fitness fbpdly dream : 
All the fitness he requiretb 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you,— 
'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heayy-laden. 

Bruised and mansled by the ftU ; 
If you tarry till youre better, 

xou will never come at all ; 
Not the righteous, — 
Sinners Jesus came to calL 

6 Affonizing in the garden, 

Your Redeemer prostrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Here him ci^, before he dies, 

It is fimsh'd I — 
SinnerSi will not this sofiice ? 



6 Lo I th* incarnate God, ascending, 

Heads the merit of his blood : 
Venture on him, — venture freely ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinneTs good. 

7 Saints and angels, join*d in concert 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the bUssfuI seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name : 

HaUelujah ! 
Sinnen here may do the same. 

1126 For (fte Spirit'i ir^lbienoei. • 

1 Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit; 

Bless the sower and the seed ; 
I^t each heart thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, — the hungry feed ; 

From the Grospel 
Now supply thy p^ple's need. 

2 O majr all enjoy the bles^ng 

Which thy word's design^ to give ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive, 

And forever 
To thy praise and gloiy live. 
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1. Lo 1 He come;^ with cloadfl descetld-ing. Once for fa-vor'd sin-nera slain : 




^ ^1 F f^ ^^B 



2. See Hie nn - i - yerse in mo - tion, Sink-iog on her fanenJ pyre — 




Tboasandfthonsand saints at • tend-ing, Swell the tri - omph of his train : 




Earth ctissolv - ing, and the o - cean Yan^ish - ing. in 



^^^^mM 





e - sus Christ shall ev - er reign I 
Hark the trumpet ! Hark the trumpet, Load proclaim the day of Ire I 




?gFCmq^t 



m 



8 Graves have yawn *d in countless numbers, 
From the dust the dead arise : 
Millions, out of silent slumbers, 
Wake in oyerwhelm*d surprise ; 
Where creation, 
Wreck'd and torn in ruin lies I 

4 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Pure, ineffable, divine : — 
See the {[reat Archangel bearing 

High m heaven the mystic sign : 
Cross of Glory I 
Christ be in that moment mine I 

5 Everv eye shall then behold Him 

Rooea in awful majesty : 
Those that set at naught, and sold Him, 

Pierced and nail'd Him to a 
Deeply wailing, 
QUI the true Messiah see ! 



6 Lo ! the last long separation ! 

As the cleaving crowds divide ; 
And one dread idjudication 

Sends each soul to either side I 
Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide 1 

7 O, may Thine own Bride and Spirit 

Then avert a dreadful doom^ 
And me summon to inherit 

An eternal blissful home ^— 
Ah ! come quickly I 
Let thy second Advent oome I 

8 Yea, Amen ! Let all adore Thee 

On Thine amaranthine throne 1 
Savior — take the power and ^lory, 

Claim the kingaom for Thme own I 
Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to Thee alone I 
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LEICESTER. 8a, 7s & 48. oiuBi«D.HAoian. 




1. Grent-ly, Lord, O, gent-ly lead us Thro' this low-ly vale of teara^ 




And, O, Lord, in mer-cy give us Thj rich grace in all our fears. 




0, re - fresh as — O, ^re - fresh us — O, ^re - fresh us with thy grace. 




2 Though ten thousand ills beset us^ 
From without and from withioy 
Jesus says He'll ne'er foiget us, 
•But Will save from ev^ sin. 
Therefore praise Eum — 
Praise tihe great Redeemer's name. 

8 Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread'st the thorny road ; 
His right hand shall still defend thee ; 
Soon He'll bring thee home to God I 
Therefore praise Him — 
Praise the great Kedeemer^s name. 

4 O that I could now adore Him, 
Like the heavenly host above, 
Y^ho for ever bow before Him, 
And unceasing sing Hb love 1 

Happv songsters I 
When BuaU I your ohoms join ? 



JIfercy's imfUatkm. 

1 Hear, O anner ! mercy hails yon ; 

Now with sweetest voice die caOa ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Savior, 
ErQ the hand of justice isik i 

Hear, O sinner ! 
lis the voice of mercy calb. 

2 See t the storm of vengeance gathering 

0*er the path you dare to ti^ad I 
Hark 1 the awful thunder rolling 
Loud and buder o'er your b^d I 

Turn, O sinner I 
Lest the lightning strike yon dead. 

8 Hasted O sinner ! to the Savior ; 
Seek His mercy while you may; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; — 
Soon your Uf^ will pass away ; 

Haste, O sinner I 
Yon must pemh if yon' stay. 



OUPHANT. 8s, 78 & 4s. 



I>E.I..1IA80N,1BM. 



273 




1. See,froin Zion's sacred mountain, Streams of living waters flow; God has opened 




2. Thro' ten thousand channels flowing Streams of mercy find their wayjj^ife, and health, and 




IsSS 





there a foan-tain That supplies the world be-low; They are bless-ed, They are bless - ed 




Joy bestowing. Waking beaaty finora de - cay. 0» t^^^ nations, O, ye na-tions, 




^^ 



;Who its sovereiftn vir - toes know, Who its sot' - reigu vir - tnes know. 

9^ 




^33^ 




Hail the long ex - pect-ed day, Hail the long ex 



pcct- ed 



day. 



I 




832 The pilgrim's guide and guardian. 

1 Gaide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this barren land : 
I am weak — but thou art miehty ; 
Hold me with thy powexfm band : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudpr pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

-9 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Bear me through the swelling curren^; 



Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

1120 For the Spirifi influences. 

1 Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit ; 

Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, — the hungry feed ; 

From the Gospel 
Now supply thy people's need. 

2 O may all enjoy the blessing 

Which th V word's designed to give ;, 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Joyfully the truth receive, 

And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 



ZION. 8s, 7s & 48. 



Dm. T. HABTnV0S> 
By peniii«lo&. 




I \ Hark 1 a TOice fh>iii heaven proclaiming Comfort to the monming slave; ) 

^ } God has heard him long complaining, And extends His arm to save; ) Prond 




op- 







^^ 



tt]r:^r: r.V^i-Jm 



presslon Soon shall find a sbamefnl graTe,Proad oppression Soon shall find a shamefal gravflk 




^ See, the light of tmth is breaking 
Full ana clear on every hand, 
And the voice of mercv speakingt 
Now is hoard throuf^h all the land ; 

Finn and fearless, 
See the friends of freedom stand. 

'% liO, the nation is arousing 

From its slumber, long and deep, 
And the friends of God are waking, 
Never, never more to sleep 

While a bondman 
In his chains remains to weep. 

4 Lonpr, too long have we been dreaming 
0*er our country's sin and shame ; 
Let us now, the time I'edeeming, 
Fress the helpless captive's ckim, 

Till, exulting, 
He shall cast aside his chain. 



1 1 03 We oho shaU appear wiih Birmin fjflory, 

1 Lift your heads, ye friends of Jesos, 

Partners in his patience here : 
'Christ, 10 all believers precious, 
Lovd <of lords, shall soon appear : 
Mark the tokens 
' Of his heavenly kingdom near. 

2 Sun and moon are both confounded, 

Darkeri'd into endless night, 
When, 'With angel-hosts surrounded, 



um:^ mr^f^im 



In his Faiher^s glory bright. 

Beams the Savior, 
Shines the everlasting light. 

8 See the stars from heaven falling ; 
Hark, on earth the doleful cry ; 
Men on rocks and mountains calling. 
While the frowning Judge draws oigh : 

Hide us, hide us, 
Bocks and mountains, from his eye I 

4 With what different exclamation 

Shall the saints his banner see ! 
By the tokens of his passion. 
By the maiks received for me : — 

All discern him : 
All with shouts cry out, — ^*Tis He I 

5 Lo ! 't0 He I our hearts^ Desire, 

Come for bis espoused below ; 
Come to join us with his choir. 
Come to make our joys o'erflow 

Palms of vicfr}'. 
Crowns of glory, to bestow. 

1140 Doxologjf. 

Great Jehovah ! we adore thee,— 
God the Father, God the Son, 

God the SjHrtt, join'd in gloiy 
On the rame eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 
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TkB Heralds of Sahxition. 

1 On the moantain's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing-^ 

Zion, long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive, 

God hmiself will loose thy Sands. 

2 Has thy night been lone and moarniul ? 

Have thv friends unmithfal proved ? 
Have thy K>e8 been proud and soomfnl, 
By thy siehs and tears unmoved ? 

Geaae thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He himself appears tb v Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliveranoe 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
God thy Savior will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last : ' 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlaBting rest. 



914 



BialUlt^jaK 



1 Thou God of my salvation, 

My Redeemer from all sin ; 
Moved by thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to win, 

I will praise thee : 
Where shall I thy praise begin ? 

2 l%ough unseen I love the Savior ; 

He hath brought salvation near ; 
Manifests his pard'nine favor ; 
And when Jesus doth appear, 

Soul and body 
Shall his glorious image bear. 

• 

3 While the angel choifs are crying,^* 

Glory to the great I AM, 
I vrith them wiQ still be vying— 
Glory ! glory to the Lsmb 1 

O now precious 
Ib the sound of Jesus' name ! 

4 Anjjels now are hov'ring round us, 

Unperceived amid the throng ; 
Wond'ringat the love that crown 'd us, 



Glad to join the holy song : 

Hallelujah, 
Love and praise to Christ belocg I 

110 Worship the new bom Savior. 

1 An|»ls, from the realms of glory. 

Wing your flight o*er all the earth ; 
Ye who sane creation's story. 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Chifit, the new-bom king. 

2 'Shepherds in the field abidine, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 
Yonder shines the infant light : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christy the new-bom king. 

3 Saints, before the altar bendine, 

Watching long in hope and rear. 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christ the new-bom king. 

4 Sinners, wrung vrith true repentance, 

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains. 
Justice now revokes the sentence, — 
Mercy calls you, — ^break your chains : 

Come and worship, — 
Worship Christ, the new-born king 

Judgment, 

1 Day of judgment, day of wonders ! 

Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than ten thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round : 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 At his call, the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By His looks, prepare to flee ; 

Careless sinner, • * 
What will then become of thee ? 

8 But to those who have confessed, 
Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below. 
He will say, << Come near, ye blessed ! 
See die kingdom I bestow : 

Yon forever 
SfaaU my love and glory knowJ 
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^ ( Zi - on staDds with bills Barroandedj Zi • od, kept by power di 
' \ All her foes shall be confounded. Though the world in arms oo 



- Tine: 
oom - bine : 








Hap- py Zi -00, Bap - py Zi -on, What 



avor'd lot is thine! 




2 Ever^ hnman tie may |)exi8h ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherijih ; 

Heaven and earth at last remore; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

8 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his nght : 

God 18 with thee, — 
Grod, thine everlasting light 

43 Hmvmdyiay anticipaUA, 

1 In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 

<We, thy people, now draw near : 
Teach us to reioice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear: 

Hear with me^ness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to thee : 
Cheei^d by hope, and daily strengtben'di 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till thy dory 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

8 There, in worship, purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; 
Sharing.then m rapture gpneater 
Thaa they could conceive before : 



Full enjoyment, — 
Full and pure, forever more. 

142 n iijlnished. 

1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 

It is finished : — 
Hear the' dying Savior cry. 

2 It is finished ! O what pleasure 

Do these precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
ilow to us from Christ the Lord ; 

It is finished : — 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and ul in heaven, 
Jcnn to praise* Immanuel's name; 

It IS fintsh'd : — 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

1140 Doxotow, 

Great Jehovah 1 we adore tfaee,— 
God the Father, God the Scm, 

God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal tupne: 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in oda. 
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Stowaadioft. 




1. Sis - ter, thou waBt 



/, Gen-tle as the sum-mer breeze, 




2. Peficeful be thy si - lent alamber, P^oefal in the grave so low ; 





Pleasant as the air of ev&-ning, When it floats a - mong the trees. 




Thou no more wilt join our nom-ber, Thou no more our songs shalt know. 




3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us, 

Here thy loss we deeply feel, 

But 'tis God that hath oereft us, 

He can all our sorrows heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

W&n the day of life is fled, 
Then, in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
. Where no &rewell tear is shed. 

Adoration, 

1 May I love thee and adore thee, 

6 thou bleeding, dying Lamb ; 
Teach my heart to bow l^ore thee, 
Kindle there a sacred flame. 

2 T«aoh me what I am by nature,^ 

How to lift my thoughts on high ; 
Teach me, thou ereat Creator T 
How to live, anf how to die ! 

The kind Shepherd, 

1 Savior^ who thy flock art feecEng, 

With the Shepherd^s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
WhOe the lambs thy bosom share. 

2 Now^ these little ones leoeiving. 

Fold them in thy gpraoious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secoie from harm. 



iljT ^ 



3 Never from thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the Lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then, within thy fold eternal. 

Let them fina a resting place, 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

JetuM our strength, 

1 Jesus, Lord of life and glory, 

Friend of children, hear our lays $ 

Humbly would our souls adore thee, 

Sing thy m^ue in hymns of praise. 

2 what debtors to thy kindness 

Are we, God of boundless love ! 
Thousands wander on in blindness. 
Strangers to the light above. 

3 Jesus, on thy arm relying, 

We would tread this earthly vale , 
Be our life when we are dying ; 
Be our strength, when strength shaU faiL 

4 Let us mount the hills of glory, ' 

Far from sins, and woes, and paina ; 
There, in perfect songs, adore thee, 
And in everlasting strains. 
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MILLENNIAL DAWN. Ts & 6s. «.,. 

1 1 1 1 J h 



^adr^-^iU^ 




1. The morn-ine light is breaking, The darkness dis-ap-pears; The sons of earth are 



^ ,1. rne morn-mg iigtit is DreaRing. ti 
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tid - ings flrom a - far Of na • tions in com-mo-tion, Prepared for Zion's war. 




2 Rich dews of grace come o*er as 

In many a gentle shower ; 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening eveiy hour : 
Each ciy to heaven going 

Abundant answer l)ring8 ; 
And heavenly gales are Mowing, 

With peace upon their wings. 

8 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confesnng, 

The goepel call obey, 
And seek the Savior's blessing,— 

A nation in ff day. 

4 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Kor in thy riclmess stay : 



Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home ; 

Star not till all the holy 
Proclaim — ^ The Ix>rd is oome.' 

1 O when shall I see Jesos, 

And reign with him above ; 
''And from that flowing fountain 

Drink everlasting love ? 
When shall I be delivered 

From this vain worid of sin, 
And with my blessed Jems 

Drink endless pleasures in? 

2 But now I am a soldier, 

My Captain's gone before ; 
He*s given me my orders, 

And bid me not give o'er : 
If I continue faithful, 

A righteous crown hell giT% 
And aU his valiant soldiers 

Eternal life shall have. ' 
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1 Through grace I am detennined 

To conquer though I die ! 
And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love 111 fly, 
Farewell- to sin and sorrow, 

I bid you all adieu ; 
And O, my friends, be faithful, 

And on your way pursue. 

4 And if you meet with troubles 

And trials on your way, 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 

And don't forget to pray : 
Gird on the heavenly armor 

Of faith, and hope, and love. 
And when Uie comoat's ended. 

He'll carry yon above. 

6 And when the last loud trumpet 

Shall rend the vaulted skies, 
And bid the entombed millions 

From their cold beds arise; 
Our ransomed dust reviving*, 

Bright beauties shall put on, 
And soar to the blest mansion 

Where our Bedeemer's gone. 

6 Our eyes shall then with rapture 
The Savior*s face behold I 
Our feet, no more diverted, 

Shall walk the streets of gold I 
Our ears shall hear with transport 

The hosts celestial^sing 1 
Our tongues shall chant the glory 
. Of our immortal King I 
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Orat^praite. 



1 We bring no glitt'ring treasures, 

No gems from earth's deep mine ; 
We come, with simple measures. 

To chant thy love divine. 
Children, thy £ivors sharing, 

Their voice of thanks would raise ; 
Father, accept our offering, 

Our song of grateful praise. • 

2 The dearest gift of Heaven, 

Love's written word of truth, 
To us is early given, 

To guide our steps in youth ; 
We hear the wondrous story, 

The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory. 

From sin and sorrow free. 



8 Bedeemer ! grant thy blesang t 

O ! teach us how to pray. 
That each, thy fear possessing, 

^lay tread life's onward way ; 
Then where the pure are dwelUng 

We hope to meet again, 
And sweeter numbers swelling. 

Forever praise thy Name. 

737 No cau9e for fear. 

1 God is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help, is near : 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Finn in the fight I stand; 
What terror can confound me. 

With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 
My soul, with courage wait ; 

His truth be thine affiance, 
When faint and desolate ; 

His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
His love thy joy increase ; 

Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
The Lord wUl give thee peace. 



Temperance, 

1 Now, host with host assembling. 

The victory we win ; 
Lo 1 on his throne sits trembling 

That old and giant Sin ; 
Like chaff by strong winds scattered, 

His banded strength has gone, 
His charmed cup lies shattered, 

And still the cry is—" On." 

2 Our fathers' God, our Keeper ! 

Be Thou our streufj^h divine ! 
Thou sendest forth the reaper,^ 

The harvest all is Thine. 
Boll on, roll on this gladness, 

TiU, driven from every shore, 
The drunkard's sin and madness 

Shall smite the earth no more 1 
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Voxohyy, 

To thee be praise forever. 

Thou glonous King of kings : 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransom'd spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 




MISSIONART HTMN. 78 & 68. 




1. From Greenland's icy mountains, From Innlia's coral strand, Where Afric's BunQjr 

f-r-M T 1 1 1 ^ -r- 
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fountains Boll down their gold - en sand; From many an an - cient riv - er. From 



^Si^ 




many a palm • y plain, They call us to de - liv - er Their land IVom error's ehaia. 




2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o*er Ceylon's ide ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifls of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation !— O salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has leam'd Mesdah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his storf, 
And you, ye waters, rail, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole : 



Till o'er our ransom'd nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Bedeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

120 Th€ ghry of His kinffdom, 

1 Hail, to the Lord's anointed. 

Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on eartn begun I 
fl[e comes to break oppression,-^ 

To set the captive free ; 
To take awa^ transgression. 

And rule m equity. 

. 2 He comes, with succor speedy 
To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong ; 

To give them songs for sighing,^- 



Their darkness turn 



' signing,— 
to ugh V^ 
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Whose souls, condemn'd and djring, 
Were predous in his sight 

S He shall descend like showers 
^ Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before hun, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And rignteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
fiis kingdom still increasing,-— 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is Love. 
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Departing missionaries. 
Boll on, thou mighty ocean ; 

And, as thy bulows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below, 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness. 

And death's blai'k shade, no more. 

O thoa eternal Ruler, 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect them from all harm ! 
Thy presence. Lord, be with them, 

Wnerever they may be ; 
Thouch far from us who love them, 

StiU let them be with thee. 



8 ThVndubitable witness 

Of thy own Deity, 
Thou giv'st my soul its fitness 

Thy glorious face to see : 
Thy comforts, gifts, and graces, 

My Ui^est thoughts transcend, 
And challenge endless praises, 

When iaidi in nght shall end. 
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TAe universal anthem. 



478 The eon^fijrts, gifts, and graces of ih$ Spirit. 
1 God of all consolation. 

The Ro\y Ghost thou art ; 
Thy secret inspiration 

Hath told it to my heart : 
The blessing I inherit, 

Through Jesus' prayer bestow'd. 
The Comforter, the Spirit, 
The true eternal God. 

8 With God the Son and Savior, 

With God the Father one, 
The tokens of his favor 

Are now to man made known ; 
An ante-past of heaven 

Thoa aost in me reveal, 
Attest my sins forgiven, 

^d my salvation leaL 



1 When shall the voice of anging 

Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song. 
Proclaim the contest ended, 

And Him who once was slain^ 
Again to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign. 

2 Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round. 
All hallelujahs swelling 

In one eternal sound 1 



1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every land unfurl'd ; 
And be the shout hosanna 

Re-echoed through the world : 
Till ev'ry isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 

2 Yes, Thon shalt reign for ever, 

O Jesus, King of kings ! 
Thy light. Thy love. Thy favor. 

Each ransomed captive sings: 
The isles for Thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn Thy praise, 
The hills and vallies greeting. 

The eong responsive raise. 

VoxohgV' 
To thee be praise forever, 

Thou glorious King of kings : 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransom'd spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 
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PENTTENCK 7% 68 & 8«. 



W. H.OASLir. 




1. Je - 808, let thy pi - tying eye Call back a wand'riog sheep ; 




False to thee, like P^-ter, I Would fain like Pe -ter weep. 
D. c. Turn, and look up - on me Lord, And break my heart of stone. 

P2 M J5 4^. 




Let me be by grace re-stored ; On me be all long-suff 'ring flhown ; 




S Savior, Prince, enthroned abovei 

Repentance to impart. 
Give me, through thy dying love. 

The humble contrite heart: 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown : 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of fltone« 

8 For thine own compassion's sake, 

The gracious wonder show; 
Cast my mns behind thy back. 

And wash me white as snow : 
If thy bowels now are stirr'd. 

If now I do myself bemoan. 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 



380 ConHnusd.—The heart bnkm. 
I Savior, see me from above. 
Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life, and happiness, and love, 
Drop from thy ^radons eye : 
Speak the reconciling word. 

And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turui and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

S Look, as when thine eye pursued 

The first apostate man, — 
Saw him welrring in bis blood, 

And bade him rise again : 
Speak my paradise restmed ; 

Redeem me by ihf grace akme : 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 
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Jiu dtceitfubieii qf sin. 



1 Jems, friend of annen, bear 

Yet once agun, I praj ; 
From my debt of «in set clear, 

For I have naaght to paj : 
Speak, O speak the kind release ; 

A poor backsliding soul restore ; 
Love me freelj, seal my peace. 

And bid me sin no more. 

S For my selfisljness and pride 

Thou hast withdrawn thy grace ; 
Left me long to wander wide, 

An oatcast from thy fiice ; 
Bat I now my sins confess, 

And mercy, mercy, I implore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 

8 Sn's deceitfulness hath spread 

A hardness o'er my heart ; 
But if thou thy Spirit shed. 

The stony shall depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tenderness, 

And let me feel thy soft'ning power ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 
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Tears ofjojf. 



1 Lord, and is thine anger gone,^- 

And art thou pacified ? 
After all that I have done. 

Dost thou no longer chide ? 
Let thy love my heart constrain. 

And ail my restless passions sway : 
Keep me, lest I turn again 

Out of the nai^row way. 

2 See my utter helplessness. 

And leave me not alone ; 
O preserve in perfect peace, 

And seal me for thine own : 
More and more thyself reveal, 

Thy presence let me always find ; 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 

My feeble, sin-sick mind. 

8 As the apple of thine eye, 
Thy weakest servant keep; 
Help me at thy fpet to lie, 
Juid there forever weep' 



Tears of joy mine eyes overflow, 
That I nave any hope of heaven; 

Much of love I ou^ht to know, 
For I have mucn forgiven. 



800 Ddermined to kmno nothing bui Jenu. 

1 Vain, delusive world, adieu, 

With all of creature good : 
Only Jesus 1 pursue, 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleasures I forego ; % 

I trample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

S Other knowledge I disd^n ; 

Tis all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of Grod, was slain,-* 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe 

The sin«atoninff Victim died ; 
Only Jesus will i know, 

Aad^esQB crucified. 

8 Him to know b life and peace, 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
DaUy in his ^ace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

4 that I could all invite. 

This saving truth to prove ; 
Show the length, the breadth,the hight 

And depth of Jesus* love I 
Fain I would to sinners show 

The blood by faifh alone applied ; 
Only Jesus wiU I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 



Doxohgy, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Thy Godhead we adore, — 
Join with the celestial host, 

Who praise thee evermore ! 
Live by earth and heaven adoreiL 

Tlie Three in One, the One in Thre8 ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All gk>ry be to theel 
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BETTER PORTION. 7s & Bs. 



W.Mo DOHALD. 
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to - ry things, Toward htoreii, thy natlfe plaea : Son, and moon, and stan decay ; T1m« aball aooa this 




2 RiTcn to the ocean ran, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
I^re, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that's born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious fiuxs ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Sanor will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
There we'll .join the heavenly train, 

Welcomed to partake the bliss ; 
Fly from sorrow, care, and pain, 

To realms of endless peace 



569 Mp help oomeih from the Lard. 

1 To the hills I lift mine eyce» 

The everlasting hills ; 
Streaming thence in fresh suppliei, 

My soul the Spirit feels : 
Will he not his help afford ? 

Help, while yet I ask, is given : 
God comes dovm ; the God and Lord 

Who made both earth and heaven. 

2 Faithful soul, pray always ; pray, 

And still in God confide ; 
He thy feeble steps shall stay, 

Nor sufler thee to slide; 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breast ; 

He thy quiet spirit keeps ; 
Rest in nim, secni^ly rest ; 

Thy watchman never sLoBps. 
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3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell, 

Thy Keeper oan surprise ; 
Careless slumbers cannot steal 

On his all-seeing eyes ; 
He is Israel's sure defence ; 

Israel all his care shall prove ; 
Kept bj watchful Providence, 

And ever waking Love. 

1112 WUh tAs voice of th€ archangel. 

1 Jesus, faithful to his word. 

Shall with a shout descend : 
AH heaven's host their glorious Lord 

Shall joyfully attend : 
Christ shall come with dreadful noise ; 

Lightnings swifl and thunders loud ; 
Witii the great archangel's voice. 

And with the^trump of God. 

2 First the dead in Christ shall rise ; 

Then we that yet remain 
Shall be caught up to the skies. 

And see our Lord again. ^ 
We shall meet him in the air ; 

All rapt up to heaven shall be ; 
Find, and love, and praise hiim there, 

To all eternity. 

3 Who can tell the happiness 

This glorious hope affords? 
Joy unntter'd we possess 

In these reviving words : 
Happy while on earth we breathe ; 

Mightier bliss ordained to know : 
Trampling down sin, hell, and death, 

To the third heaven we go. 
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The midnight ay. 



1 Hearken to the solemn voice, 

The awful midnight cr^ ; 
Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice. 

And see the Bridegroom nigh : 
Lo, he comes to keep his word; 

Light and joy his looks impart ; 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord, 

And meet him in your heart. 

2 Te who fikint beneath the load 

Of sin, your heads lift up ; 
Seejour great redeeming God ; 

ae comes, and bids you hope. 
In the midnight of your grief, 

Jesus doth nis mourners cheer ; 
Lo, he brings vou sure relief; 

Believe, and feel him here. 



FHghi of time. 

1 Time is winging us away 

To our eternu home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A ioumey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming boauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is bearing us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the saints shall soon enjoy, 

Life-^immortal life above, 
Where no worldly griefs annoy, 

Where Jesus reigns in love. 

23 The Triune Ood of tnUh and grace, 

1 Meet and right it is to sing. 

In every time and place. 
Glory to our heavenly King. 

The God of truth and grace : 
Join we then with sweet accord, 

All in one thanksgiving join : 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

iftemal praise be thine. 

2 Thee the first-born sons of light, 
In choral symphonies. 

Praise by day, day without night. 
And never, never cease ; 

Angels, and archangels, all 

Praise the mystic Three in One ; 

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall 
O'erwhelmed before thy throne. 

3 Vying with that heavenly choir, 
Who chant thy praise above, 

We on eagle's wings aspire, — 
The wings of faith and love ; 

Thee they sing, with glory crown'd 
We extol the slaughtered Lamb ; 

Lovrer if our voices sound. 
Our subject is the same. 

4 Father, God, thy love vro praise. 
Which gave thy Son to die ; 

Jesus, full of truth and grace. 

Alike we glorify ; 
Spirit, Comforter divine. 

Praise by all to thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus join, 

And earth is tum'd to heaven. 
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*«3i WENDELL 7, 6, 8. kit. d. s. manstikld. 
. ABMrieui Yoealkt, By pennitrioa. 




g=3Tff 




2 ( Let the world their vir - tae boast, Their works ofrigbteooB - ness, 7 
( I, a wretch, an-done and lost, Am firee - ly saved bj grace ;j 




* 



0th - er ti - tie I diaclaim, This, on - ly this is all my plea. 




pH^ffiq 




I the chief of sin - Ders am, But jx - sus died vob mjb I 









2 Happy they whose jovs abound 

Like Jonian's swelling stream ; 
Who Uieir heaven in Christ have found, 

And give the praise to him. 
Meanest foll'wer of the Lamb, 

His steps I at a distance see :— 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 

8 Jesus, thou for me hast died, 
And thou in me wilt live ; 
I shall feel thy death applied ; 
I shall thy life receive : 
' Yet, when melted in the flame 

Of love, this shall be all my plea,— 
I the chief of sinners am,* 
But Jesus died for me. 



405 Seeking rrfuge in the bhod oftkeJjamiK 

1 God of mv salvation, hear, 

And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 

Tny blessing to receiver 
Full of guilt, alas I I am, 

But to thy wounds for refuge flee: 
Friend of smners, spotless Lamb^ 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now as newly slain, 

To thee I lift mine eye ; 
Balm of all my grief and pain| 

Thy blood is always nigh. 
Now as yesterday the same 

Thou art, and wilt forever be: 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb^ 

Thy blood was shed for me. 



BBBTH07EN. 78&6& <^S^SSKSt??&.T. 287 




1. Rue, my soul, and etretch thy wings ; Thy bet-ter por - tion trace ; 




2. RiT-ert tq^ th^ o - cean ran, Nor stoy in all their coarse ; 



^ 



@^ 






3. Cease, ye pilgrimB, cease to moom ; Press on-ward to the prize ; 




Rise from tran - si - to - ry things,Tow'rd heaven thy native place : 




Fire as- oend-ing, seeks the sun : Both speed them to their source : 



^m 



tii 






11 1 1 



Soon oar Sa-vior will re-tarn Tri-umph-ant in the skies: 




So a soul that's bom of God, Pants to view his glorious 




Rise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats pre-pared a - hove. 




p- ward tends to his a -bode, To rest m his em - braoe. 




Fly firom sor- row, care, and pain, To realms of end - less peace. 
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AMERICA. 63 & 4s. 



Word* bj 8. V. SUlfflL 




1. My coaotry/tlsofthee, Sweet Iai(dL of liberty, Of theelsing: Land where my fathen died; 




2. My native coantry 1 thee,Land of the noble ftee, Thy name I love : I love thy rocks and rillf, 

M-^ 1^ ^ I I ■ -III liT gipcrfi 



i^RfrJFffft^^ 





Land of the pilgrim's pride ; From every mountain side Let free-dom ring. 




Thy woods and templed ]iillB;My heart witli rapture thrills Like that a - bore. 




f4^-^7tfir 



8 Let mu9C swell the breexe, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ! 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break-^ 

The sound prolong ! 

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee. 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing : 
Lons may our land be bright 
With freedom's boly light; 
Protect us by thy mi^ht, 

Great Grod, our King I 

Fretdom'i IdghU 

1 EoU on, thou joyful day, 
When tyranny's proud sway. 

Stem as the grave, 
Shall to the ground be hurl'd, 
And freedom's flag, unfurl'd, 
Shall wave throughout the worid 

O'eiT every slave. 



2 Trump of glad julnlee, 
Echo o'er land and sea, 

Freedom for all ; 
Let the glad tidings fly, 
And every tribe reply, 
Glory to God on high, 

At slavery's falL 

8 Free, too, the captive mind 
By darkness lon^ confined 

In slavery's night ; 
The Savior's reisn extend. 
Virtue with freedom blend, 
And full salvation send 
With freedom's tight 

Doxofoy. 
To God—the Father, Son, 
And Spirit— Three in One^ 

All praise be given ; 
Crown him, In everr song ; 
To him your hearts Wong 
Let all his praise prolong, 

On earth— in heaYeft. 
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TRINITT. 6s & 4s- 



Bb7. W.lfoDONAU). 



±*5=i 



m¥=i¥mp ^^m 
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1. Vij faith looks ap tQ thee, Thoa Lamb of Calva - ry, Sav -lor di - vine. 




3. May thy rich grace Impart Strength to my fainting heart; My zeal in - spire; 



2^f 




Now hear me while I pray; Take all my guilt away; let me from this day Be wholly thine. 




As thon hast died tor me, may my lore to thee Pnre,warm and changeless be,A liring fire 



WJ^TT^ 




S While life's dark maze I tread, 
And grieft aroand me spread. 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's tranaent dream ; 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Savior, then^ in love, 
Fear and distress remove ; 
O, bear me safe above,— 

A ransom'd soul. 



A Temp^rane$ Hymn for Children, 
1 Let the still aJr rejoice— 
Be every youthful voice 

Blendea in one ; 
While we renew our strain 
To Him, with joy again, 
Who sends the evening rain, 
And morning sun. 

S His hand in beauty gives 
Each flower and plant that liveSi 
Each sunny liU; 



Springs I which our footsteps meet^ 
Fountains! our lips to greet— 
Waters ! whose taste is sweet, 
On rock and hilL 

8 Each summer bird that nngs 
Drinks, from dear Nature's springs, 

Her early dew ; 
And the refreshins shower 
Falls on each herb and flower. 
Giving it life and power, 

Fragrant and new. • 

4 So let each faithful child 
Drink of this fountain mild. 

From eariy youth ; 
llien shall the song we raise 
Be heard in future day^^ 
Ours be the pleasant ways 

Of peace and truth. 

5 Now let each heart «ind hand. 
Of all this yonthfnl band, 

United, move I 
Till on the mountiun's bioW| 
And in the vale below, 
Our land may ever glow 

With peace and love. 
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TULLY. 78 & 6s. Vt<ini8iAbirfhqjniiia4 Tom Book. 




1. In heavenly lave a - bid - ing, No change mj heart shall ftar, 

•fe 3 T^ I I H I « f « — !"■ — T T'-I . H : — *■ 




safe is toeh eon - fid - ing, For noth-ine changes here : 
But God ifl xonnd a - boat aie, And oan I be diemayed? 




The storm may roar with - out me, My heart may low be laid, 




^^^^^ig 



^^^S 




9 Green ^pastores are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies^will soon be o'er me, 

Where dax^eet doads have been : 
"My hope I can not measure ; 

'Mvfpath to life is free ; 
My Savior has my treasure, 

And he will walk with ma. 



i043 Extdtmg in the Javor of God, 
' 1 To thee, our Gk)d.and Savior, 
Our hearts exulting spring. 
Rejoicing in thy favor. 

Thou everlasting King : 
We'll celebrate thy glory, 

With all'the samts above ; 
And tell. the wondrous story 
Of thy redeeming love. 



2 Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's bresst ; 
Our voice in supplicadon, 

Jehovah, thou shalt hear ; 
O grant us thy salvation, 

And be thou ever near. 

3 By thee through liife supported, 

We pa^s the dang'rous road, 
By heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode ; 
There cast our crowns before tbea. 

Our toils and conflicts o'er. 
And day and night adore thee, 

Forever, evermore. 



UNITY. 6s&'58, (Peculiar.) i*. !.■*«>». 291 




1. When shall we meet a - gain? Meet ne'er to sev - or? When will peace 





wreathe her chain Round ns for - ot - er ? Oar hearts will ne'er re-poee, Safe 




I 




^^^ 



from each blait that blows,In this dark Tale of woes : Never, no, nev-er I 



Ig h 1 ^ 




^g^i 



tffc 



^^ 



^?T1^TFr T3 





S When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river ? 
When shall sweet friendship glow. 

Changeless forever ? 
Where jors celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fiH, 
And fears of partinfl; chilly 

Never, no, never! 

S Upto that world of light, 
Take us, dear Savior 1 
May we all there unite, 
Happy forever I 



Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 
Never, no never I 

4 Soon shall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to serer ; 
Soon will peace wreathe her chain 

Bound us forever : 
Our hearts will then repose, 
Secure from woridly woes : 
Our songs of praise shidi close 

Never, Do^ never! 
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PORTLAND. 6s, 8s & 4s. 



Be?. W.MODOHAUI. 




1. Though natare's strength decay, And earth and hell withstand ,To Canaan's boanda I 




nrge my way. At his com-mand; The wat' • ry deep I pass. With 



I 




world of sin, The Prince of peace; On Zi-on's sa-cred b!gfat,Hi9 




UaiaoB. 




Jfr4ns in my riew; And through the howling wilder-ness My way pnr - sae. 







I 

kingdom still maintains; And, glorioas, with his saints In light For • ev • er reigns. 




3 He keeps his own secure ; 

He gnardfl them by his side ; 
Arrays in garments white and pare 

His spouess bride ; 
With oroTea of living joys, 

Witl streams of sacred bliss, 
With all the fhuts of Paradise, 

He still supplies. 

4 Before the great Three One 

They all exulting stand, 
And tell the wonders he hath done 

Through all theirland : 
The list'nine spheres attend, 

And swell the growing fame ; 
And sing, in songs which never eod^ 

The wondrous Name. 



915 TriumphuxL tnut in Ood, 

1 My Shepherd's mighty aid, 
His dear redeeming love, 
Hb all-protecting power display'd, 

I joy to prove. 
Led onwanl by my guide, 

I view the verdant scene, 
Where limpid waters gently ^da 
Through jpaatures green. 

S In error^s maze my soul 

Shall wander now no more ; 

His Spirit shall, with sweet control, 
The lost restore : 

My willing stefM shall lead 

I In paths of righteousness ; 
Hia power defend ; his bwntj ted 2 
His merqy bless. 
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SIMPSON. 6s^'8s & 4s. 293 

Oontxnmtadtottilivnk. 





1. The God of Abrah'm pia!w,Who reigns enthroned above: An - dent of er • er 

'^4 11 1 J 



^Vddg^ 




^^ 



¥ 





^ rtfr^ 




lasMngdAjs, And God of love: 



Je - ho -yah, great I ami By 





earth' and heaven conftse'd; I bow and bless the sa-cred Name, For - er - er blest. 




2 The God of Abrah'm praise, 

At whose supreine command 
From earth I nse, and seek the joyt 

At his right hand ; 
I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make, 

My Bhield and tower. 

3 The God of Abrah'm praiin, 

Wboee all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In fdl his ways ; 



He calls a worm his friend ; 

He calls himself my Qod I 
And he shall save me to the end, 

Through Jesus' blood. 

4 He by himself hath sworn : 

I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagles' wings upbomey 

To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face ; 

I shall his power adore. 
And sing the wonders of his grace 

Forever more. 
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E0WLE7. 6g & 98. 



fia-t. 



KiMir. 




tr i .^'^ i Jj^ 



1. Cornea- way to tbeskies, Mf be-loT-ed a- risa, Asd ra- joiceia the 




'fil l 1^ 1 




day thoa wert born ; On thii fes - ti - ral day, Come ex - nit - ing a - way » 




2 We have laid np our lore, 
And our treasare above, 

Though our bodies continue below; 
The redeemed of our Lord, 
We remember his word, 

And with singing to Paradise ga 

8 With an^ns we prabe 
The original^^race, 

By our heavenly Father bestowed ; 
Our being receive 
From his bounty, and live 

To the honor and glory of God. 



938 Bapturous antidpatian, 

1 Come, let us ascend, 
My companion and friend, 



To a taste of the banquet above; 

If thy heart be as mine, 

If for Jesus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 

2 Who in Jesus confide, 

We are bold to outride 
The storms of affliction beneath ; 

With the prophet we soar 

To Uie heavenly shore. 
And outfly all the arrows of dealk 

8 By faith Ive are come 
To our permanent home ; 

By bope we the rapture improve • 
By love we still rise, 
And look down on the akies^ 

For the heaven of heavens ia love. 



«BS 




RAPTUBE. 6 & 9, or 5 6 9. 
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^^&^ 
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»- ^ -». 



— ...A 



s-:e 



^^fS-^.^. 



^s^^^g 




^^^isiil 





iSS^^i 



4 Who OD earth can conceive 
How happ7 we live, 

In the palace of God the great King : 

What a concert of praisCt 

When oar Jesoa's grace 
The whole heavenly company sing 1 

5 What a rapturous song, 

When the glorified throng ' 

In the spirit m harmony join i— 

Jdn all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices, and Ivres, 
And the burden is, — Mepcy divine I 

6 Hallelajah, thev cry. 

To the*king or the sky,-^ 
To the great everlasting 1 AM ; 

To the Lamb that was slain, 

And that liveth again^ — 
^alielnjah to God and tiie Lamb ! 

AS2 Joy of tke young convert, 

1 O how happy are they, 
Who their Savior obey, 

And have laid up their treasure above ! 
Tongue can never express 
The sweet domfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love ! 

S That sweet comfort was mine, 

When the favor divine 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; 



When my heart first believed, 
What a joy I received, 
What a heaven in Jesus's name 1 

3 Twas a heaven below, . 
My Redeemer to know : 

And the angek could do nothing morei 

Than to &11 at his feet. 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesus all the day long. 
Was my joy and my sons ; 

O that all his salvation might see ; 

He hath loved me 1 cried. 

He hath suffered and died. 
To redeem such a rebel aa me. * 

5 On the wings of his love, 
I was carried above, 

All my sin, and temptation and pun ; 

And I could not oelieve 

That I ever should grieve. 
That I ever should suffer again* 

6 O I the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight, 

Which I felt in the life-giving blood I 

Of my Savior possessed 

I was perfectly blest, 
And was fill'd with the fuUness of God*. 



296 



HAIL TO TBB BBIGHTFIESS. 11 & 10s. 



Da. L. 1CA80H. 189). 




1. Hail to the brightneas of Zi-on's glad morning! Joy to the 





J J ^ \ r 




t=i=i 



lands that in darkness have lain ; Husbed be the ao - cents of 




H II 




sdr-row and mourning, Zi - on in iriumpb be-gins ber mild reign. 





^^mTTr? 




.2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad mom* 
nine, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 
Hail to the miliionw from bondage return- 
ing, hold. 
Gentiles and Jews the Uest vision be- 

^ Lo ! in the desert rich flowers are spring- 
ing, 
Streams ever oopious are gliding along : 



Loud from the mountain-tope echoes are 
ringing. 
Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in 
song. 

4 See» from all lands — from the isles of the 
ocean. 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 
Fallen are the engines of wai^ and oomnu^ 
tion, 
Shouts of salmtion are rending the alc^. 



117 



HANOVER- 10s & lis. 



HOZABT. 
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1. Brightest and best of the sons of tbe morn -ing, Dawn on our 

2. Gold, on his era - die, the dew-drops are sbin - ing, Low lies his 




5 



^^^m 




3. Say, .shall we yield him, in cost - ly de - vo - tion, O - dors of 

4. Yain-ly we of - fer each am - pie ob - la - tion : Yain-ly with 




j^-|H-f =s^ 




dark - ness and lend us thine aid. Star in the East, the ho - 
head with the beasts of the stall. An - gels a - dore him, in 




E - den, and tiff - 'rings di - vine ? Gems from the moun-tain, and 
gifts would his fa - vers se - cure 1 Kich - er by far is the 




3 



l^g 



tt 



m 



22: 





^^ = ^^^^^^ 



- ri - zon a - dom4ng, Guide where our infant Re - deem-er is laid, 
slum-ber re - clin-ingi Ma - ker, and Mon-aroh, and Sa - vior of all. 




pearls from the o-cean. Myrrh from the for - est, or gold from the mine ? 
heart's ad - o - ra - tion, Deader to God are the prayers of the poor. 



^i' J^J^Ir rt 
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PORTUGUESE, lis. 




1. How firm a firan •da-tion, ye samto of the Lord, Is laid for^ur 





•^— *— ^5 



TTJft ' ^ \r k^ 




faith in his ez - ocl -lent word ; What more can he say than to 





t 



n 



^ J 



« 



yon he hath said,— To yon who for ref-nge to Je-tosbath 




tf-pr-Tj: 




m 



— ^" 



jp-*-f- 




fled? To yon who fer rof-a^ to Je- sns hath fled? 




. THB AMERICAN HYMN AND TONS BOOK. 299 



S In every oonditkm» in ricknen, and bealtb, 
In Dorerty's vale, or ftbonnding in wealth, 
At Dome, or abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
** As thy days may demand, Bball thy strength ever be." 

8 " Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismay 'd ; 
I now am thy Gtod, and will still give thee aid ; 
m strengthen thee, help thee, aira cause thae to standi 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

4 ^ When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The riven of woe shall not thee o'erflow ; 

For I will be with thee, thy troables to bless, 
And sanctify 'to thee thy deepest distress. 

5 ** When through fiery tri^ thy pathwav shall ]i6| ' 
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supjuy ; 

'She flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and tby gold to refine. 

6 *' Even down to old age, all my people shall prove 
Impartial, eternal, uncoangeable love ; 

And when hoary hairs shall thv temples adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in thy bosom be borne. 

7 ** The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose, 
I will not, I will not, desert to his foes ; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shaka^ . 
ril never— no, never— no, never forage." 



849 M^foidng in ih€ eon qf^ good Shepherd. 

I The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know; i 
I feed in green pastures, si^e«folded I rest ; « 

He leadeth my soul where the still waters fiow. 
Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppresi^d. 

8 Through the vaUey and shadow of death though I stray, 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can be&U, with my Comforter near. 

8 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er ; 
With oil and perfume thou anointest my head ; 
O what shall I ask of thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above ; 

' I seek — ^bv the path which my forefiithers trod, 

Through the lemd of their sojourn — ^thy kingdom of love. 
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LYON& 68 A 6s. 



HATDN. 




1. Ye ser-vantsof Ghxl! Your Mas* ter pro- claim, And pab-lish a- 





broad His won - der - ful name ; The name all - vie - to • rions Of 





Je • BOS *ez - tol ; His king-dom is glo-rions, He rules o • ver alL 

m 




8 God mleth on high, 

Almighty to save ; 
And stiU he is nigh, 

His presence we have : 
The great congregation 

His triamph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus, oar King. 



8 Salvation to God 

Who nts on the throne ; 
Let all cry alond, 

And honor the Son : 
The praises of Jesus 

The angels proclaim ; 
Fall down on their &ciM, 

And worship tiie Lamk 
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4 llieii let 08 adore, 

And give Jum his right ; 
All glory and power, 

And wisdom and might ; 
All honor and bleanng, — 

With angels above, — 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 
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The heavenly Pattern* 

1 Appointed by thee, 

We meet m thy name, 
And meekly agree 
To follow the Lamb ; 
^ To trace thy example. 
The world to disdain. 
Add constantly trample 
On pleasure and pain. 

9 O what shall we do 

Our Savior to love ? 
To make us anew. 

Come, Lord, from above : 
The fruit of thy passion, 

Thy holiness give ; 
Give us the salvation 

Of aU that beUeve. 

8 O Jesus I appear ; 

No lonffor delay, ' 
To sanctify here. 

And bear us away ; 
The end of our meeting 

On earth let us see 
Triumphantly sitting 

In glory with thee. 



Peate, power, and Unte, 

1 All thanks to the Lamb, 

Who gives us to meet : 
His love we proclaim, 

flis praises repeat : 
We own him our Jesus, 

Continually near. 
To pardon And bless us. 

And perfect us here. 

9 In him we have peace. 
In him we have power, 
26 



Preserved by his grace 
Throughout the dark hoar; 

In all our temptation 

• He keeps us, to prove 

His utmost salvation, 
His fuUnA of love. 

8 Pronounce the glad word, 

And bid us to free . 
Ah 1 hast thou not, Lord, 

A blessinc for me ? 
The peace tnou hast given, 

This moment impart, 
And open thy heaven, 

O Love, in my heart 



301 BtjoidnginthefreeMnoffhegifU 

1 All glory and praise 

To Jesus our Lord, 
So plenteous in grace. 

So true to his word ; 
To us he hath given 

The gift from above,— 
The earnest of heaven. 

The Spirit of love. 

2 The truth of our God 

We boldly assert; 
His love shed abroad. 

And power in our hearti 
Ye all may inherit, 

On Jesus who call; 
The gift of his Spirit 

Is proifer'd to alL 

8 His witness within. 

By faith we receive, 
And, ransom*d from sin. 

In righteousness live ; 
Through Jesus's passion 

We gladly poness 
A present salvation,— 

A kingdom of peace. 

4 The peace and the power. 

Ye sinners, embrace. 
And look for the shower,— 

The Spirit of grace ; 
The gift; and the Giver 

We all may receive, 
Forever and ever 

Within us to live. 



EXHORTATION. L. M. 




M9 



KINGSLEr. 11a. 



G.KIKGSLXT. 
By ptnnlBtlioiia 
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^^§^^^=^1^1 



1. I woald not ttT« al-waijr ; I Mkaotto itey Wh«ra stonn slier itonn zls - m daxk o*er tha my; 




^s^^ 




1 I vooldnoilivt ■i-«iiJliie-.i»«koiiMthatomb!eiiiMJ«rasluUhUntlkm,IdrMdnot itsflo^ 



ai,if M ^dJipJ^u ±M^^^^^ S 



Pimricm 





^t^ fegM^a^g^ 



The few la-rid momliisi tbU dawn on «■ here Are enough for lUb'sJoji^Aill enough for ito cheer. 




m 



There iweet bemj reet till he bid me a - riee, To bail him In triumph rteifMinrtlne the eklM. 



^^^^T^^^— tg g^E ^^g^ ^S 



PRESCOTT. lU 



OEOROE OATBS. 
ftom the Choir 




fe^i^^^fefeg^^lgi^ 



8. WhOfWho would life alway^awij from hla God— Awaj firom yon heat -en, that bllse • fol a-bode, 




P^S^^ 



4. Tberemlnteofall a-ges In har-mo-nj meet, Their SaTior and brethren trane-port-cd to greet; 



^ ^ ^ji pi 'jf z ^ S^^i^^i^ ^ 




Where riTen ofpl«oaure flow brl^t o^er the p 



lahie, A nd the noontide of ^o-ry • - ter - nal-ly raignf? 



ig^^s^^^^il^p 



Wbileanthema of rap-ture unoeae-ing-ly roll. And the imile of the Lord ie the ftast of the eonl. 



■rEte^ jRdj^^:^rfat# ^ f^ ^tfeMg 
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WZBBB. 




Solo« Dvett or Trio., 



' i jj: 4r - • 




*4 a i j J r £^ 




I 

1. Come, ye di8 - con so - late, where'er ye Ian • goiih ; Come, to the 




Fini tfant Dual, fheond Hum Omvui. 




mer - cy - seat fer-tent - ly kneel ; 




Here bring yonr woanded hearts, 



Vr-iF 



^^ 





^ai 



here tell yoor an-guiah. Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can-not heaL 

J J- 




S Joy of the desolate, light of the strays 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and 
^ purer-' 

Here speaks the Comfbrter, tenderiy say- 
ing— 
Earth has no sorrow that Heayen can- 
not enra. 



8 Here see the bread of life; see watem flow- 
ing 

Forth ftook the throne of God, pnrefran 

aboTo; 

Come to the feast of bre ; oome, ewknow* 



mff- 
Earth 



has no sorrow but Heaven caa 
remoTO. 



LOVING KINDNESS. L. M. 
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W 



rrrn 



1. Awake, my soul, in joy-ful lays, And sing* thy great Redeem-er's praise ; 

p- — ^ji — ^— r M-w ri w — wn N't ^^ 



^^ 



^ 



x=x 



^ 



3^^ 




1(=r-vi=i 




I hm s ^. 



fry y * - - ' J J J f " -^ — *-*-#- ji^ -g^^J-#-d— 



He jast - ly claims a song from me, His lov-ing kind-ness how free ! 




I 



I 



^Os 



^ 



- r ? - 



^ 



T=W 



t=X 



m 







F 




Lov-ing kindnefls, Loving kindness, His lov-ing kindness, how free ! 



§e| 



^=2; 






¥-i 



T 



3=t 






2 When trouble, like a' gloomy cloud, 
Has gather 'd thick and thunder 'd loud, 
He near my soul has always stood. 

His loving-kindness, how good ! 

3 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jesus to depart; 
But though I have him oil forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 



4 Soon shall I pasd the gloomy vale« 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 
may my last expiring breath. 

His loving-kindness sing in death. 

5 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the akies. 
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buckheld. l. m. 




Wh^n strangera stand and hear me tell, What beauties in mj SaTior dwell, 




W 



a 



m — ^1 





t=:t=: 



«: 



^m 



PS 




^^^^^Si 



Where 



1^ 



9 



- f i 



g pffr^i^^ 



i^ 



Where he is gone they fain would know, 



=? 




Where he is £one they 



gone they 



Tt-t-r-^ . 



~ ?-^ 



Where be is 



§Bi 



g -i—r-i 






gone they fain would know, 



That 



i-J-4-^ 



■- ^• 



t=t 



he is gone they fain would know, 




That they may seek and 






^ 



9 



f"-- f=-h 



That they may seek and love him too, Where jie is gone they 



— .. 



That they may seek and love him too, Where 





they may seek uid love him too, That they may seek and lore him too, Where 



zizi^i. 



^ 



---— ? 



lore him too, 



That they may seek and love him too, 



i love him 



t=i 



^ 



«*v^i^4 « 



What 



BUCKFTETiT), Concluded. 
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■^^^^ 



S 



F=t 



Pf=FF3 



SEE 



§1 



T 



fe 



^j- j-j- t 



he is gone they fain would know 



ii 



know, That thej maj seek and love him too. 



^ 



.That ^ey 



t=t 



I 




^^ 



i 



may seek and love him too. 



t 



t: 



' -I 



J£EJ 



B 



he is gone they fain would know, That they may seek and love him too. 

I I I I \r-0-w-inf: 



g 




t 



.-X-, 



mm 



he is gone they fain would know, That they may seek and love him too. 



OAK. 6s & 4s. 



dl l. mason. 




1« j I'm but a stranger here, Heav'n is my home ; { Danger and sor-row stand 



( I'm but a stranger here, Heav'n is my home ; ) 
\ Earth is a des - ert drear, Heav'n is my home. ) 



m^ 




4 m I j| — 1-T— > — I 




2. J Wliat tho' tiie tem-pest rage, HeaVn is my home : { Time's cold and wintry blast 
( Short is my pil - grim-age, Heav'n is my home. ) 



ggi S 



P=;j=F 



1=^ 



P 



4tt:=it::t:=t 



8. i There at my Savior's side, Hcav'n is my home ; ) There are the good and blest, 
i I shall be glo - ri - fied, Heav'n is my home. ) 




Round me on erery hand ; Heaven is my fa - ther-iand, Heav'n is my home. 







m 



* Soon will be • ver - past; I shall be home At last, Heav'n is my home. 



-A 



Tnoee I loVd most and best, 



I 




t 



t 



p-3 



gini 



« 



There too I soon shall rest; Heav'n is my home. 



i 
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DELIGHT. H. M. 



cant. 





No baraing heats by day, Nor blasts of erening air, SKall take my health 



^ff1^ 




ss 




^m 



Tbon 



m 



M±: 



x£ 



P^ 



71* 



way, If God be with me there; 



^^m 



^ 



- T I 




!=f=n 



^ 



Tboa art mj sun, And 




t^c 



S 



:f 



3 



± 



§ 



t==t 




Thoa art my sun, And thoa m j shade, To 




N-j-^^?^ 



artmysun, And thou my shade, To guard my head, By night 




» gl r - T r 



^J-]J^ 




Thou art my^ sun, And thoa my shade,To guardmy head,To guard my head, By 






thou my shade. To guard my head 



- *J| J J J- 

, By nightor noon, 




^ 



cut 



i 



t=t 



i 



guard my head, By night or noon 



DEUQHT. Condaded. 



809 




night or noon, Thon art my snn, And thoa my shade, To fcoard, &c. 




> - M 




^gss^^ 



NEARER TO THEK 




M^^M 



om 



Ck>T9A0l MlLOI>IH. 

By penniasioQ. 



l^i^Sl 



1. Nearer, my Ood,to thM, Nearar to^ thae ! B'en tho' it be a cron That rtiaeth me ; 



^a^ 




j^^^ 



2. Tbo> like the mm-der-er. The ton gone down, Darkness be o - rer me, My rest a stone ; 




fe^^g 







8. There let the mj m>-pear, Stepa onto heaven ; AU that thou sendest me, In mer-cy given ; 



^itJ 



i r 



^m 









si 



StUl all my aong shaU be, Near<«r, my God, to thee, Neanr, my God. to thee. Nearer to thee ! 




Tet in my dreams Fd be, Neai^ar, my God, to thee, Kear-er,my God, to thee, Near-er to thee ! 



'^ 



iprpriE 



iU±ti^z\f= 



m 



-4— ~|p— IP— — - ^ I ■ I — — r- — fT" — ^^"^' —'- — ' ' ' 1 ■ r — w 

An'gels to beok -on me Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thve, Near-er to thee 1 



4. Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 
Oat of my stony gneft, 

Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my Qod, to theOi &o. 



5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaying the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly ; 
Siiir all my song shall be, — 
Nearer, my Qody to thee, &o. 



COMPLAINT. L. M. 





Ik 



Spare ub, Lord, aloud we ^tqj, Nor let our sun go down at luAn, 



r^-^i 



9^ 





:U=T=t 



-fLf^fr^ 





I: 



Thy years are one eternal day. And must thy children 



I 



--^ 



J-J-U4 : 




-i- 



--^- — — y-f" 



Thy years axe one e - ter-nal 



[: I LJ rii3 =±± iT rTr 



Thy years are one etenal day , And must thy cEndren die bo 



'^id 



^ 



t 




^^ 



T?= 



t:: 



Thy years are one eter - naT day, And must thy chil - dren die 



00 




day, Thy years are one e-ter-nal day. And must thy children die so soon. 




iba 



© 



i 



e 



sj=t 



t 




« 



) 



i 



^ soo n, ^ 



soon, 



WHAT MUST rr BE TO BE THERE? 



811 




1. We Bpeak of the realms of the blessed. Of that ooun-try so 





^^ 



J-J4J-J4 



bright and so fiiir ; And oft are its glo - riea con - fessed, con- 






^^ 



Bat 



^^B 






" fessed; 



what most it 



be 



S 



to be there ? 

^ hi I 







2 We speak of its pathway of gold, 

Ofits walls decVd with jewels most rare. 
Of its wonders and pleasnres nntold, untoldi 
But what must it be to be there ? 

8 We speak of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and care— 
From triab without and within, within ; 
But what must it be to be there *i 



4 We speak of its service of love. 
Of the robes which the glorified wear ; 

Of the church of the first-born, above, above . 
But what must it be to be there ? * 

5 Then let us "midst pleasure or woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare ; 

And shortly we also shall know, shall know ; 
And feel what it is to be there. 
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OCEAN. 0. M. 



airur. 




Thy worka ofgloiy, mighty LotdiThat rule {he boist'iooBMa, The was of 





^^^ 






^^ 



^ 




courage shall record,Who tempt that dang'roas way, At tbj cooimaiid the winds arise. And 




* 



g^£a 



At thy command the 




At thy command the winds arise. And 




=?=f 




At thy command the winds arise. And swell 



the tow'ring waves. 




swell the tow'ring waves. And sweU the tow'ring: waves, 




m 



winds anrise, And swell the tow'rini)^ waves, 



a 



t 






E 



n 



sweU the tow'ring waTeSj 



— ■1 



OCEXN. Concluded. 
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^^-mm=i^ m 3:3m i 



The men as - tonish'd mount the skies, And sin 





in g&g_- ing graves. 



^^^iSli 



m 



ms 






^s 



EXPOSTULATION, lis. 




]. O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die? 

And an - gels are wait - ing to wel ----.- come you home. 




1 



W hen God in great mer - cy is com - ing so nigh ; 
Since Je - bus in - Yites you, the 8pir - it says come, 




^^S 



^^^ 



1 




2 How Tain tlm dalnskm, ihftt wbl1« yoa delaf, 
Tour heart! may grow b«tt«r by staying away ; 
Come wTvtohed, oomo ttarring, eome Joft as yon be, 
IfhUv sifeama of aalvatJon are flowing so tne. 

S And now Christ Is ready year souls to raeeire, 
how eao yon question, if you will believe j 
If sin is yoor biiraen, why will you not eome, 
*Tifl he bids yoa welcome, he bids yon eome hoBM. 

4 la riches, in pleasoree, what can too obtain, 
Yq soothe your alBiotion, or butlsh your pain .' 



To bear np yonr spirit when summoned to die, 
Or waft yoa to mansions of glory on high. 

6 Why will yoa be starTing and feeding on air ? 
There's mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare ; 
If still yoa are doubting, make trial and see, 
And prove that his mercy is boandless and frM. 

8 Come, give ns your hand, and the Savior your hnart. 
And trostlng in heaven we never shall part ; 
0, how can we leave yoa ? why will you not eome? 
We'll Jonmey together, and soon be at home. 



314 



MONTGOMERY, a M. 



UOBGAK. 




Ear - Ijr my God with-oat 



^ ^ 2 J J 'IJ 

de - lajr, I haste to sedc th/ fiuse, 





My tinis-ty qur-it fiunts a * ^ - * way, 



^ith 





t=t=:t 



^^r^ 



■^ — ¥■ 



So 




T^ 



:=sf 



oat thy cheering grace ; 



I I I I 



So pilgrinuioD the 




So pilgrima, &c. 



So 




So pil -grixQS, &c. 



Sopi]grim%te» 



MONTGOMERY, GoncludecL 
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pil-grimson the icorching sand, Be-neath a bum-ing sk^, Long for a 




^ 



t 



p 




Korcb - ing sand, Be-neath a bum-ing sky, 




|nl - grims, &c 



^ 



?z 



m 



«=<: 



jsi 




cool -ing stream 





Long for a cool-ing stream. 



Long for a cool-ing stream 



:^. 



Long for a cool-ing stream 




^ ' i r r 



Long for a cool - ing, &c. 




at hand, Long for a cooling stream at hand. And they most drink or die. 




at band, 




<= zJ= J f"f: -;g|t- 
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ALL SAINTS NEW. L. Ml 





k 



Ss 



f 



g 




2. 01 if my Lord would come 



me and meet, My sooTshoald itrexh b< 





^^^^t^tj; 




wings in haste, 



Fly fearless throngb death's I • ron gate, Nor feel the ter-rors 




f ff r i rrJj i rr ri 




Srjrj 



■r-T 



ttz:|=F 



§ 



Je- SOS can make a dying bed Feel 



^m 



m 



■-^-f 



t=t=i^ 



as . she passed* 



Je • SOS can make a 



m 



=? 



f 



TTH^ j J r ir% 



Je^ofl can make a dy - ing bed Feel toft 





Je^tts caa makea dying bed Feel soft 



at down-y fill - knra 



THE AMiatlCAN WtiOf ASD TOSE BOOK. 
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soft 



as dow -uj pU - lows sire, While on his breast I lean, ' While 



dying bed Feel soft 



as dow-D7 pillows are, While on his breast I 




downy pillows are, 



While on his breast I lean mj head,And breathe my life oat 




are, While on his breast I lean my head, And breathe my 




on his breast I lean, I lean my head, And breathe my life,And breath my life oat 




lean my head, I lean my head, And breathe, And breathe, - And 




^^' 



sweet-ly there,**** While on his breast I lean, I lean my head. And 

I f1l-^#l*l^^^:-^^^^■■ I I 




lifb ont sweetly there, While on his brea«t I lean, I lean my head, And 




sweet - ly there, And, &e. 




breathe. And breathe my life. And 



my lueoat sweetly there. 




breathe my life ont sweetly there. And, &c. 



t 



f vrm rtf-nrrf^^, 



breathe. And breathe, And breathe, &c 
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SHERBURNE. C. M. 




While ihepherdi wateh'd tbetr flock* brntght, AU seat - ed on the groand. 








1 



3^ 




The an - g«l of the Lord came dovn. And 



■"-^ 



The an-gd of the Lord came down,Ai 



isr* 



m 



And glo • • - ry 




The an-gel of the Lord came down, And glo • 17 ihone around. And 





angel of the Lord came down/ And glo 



ry ihone around. And 




glo - - 17 ihone aroand. And, &c. 



The 




ry ihone a - - roand, 



The angel, &c. 




122: 



glo 



m 



t 




==^ 



a^ 







17 ibone a-roitnd. 



The an-gelyJBO. 



SHEBBURNR CondadecL 
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of the Lord came down, And glo - 17 ihone a - - - ronnd. 




2 Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubm mind,) 
Glad tidings of eresLi jo^ I bring, 
To yen and aU mankind. 

3 To yott, in David^s town, this day 

le bom, of David's line, 
' The Savior, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 The heavenly babe you there shall find 

To hiimaa view display 'd| 



All meanly wrapped inswathing-bands, 
And in a manger laid. 

5 Thus spake the seraphs ; and forthwith 

Appeared a ahininff throne 
Of angels, praising God on Eigh, 
Who thus addressed their song : 

6 All glory be to God on high, 

And to the «arth be peaoo : 
Gbod-will henceforth, from heaven to men. 
Begin and never cease. 
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FREELAND. C. M. 



^m 







1. A - las I and did my Sa-vior bleed ? And did my Sovereign die? f 
Wonld he de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I ? { 



i 








^ 



1^ T^ -r -p- r- 

Ke-mem-ber me, re-mem-ber me, Lord, re-mem-ber mel 
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MERCY'S FRER 



An. by Bit. W. Mo DONAUD. 




1. By faith I view my 8a • vior dying, On the 
To eve - ry na - tion he ia crying, Look to 




a^ 



^ 



g?=y=» 




5jt r I r fj-j-rm 



J/ J J'l 



2. Jesus, the migh - ty Gfod, hath spo - ken. Peace to 

Now all my chains of mn are broken, I 




T 7 r : 



I 



tree, on the tree ;1 He bids the gail - ty now draw near, } 

me, look to me:) Be - pent, be-liete, dis - miss thy fear ; > 




'4 J J*^ tp#f f 




me, peace to me;) 
free, I am free;) 



Soon as I in his name believed, ) 
The Ho • ly Spir-it I reoeived, y 



Hark I hark I what precious words ihear, Mer-oy*s free, mercy's free. 




And Christ from death my sonl relieyed, Mer - oy*s free, mer-oy's free. 




8 Jesus my weaxy soul refreshed, 
Mercy's free, mercy^s free ; 

And every moment Christ is precious, 
Unto me, unto me : 

None can describe the bliss I prove, 

While through this wildemeas I rove ; 

All may enjoy the Savior's love, 
Mercy's free, mercy's free. 



4 Lons as I live I'll still be oylng, 
Merck's free, mercv's free ; 
And this shall be my theme when dying, 

Mercy's free, mere's free : 
And when the vale of death I've pinond. 
When lodgnd above the s((»my ua0^ 
1*11 sing while endless ages lasty 
Mercy's free, mercy's free. 



NEW JBRUSALEM * C. M. 



QrajiLLB 
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1. Lo ! what a glorioas sight appears To oor believiDfc eyes I 



The 




The earth and >eaa are, 8te. And 




t=t=t 



a • '•:: 



m 



t 



S 



earth and seas are passed aw ay^An d 



d «eM are paaied awaVjAnd the idd roUing lUe*. .Tbeearth and 

I I . !■■ ' ""^"^ l i I » ^^ — i (» •■■#■ i r 



passed away, And 



oM rolling skies, 



The earth and seas are 




passed a - way. And the old rolling skies. And the 



old loU-ing skies. 




2 From the third heayen , where God reddee, 

That holj, haypy place, 
The New Jeruaum oomes down, 
Adorned with phining grace. 

3 Attending anflelB shout for joy, 

And the brQ;ht armiee sing,— 
" Mortals, behold theaacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 " The Qod of glory down to men 

Bemoyes hie bleet abode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he Uie loying God. 



5 " His own kind hand shall wipe the tears 

From eyery weeping eye ; • [fears, 

And pains, and flrroans, and griefs, and 
And death itself, shall die.'*^ 

6 How long, dear Sayior, how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Gbort, 

Who sweetly all asree 
To saye a world of sumexs loBt, 

Eternal glory be. 
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WE'LL WAIT TILL JESUS COME& 

Amaffad from • mdodj by Dft. W. MTTJilCB, Hk tbis vock. 



^ 




1. My heavenly home Ib bright and fldr,We'll be gatheied home; Kor pain nor death caa 



mm 



^ 





Z lu glittering towen the ran ont-ebine; We'll &c 



That heaTenlj mansion 





CHORUS. 




enter there; Well be gathered home, Well wait till Jesos comes, We'll wait tlU Je- sos 



f. 




shall be mine; We'll be, ftc. 




miT[.jr \ rr \ fW 







comes, We'll wait till Je-sos oomet. And we'll be gathered home. 




P^S^^ 




3 While Itere a Btraoger, fiur from homo, 
AflSiction's waves may round me foam ; 

Well wait till Jesus comes, &c. 

4 And tho*likeLazaius, sick and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

We'll wait till Jesus comes, ice 

5 Let others seek a home below, 
Whi^h'flames devour,or waves o'erflow; 

We'll wait till Jesus comes, ftc. 



6 Be mine the happier lot to own, 

A heavenly mansion neat the throne. 
We'll wait till Jesus comes, &o. 

7 Then fail this earth, let stars decline. 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 

We'll wait till Josus comes, ftc. 

8 All nature sink and cease to he, 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

We'll wait till Jesus comes, ftc. 



lOTT 



MOULTON. 6s&8s. 



Dt. L. UASON. 
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1. Friend af - ter friend de-parts : Who hath not lost a friend ? There i 

T»^ Crefc Dim. 





^m 





u-nion here of heartB That finds not here an end: Were this frail 




% r- J ;^ n 



i=f 



*^^ 1^ If: If: Tit^ 




i_^^g 



2 Beyond the flight of time, 

beyond the reign of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath : 
Nor life*8 affections, transient fire, 

Whose sparks fly upward and expire. 

3 There is a world above. 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A long eternity of love, 

Formed for the good alone ; 
And fiiith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphere. 

Thfi Dead in Chritt, 
1 This place is holy ground ; 
World, with its cares, away ! 
A holy, solemn stillness round 
This lifeless, moldering day ; 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 



2 Behold the bed of death— 

The pale and mortal clay ; 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked ye the eye's last ray ? 
No : life so sweetly ceased to oe, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

3 Why mourn the pious dead 7 

Why sorrows swell our ^ee 7 
Can sighs recall the spirit ned ? 

ShaU yain regrets arise ? 
Tho' death has caused this altered mien, 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 

4 Bury the dead and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss ; 
Bury the dead ! in Christ they sleep, 

Who bore on earth His cross ; 
And from the grare their dust shall rise, 
In His own image to the skies. 
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THE FAMILY BIBLEL C. M. 



J. BIOKIBB. 




1. This book is all that's left me now 1 Teare will tm-bid^den start; 

2. Ah ! well do I re - mem-ber tiiose Whose names these records bear ; 



e^¥ 




8. My fa - ther read this ho'- 17 book To brothers, sis-ters 

4. Tboa tru- est friend man ev - er knew, Thy coustan - cy I've tried; 




With faltering lip and throbbing brow, I press it to my heart; 
Whoround the hearth-stone used to dose, Af-ter the evening prayer. 




How calm was my poor mother's look. Who loved God's word to hear. 
When all were fiilse I've found thee tme. My coun-sel-or and guide. 





J J- jl r I ^^- ^^=^17^ 



For ma - ny gen - e • ra-lions passed, Here is our family tree ; 
And speak of wnat diese pa - ges said, In tones my heart would thrill I 




Her an - gel face — I see it yet I What thronging memories come ! 
The mines of earth no trea - sure give, That could this vol - ume buy- 




My moth-er's hands this Bi - ble clasped ; She, dy - ing, eave it me; 
Tho' they are with the si - lent dead, Here are they liv-ing stilL 




A, -gain that lit - tie group is met, Wlth-in the walls of home. 
In teach-ing me the way to live, It taught me how to die. 




BEST IN HEAVEN. 



W. B. B. Fhna -0Q n 

" Gottags MttlodlM." *>Vi O 
Bj fttnnlsiion. 




1. How of-t^n I Am weaiy. How of-ten I am dresriy, What then but thii could 




GHORUB. 



^^=V 




cheer me, I aoon ihall rest at home. ( When this poor body Bee monld^Hng, moaldMng fai the tomb, I 

( When eoft words gen - tlj ligh • ing o'er Iti qui • et home* | 





When ftrange sweet flowers in beamjr^i^ beenty o'er it bloom, I shall rest at home, I shall rest at home. 





2 What ihcsQ of tribulatioii, 
What thoD of 0016 temptation : 
Be this my oonsolation, 
I soon shall rest in heayen. 
When this poor body, &o. 

8 Then welcome death and moorning, 
I Bee the night approaching, 
Joy oometh in the moniing, 
The day of rest in heaven. 
When this poor body, &o. 



4 There shall my happy spirit 
Sing of my Savior's ment, 
Who brought me to inherit, 
Eternal rest in heaven. 

When this poor body, &o. 

5 brother, shall I meet you, 
sister, shall I meet you, 
sinner, shall I see yon 
Among the blest in heaven? 

YTheii this poor body, fta 
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LET ME GO. 8s&48. 




1. Let me go, the day ia break-ing, Dear com - pan-ions let me 
We have spent a night in wak - ing, In the wil-der-ness be 





low; ) 



Up-warl now, I bend my way, Part we here at break of 



I 





day, Upward now I bend my way, Part we here at break of day 



g^^^^^^ 





^•'J^ij.Jvnr 




2 Let me go, I may not tarry, 

WresUing thus with* doubts and fea^ : 
• Angels wait, my soul to carry. 

Where my kindred, Lord, appears ; 
Friends and kindred, weep not so. 
If you love me, let me ga 

3 We have traveled long together, 

Hand in hand, and neart in heart, 
Both thro * fair and stormy weather, 

And 'tis hard, ^tia hard, to part; 
While I sigh farewell to you, 

Answer, one and all, adieu. 



4 Tis not darkness gathering round me, 

That withdraws me from your sight: 
Walls of earth no more can bind msi ' 

But translated into light ; 
Like the lark, on soaritig wing. 
Though unseen, you hear me sing. 

5 Heaven's broad day hath o'er me broken, 

Far beyond earth's span of sky: 
Am I dead ? nay, by this token. 

Know that I have ceased to die 
Would you solve the mystery, 
Gome up hither, oome and see. 



' 



THE SHININQ SHOBE. Ss & 7s. Rj'.iiJlS^n... 327 

B J ponnlwlnn. 




y daj8 are gliding swiftly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Wonld not detain tbem 





CHORUS. 



^^jFrtfTi^t^^gj^ 



as they fly I Those hours of toil and danger. For oh I we stand on Jordan's strand. Oar 






m n rrr 




friends are passing over, And just before the shining shore We may almost dis -coT-er. 




S Well gird oar loins^ my brethren dear. 
Oar distant borne discerning; 
Oor absent Lord has leA ns word, 
Let every lamp be barnlnj^ — 
For oh I we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our friends are passing over. 
And just before, the shining shore 
We may ahnost discover. 

8 Shonld coming days be cold and darlc, 
We need not cease our singing ; 
That perfect rest naught can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing. 



For oh I we stand on Jordan's stnind, 
Our friends are passing over, 

And just before, the shining shq^e 
We may ahnost discover. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempests blow. 
Each chord on earth to sever, 
Our King says come, and there's our home,. 
For ever, oh ! for ever ! 
For oh! we stand on Jordan's strand,. 

Our friends are passing over, 
And just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 
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NO SORROW THERR 



Arr. fbr tliig Wock. 




Chorus. There'll be no sor - low there; Therell be no ■or-row there; 



W^ 





lies beyond the narrow tomb, The gateway to the Meet 



In HeaTen above, where all is Ioto, Therell be -no eor - row there. 




2 Oar fanc^ cannot weave 

A dweUine-plaoe bo fair ; 
The heart of man oamiot conoeive 
The endlesB glory there. 
There'll be no sorrow, &o. 

3 The soul, disrobed of cla^, 

Can bear the peerless sigh^— 
Can bear the uncreated ray 
Of everhisting light. 
^ere*ll be no sorrow, lo. 

4 Bnt mortal eyes would dim. 

And mortal hearts would quail. 
Before the light that glows within 



aq^ipq^^p^ HE 



The Savior's mystic vail. 
There'll be no sorrow, &c. 

6 Whfle Faith, vrith beaming eye, 
Beholds that glorioas rest, 
Sorrow hpr bitter tears should dry, 
And calm her heaving breast. 
There'll be no sorrow, &c. 

6 Soon we shall soar above, 
And see as we are seen — 
Behold the Savior that we love. 
Without a vail between. 
There'll be no sonow then. 



HOaiEWARD BOUND. 108&4s. 



Arruindfrom 990 

BEYITALM£LODI£S. *^^^ 




FINE. 




{ Out on an ocean all boundless we ride. We're homeward bound, homeward bound, 
1. } Tossed on the waves of a rough restless tide. We're, &c. 
Promise of which on as each he be-stowed, We're, &c« 




nrmrnn 







D.C. 




Far fh>m the safe, quiet hafbor we've rode. Seeking our Father's ce • les - tial a - bode. 





n — r 




S^H^^^ 



2 Wildly the Btorm sweeps ns on as it roars, 

We're homeward bound. 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, 

We*re homeward bound. 
Steady, O pilot ! stand firm at the wheel, 
Steady 1 we soon shall ootweather the gale, 
O, how we fiy 'neath the loud-creaking sail, 

We're homeward bound. 

8 Into the harbor of heaven now we glide, 

We're home at last 
Softly we drift on its bright rilver tide, 

We*re home at last. 
Glory to God ! all our dangers are o'er. 
We stand secure on the glorified shore, 
Glory to God 1 we will shout evermore, 

We're home at last 



Borne at lati, 

1 We live as pilgrims and strangers below, 

We're nomeward bound ; 
Though often tempted, yet onward we go. 

We're homeward bound. 
Trials and crosses we cheerfully bear, 
Toils and temptations expectinff to share. 
We hasten forward, content with the farOi 

We're homeward bound. 



2 Earth, with its trifles, we all have resign'd. 

We're homeward bound. 
Heaven, with its glories^ we shortly shall find. 

We're homeward bound. 
Sinful amusements no longer are dear, 
O, how delusive and vain they appear. 
While to our home we are drawing so near. 

We're homeward bound. 



8 Well tell the world, as we journey along, 

We're homeward bound ; 
Try to persuade them to enter our throng, 

We're homeward bound. 
Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and opprest, 
Join in our number, O come and be Diest, 
Journey with us to the mansions of rest, 

We're homeward bound. 



4 Soon well be singing, if fiuthful we prove, 

We're home at last ^ 
Sounding in triumph, in mannons above, 

We're home at last 
Soon as our toils and temt cations are o'er. 
Up to our home with the i4eak we shall soar, 
O how we'll shout as we enter the door. 

We're home at List 
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MEET AGAIN. 



Ab. from Om OSRIUII. 
IttrlhtolToKk. 




1. Meet a - gain ! Wards of trath how bean- ti- ful, By a loVdone sweetlj 





spoken, Wl\en the trembling heart is brok-en ; How they charm the fiunting aool, 

UU-iU 





f I J J I J ^ J J L -H- 



How they charm the faint-ing sonl ; Meet a - gain, Meet a - gain. 




2 Meet again! 
Balmy words at parting hour, 
When the path of life diveigin^, 
We onr different ways are nrgingg 
Faith in Jesus gives them pow*r. 
Faith in Jesus gives them poVr ; 
Meet again, meet again. 

8 Meet again I 
When we're called to weep alone, 
When the grave some friend hath taken. 
These sweet words shall bliss awaken. 



Meet again with joys unknown. 
Meet again with joys unknown ; 
Meet again, meet again. 

4 Meetajjain! 
Light .divine the soul to cheor. 
When the heart is filled with anguish, 
When in death the flame doth langiriah, 
Heav'nly home and friends are near, 
Heav*nly home and friends are near ; 
Meet again, meet again* 



I WAS A WANDERING SHEEP. 



J.ZUNDIL. 
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1. I Traa a' wandering 



zarc 

, I di 



did not love 



the fold : I did not love my 





Shepherd's voice, I would not be controlled ; I was a • way - ward child, I 

a^ . - . . . 




^j4ffjj^Q=f; 



g ^P>;iJj^j.^l^ ^^^^^^^^ 




did not love my home, I did not love my Father's voice, I loved afar to roam. 





•Nw/ 



2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His childf ; 
They followed me o'er vale and hill| 

O'er deserts waste and wild : 
They found me nigh to death, 

Famish'd, and faint, and lone ; 
They bound me with the bands of 1ot6, 

They saved the wandering one. 

8 They spoke in tender love, 

They raised my drooping head ; 
They gentlpr closed my bleeding wounds, 

My fainting soul they fed : 
They washed my filth away, 

They made me clean and fair ; 
They brought me to my home in peace, 

The long;iought wanderer. 



^ ^^ m 



4 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'Twas He that loved my soul, 
'T was He that wash'd me in His blood, 

T was He that made me whole : 
Twas He that sought the lost, 

That found the wandering sheep, 
Twas He that brought me to the fold— 

'T is He that still doth keei>. 

5 No more a wand'ring sheep, 

I love to be controll'd, 
I love my tender Shepherd's voicoi 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam, 
I love my heavenly Father's voice— 

I k>ve, I love His home. 



332 EEST FOR THE WEAET. 8s, 7s & 5. 



W. Ho DONALD. 




1. In the Christian's home in glo - 17, There re^mains a land of rest, 

2. Pain nor sick-ness ne'er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe my lot riiall share, 



^ 





3. Death it - self shall then be vanquishVi, And his sting shall be with - drawn : 

4. ^ngt sing, ye heirs of glo - ry ; Shoat jour tri-umph as yon go ; 





There my Savior's gone be - fore me, To ful - fill my soul's re - quest 
But in that ce - les - tial cen - tre, I a crown of life shall wear. 

1— 4!VJ-^-, ^-J , 1 I . ^ J— I 




Shout for gladness, O ye ransonrd ! Hail with joy the ris-ing mom. 
Zi - on's gates will o - pen for you, You shall find an entrance throogfa. 




•ry, There is rest for the 



( There is rest for the wea- 

( On the oth - er side of Jor-dan, In the sweet fields of 

- =^ 





^ 



wea-ry, There is rest for t^e weary. There is rest te you — 
£-den, Where the tree of life is blooming, There is rest for you. 




CALVARTS MOUNTAIN. 333 

Mule ftom th« HaOeli^ali. Bj ^wmSaslon, 



M^w: -[— i fc:: 



3^ 



1. Why that look of madness? 

2. Is tbjr baiden'd spi - rit 



Why that downcast eye? 

A - go-Dized for sin? 




3. Is thy spir 



- it droopinfl:? Is 



the tempter 




* 



i 





Cms. 



I T "' 7 .. M, 



Can no thoagfat of gladness 
Think of Je-sns' mer - it; 



Lift thysoni on hl^h? 

He can make thee clean: 



i — # #1 -0— 



Still in Je - sns hop - ing. 




What hast thon to 



6 thoa heir of heaven. 
Think of Gal-yaiy's monntain, 



• Think of Je - bus' 
Where his blood was 



Sm% 




Set the prize be - fore^ thee, 



Gird thy ar - mor on 




While to thee is giv • en. All his grace to jpTovi. 

In that predons fbnntain, Wash a - way thy gnilt. 




W=9-r 



^m 



Heir of grace and glo - ry, Stmg - gle for thy crown. 




• Tha dnt may be alaekened a very UtUe hen, but Bhoald not drawl. 
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THE BEAR ONES ALL AT HOMK 

W« B> B« 9j pmniHioii* Tim Ootti^ 




1. Beyond the Bmiling and the weeping, I shall be 



Bejond the 







a 1^ u ^. 



x=z 







w^^ 




l^c 



sleep-ine:, Beyond the sowing and the leap-ing, I shall be soon. Love, reat^ and 




home, sweet, sweet home, O how sweet it will be there to meet The dear ones all at 

' 4- * 




home, how sweet it will be tbert to meet The dear ones all at home. 




-j— -jLj— ^ ^ ^\ J— j =rp -^j_j_^ 



t^ 




*^i£^ 




2 Beyond the blooming and the fluiing, 

• I shall be soon; 
Beyond the shining and the shading, 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home! 
Sweet homel 
01 how sweet it will be there to meet 
The dear ones all at home. 

3 Beyond the rising and the setting, 

I shall be soon; 
Beyond the calming and the fVetting, 
Beyond remembering and forgetting, 
I shall be soon. 
Lore, rest, and homef 
Sweet homel 
O! how sweet it will be there to meet 
The dear ones all at home. 



4 Beyond the parting and the meeting, 

I shall be soon; 
Beyond the farewell and the greetliig, 
Beyond the pulse's feyer beating, 
I shall be soon. 
LoTe, rest, and homel 
Sweet homel 
0! how swe^t it will be there to meet 
The dear ones all at home^ 

5 Beyond the frost-chain and the fbTsr, 

I shall be soon; 
Beyond the rock waste and the rirer, 
Beyond the ever and the never, 
I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and homel 
Sweet homel 
O! how sweet it will be there to 
The dear ones all at homa. 



THE BETTER LAND. 



835 



^m 



from the ** Golden OhAln.** 




1. Wliither, pil-grims, are yoa go - ing, 6o-jng each with staff in hand ? 
We are go - ing on a jour-ney, Go-ing at our King's command. 



w^ 



£& 




CH0BU8. 




- yer hills, and plains, anct yal-leys, We are go • ing to his 









pal -ace, We are go -ing to his pal -ace, Go -ing to the bet-ter 



tt:=t 





land ; We are go-ing to his pal - ace, Go-ing to the bet-ter land. 




2 Fear je not the way so lonely, 
You, a little, feeble band ? 
No, for friends, unseen, are near us. 

Holy angels round us stand. 
Christ, our leader, walks beside us, 
He will guard and he will guide us. 
He will guard and he will guide us, 
Guide us to that better land. 

8 Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for 
In that far-off, better land ? 
Spotless robes and crowns of glory 
From a Savior*! loving hand. 



We shall drink of life's clear river. 
We shall dwell with God forever. 
We shall dwell with God forever. 
In that bright, that better land. 

4 Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
To that bright and better land ? 
Come and welcome, come and wdcomei 

Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
Come, oh come, and do not leave na, 
Christ is waiting to receive us, 
Christ is waiting to receive us, 
In that bright, that better land. 



KEY. B. W. DUKBAB. 



836 DUNBAR. S.M. 



t 



1. Through this cold world, a - lone, With none to care for me, 

8. BaX - Ta - tion's free and fhlt— O let the ti - dings roll ! 

3. Come, breth-ren, help me sing, One song of vie • to - 17; 








^m 



Cho. I'm glad sal - Ta - tion's free, I'm glad sal - Ta - tion's ftee. 



gj^g 



5: 



^*» 



■ 4 




-± 



m 



^mrTJjE^ 



^m 



ip— p; 



5: 



::t 



I joor - ner to my heaven - 17 home, And sing, sal - va - tion's free. 
In me, 1 foel it bnm • ing now, Like fire aU throogh my sooL 
For wi^ - oat mon - ey, with - oat price, I've fonnd sal - va - tioa free. 
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ATONEMENT. CM. 



jLir.fwtbiiWinrk. 



'Wr c c ^g 




^^m 



I, There ie a foan-tain fill'd with blood, Drawn from Im-manoel's Tmne ; > 
And Bin-ners, plunged beneath that flood, Loee all their goil - ty stains, y 



|^^ ^j4=dH=d ^t: ^^- ^^^^ 




f^ r-^-i'f^^ 



Loee all their euil - ty stains. Lose 



'^~~' 



^ 



*=t 



¥ 



I 



their guil - ty stains, Lose all their goil - ij Btaijos. 






^^m 



i 



[For words of Hymn 290> see opposite page.] 



Slow. 



THE CHRISTIAN'S REQUIEM. 7, 8, 11. 887 

Bit. W. V. VAERmdTON. 





rw r^P^f^^ ^ 
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by steps are now bound for the untrodden Bbore,And the race of im -mor - tals be gnn. 




2 Spirit ! look not on the strife, 

Or the pleasures of earth -with regret, 
Nor pause on the threshold of immortal 
bfe, 
To monm foe the day that is set 



S Spirit ! no fetters can bind. 

No wicked have power to molest ; 
There the weary like thee — ^there the 
mourners shall find 
A Heaven, a mansion of rest 1 



2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though yile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

8 Thou dying Lamb I thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd Cnurch of God 

Are saved, to sin no more. 



4 E'er since, by fiuth, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Bedeeming love has been my theme, 
And sh^ be, till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
111 ang thy power to save. 

When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tcmgnti. 
Lies silent in the grave. 
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LONG TIME AiGK). 8 & 4 



Slow. 



^.h^ M^^U^ ^^^ 



:¥=S^i 



1. Je - 8U8 died od Cal-Yax7*s moantaia, * Long lime a 



^3i 




M-raryg moantaio, * Long lime a • go, 



8. Once his Toice in tones of pi - ty. 



9 

Melt - ed in 



I 



ifcL-^g 





And sal - va - tion's roll-ing foon-tain, 



Now free - !▼ flows! 





Long time 



o^r Jadah*8 ci - t/t 



go- 

=1 



1^ 



3 On his head the dews of midnight 
Fell, long ago, 
Now a crown of damling Bonlight 
Sits on his brow. 

•4 Jesus died — ^yet lives forever, 
No more to die- 
Bleeding Jesus, Blessed Savior, 
^ow reig;ns on high ! 

15 Now in heaven he's interceding 
For dying men, 
Soon heni fiiish all his 
And come again. 



pleading, 



6 Budding fig-trees tell that summer 

Dawns o^er the land, 
Signs portend that Jesos* coming, 
Is near at hand. 

7 Children, let your lights be burning. 

In hope of heaven. 
Waiting for our Lord's returning 
At dawn or even. 

8 When he comes a voice from heaven 

Shall pierce the tomb, 
« Come ye blessed of my Father 
Children, come home.^* 



HENLEY, lis & 10s. 



Vnm*«TlMHBllpli^)yi.*> 







1. Ooim on - to me, whffn •hAdows datkly gftthw, WlMfs Um Md heart b wmij mmI dtatiwt, 
3 Ve who hare mourned when the iprlng lloirars were taken, When the ripe fruit Ibll rtohljr to the groand, 
8. Large are the manslona In thy Father^! dwelling, Olad are the homea that aorrowe ner«>r dim \ 
4. There, Uka an Sden hlOMomlng In gladneis, Bloom the fidr flowers the earth too mdelj pree m d ; 







BAKTIMEUS. 

til 
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I 



1. «« Mercy, thou Son of David ! '* Thua the blind Bar - ti-meus pray'd ! 




2. Ma-ny for his czy-ing chide him,Bat be called the louder still! 





" 0th - ew by thy grace are sa - Ted, Now to me 



af-ford 



thme aid.'' 




^^ 




Till the gracioas Sa - vior bid him, Come, and ask Me what you will. 




3 Money was not what he wanted ! 

Though by begging used to liY< 

Bat he askea, and Jesus granted, 



^m 



Though by begging used to live ; 

it he askea, and Jesus granted. 

Alms which none but Christ would give. 



4 Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 
Turn my darkness into day ; 
Straight he saw, and won by kindness, 
FoUowed JesuB in the way. 



5 Now methinks I hear him praising. 
Publishing to all around, 



Friends, is not my case amazing? 

What a Savior I have found. 
6 that all the blind but knew him, 

And would be advised by' me ; 
Surely, they would hasten to him. 

He would cause them all to see 



HENLEY. Concluded. 



^^^^^m 




^^gp 



BMk-tng for eomlbrt from your Heayemly Father, Come vn-to &•, and I will glTV yoa reft I 
Wh0D the lored ileptf in brighter homes to waken, Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are erownedi 
Bweet are the harpe in ho - I7 musio swelling, Soft are the tones which raise the hearenlj hymn ; 
Come >m-to me, all ye who droop in sadness, Come an -to me, and I will gire you rest! 
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ENTREATY. Ss & 7s. 



Amacid te thii Wock. 




iNow the Sa-Tior Btands and pleading, At the sin-ner^s bolted heart ; 
Now in heaven he's in - ter-oed-ipg, Un-der - tak-ing sinner's part 
Once he died for your be - hav-ior, Now he calla joa to hia arms. 





Sinuer can you hato the Bayior? Can you thrust him from your arms? 





2 Jesus stands, oh, how amaiing, 
Stands and knocks at ev'xy door ; 
In his hand ten thousand blessings, 
Profite'd to the wretched poor. 

Ohobqb.— Sinner can, &o. 



3 See him bleeding, dying, rising, 
To prepare von heavenly rest; 
Listen, while he kindly ouls yon, 
Hean ftud be forever blest 



Gbobus. 



can, &o. 



4 Now he has not come to judgment. 
To condemn your wretched mce ; 
But to ransom ruined sinners, 
And display onboundsd grace. 

Ghobus. — Sinner can, &o. 



6 Win yon plunge in endless darkness 
There to bear eternal pain ; 
Or to realms of slorious Drightnes8» 
Rise, and with him ever reign 7 

Ohobus.— Sinner can, Ac. 



PM GOING HOME. L. JL 



Arr. bj W. Mo DONALD. 
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f My heavenly home is bright and fair ; Nor pain, nor death can enter there : 
1. ( Its glittering towers the san ontshino ; That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 




33aDX3ia^ 





CHORUS. 




I'm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home to die no more. 





To die DO more, to die no more, I'm go • ing home to die no more. 




i My Father^s honse is bnilt on high, 
Far, fiir above the starry sky : 
When from this earthly prison free. 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be, 

I'm going home, &c. 

8 While here, a stranger hx from home. 
Affliction's waves may round me foam ; 
And, though like Lazarus, ack and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

I'm going home, &c 
99* 



4 Let others seek a home below. 

Which flames devour, or waves o*erflow ; 
Be mine a happier lot to own 
^ A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

I'm going home, &c. 

5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
All nature sink and cease to be, 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

« I'm going home, &o* 
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THE SINNER INVITED. 6s & 7s. w. mTSSnJL. 




^=i^7fr^-J^I ; J-. J^ i J- H 



1 . Sin - ner go, will you go, To the faigh-landB of beav-en ? 
Where the storms nev- er blow, And the long sum-m^r's giv - ea : 
And the leaves of the bowers, In the breeces are lit4infc. 




II.G. 




Where the bright blooming flowers. Are their 

W ' ' ' 



' dors e - mit - ting ; 




2 Where the saints robed in white — 
Cleansed in life's flowing fountain ; 
Shining beauteons and bright, 
They inhabit the mountain, 
Where no sin, nor dismay, 
Noithor trouble nor sorrow, 
Will be felt for a day, 
•Nor be feared for the morrow. 
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Dtkrmined mporiianty. 



1 Because for me the Savior prajrs, 

And pleads his death for me, 
God hath vouchsafed a longer spaoe, 
And spared the barren tree. 

2 Time to repent thou dost bestow ; 

Now, Lord, the power impart. 
And let mine eyes with tears o'erflow, 
And break my stubborn heart. 

3 I now from all my sins would turn, 

To my atoning Qod ; 
And look on him I pierced, and mouxni 
And fed the spriukled blood ^— 



3 He's prepared thee a home — 
Sinner canst thou believe it? 
And invites thee to come, 
Sinner wilt thou receive it? 
come, sinner, come, 
For the tide is receding, 
And the Savior will soon. 
And forever cease pleading. 



4 Would nail my passions to the 

Where my Kedeemer died ; 
And all things else account bat loss 
For Jesus oruoified. 

5 Giver of penitential pain, 

Before thy oross I lie ; 
In grief detenuined to remain 
Till thou thy Uood a|^Ij. 

! 6 FomvenesB on my oonsdenoe leal; 
Kstow thy promised rest ; 
With purest love thy servant fill. 
And number with the blert. 

[Tune Carvosso.] 



CARVOSSO. C. M. 
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1. The Sun-day School, that bleenied place 




^S 



L|--iV-> 

), Ohfr I wou 



ould rath - er stay, 



Chortjs. The Sunday School, the Sunday School, Oh ! 'tis the pface I love, 

zs=3EISlLztezj!!£=3^±Q:z:i=a^-^^rl:rf5^- ^ | .| | — g- 




rr*=:*:::tizt 



■:9=9- 



S 



I 



'^ With - in it8 walls, a child of grace, Than spend my hours in play. 
.For there I learn the gold -en rule, Which leads to joys a - bove. 




2 Tis there I learn that Jesus died 

For sinnera such as I ; 
Oh ! what has all the world beside, 
That I should prize so high. 

3 Then let our grateful tribute rise. 

And songs of praise be given 
To him who dwells above the skies, 
For such a blessing given — 

4 And welcome, then, the Sunday School, 

We'll read, and sing, and pray. 
That we may keep the golden rule, 
And' never from it stray. 

The gcHden rule, 

1 To do to others as I would 

That they ehonld do to me, '. 
Will make me honest, kind, and good. 
As children ought to be. 

CHOBUS. 

The Sunday School, the Sunday School, 

Oh! 'tis the place I love, 
For there I learn the golden rule 

Which leads to joys above. 

2 I know I should not steal, nor use • 

The smallest thing I see, 
Which I should never like to lose. 
If it belonged to me. 

3 And' this plain rule forbids me quite 

To rtrike an angry blow. 



Because I should not think it right 
If others served me so. 

4 But any kindness they may need, 
I'll do, whate'er it be, 
As I am very glad indeed 
When they are kind to me. 

The Heavenly GvanUan, 

1 Thou Guardian of our yonthftil days, 

To thee our prayers ascend, 
To thee we'll tune our Bonjp of praise, 
Jesus, the Children's Fnend. 

CHORUS. 

Jesus, draw our hearts to thee ; 

And when this life shall end, 
Baise us to live above the sky, 

With thee, the Children's Friend. 

2 From thee our daily mercies flow. 

Our life and health descend ; 
O save our souls from sin and woe^ 
Thou art the Children's Friend. 

3 Teach us to prize thy holy word 

And to its truths attend ; 
Thus shall we learn ta fear the Lord, 
And love the Children's Friend. 

4 Oh, may we feel a Savior's love, — 

To him our souls commend 
Who left his glorious throne above. 
To be the Children's Friend. 
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THE EDEN ABOVR 



Amnged from RaTf t«1 
Mtlodkf, Ibr Uite work. 




1. ( We're bound for the land of the pure and the ho-ly, The home of the 
( Ye wanderers from God in the broad road of fol-ly, O say will yoa 



rrfrlr tfi 




hap-py, theking-dom of love, Will you go, will you go, will yoa 
go to the £ - den a-bove ? 




^ d I I — 




go, will you go; O flay will you go to the £-den a-bove? 




In that bteflSfd land nrither ifghing nor angnlih 
Can breathe in the fields where the glorified rove ; 
T« heart-burden*d on«s, who in miMry languish, 
tay, will you go to the Bden ab0T« ? 

Will yoa go, will yon go, ko. 
tay, will yon go to the JGden above f 

No poTerty there,— no, the lalnte are all WMllby, 
The hf<in of his glory whose nature Is lo^e ; • 

Nor sickness can reaeh them, that oountiy Is healthy; 
say, will yon go to the Kden above t 

Will you go, will you go, fto. 
ny will yoa go to the Bden aboTe ? 

Baehsiint has a manrton prepared and aU ftamlshed, 
Bra ftom this olay house he b sammon'd to move ; 
Its gates and its towers with glory ara bomish'd } 
say, will you go to the Bden aboTo ? 

Will yon go, will you go, fte. 
mj, will yon go to the Bden aboT« f 



6 March on, happy pilgrims, that land Is befora yoa. 
And soon Its ten thcnisana delights we shall proTe ; 
Tee. soon we shall walk o'er the hills of bright glory, 
And drink the pnm Joys of the Bden abOTe. 

We will go, we will go, fto. 
yes, we will go to the Bden abof«. 

6 And yet, guilty sinner, we would not fbrsike Vbam, 
We halt yet a momenr, as onward we nunve ; 

come to thy liord, in his arms he wlU take than. 
And bear th«w along to the Sden aboTe. 

Will you go, will you go, fte. 
eay, will you go to the Bden aborst 

7 Methinks thou art now hi thy wretehedaees saying, 
0, who can this guUt from my eonmience nmora t 
No other but Jeaos ; then eome tohha pve^lnf— 
Prepan me, Lord, ftyr the Bden aboTa. 

Will Tou go, will you go, ke» 
At last, will yoa go to tha Sden aborsf 




CROSS AM) CROWN. C. M-wwinui i(xu>dt. 345 



^^ 



t 




^^^ 



X 



Mast Je-Baa bear the cross a - lone. And all the world go free 



'i«ef 




hap-py are the saints a - bore, Who once went sorrowing berg; 




No, ^there's a cross for ev • ery one, And there's a cross for me. 







^Si 



Bat BOW they taste nn - mln - gled love, And Joy with-ont a tear. 



m^i 



± 



g?ff-rr=^^ 




And then go home my crown, 

391 Pleading ffts pramiie$, 

1 Mercy alone can meet my case ; 

For mercy, Lord, I cry : 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 
In mercy, or I die : — 

2 I perish, and my doom were joit ; 

But wiilt thou leave me ? — ^No : 
I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust ; 
I inll not let thee go. 

8 Still sure to me thy promise Btands, 
And ever must abide : 
Behold it written on thy hands. 
And graven in thy side. 

4 To this, this onlv will I cleave ; 
Thy word is aU my plea ; 
That word is trnth, and I believe : 
Have mercy. Lord, on me. 

426 Struggling into Ubertp, 

1 Jesus, Redeemer, Savior, Lord, 

The weary sinner's Friend ; 
€V>me to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim, 

And life, and bberty ; 
Shed forth the virtue of thy Name, 
And Jesus prove to me. 

3 Faith to be healed thou know'st I have. 

For thou that fitith hast ^ven ; 
Thou canst, thou wilt, the sinner save, 
And make me meet for heaven« 



to wear. For there's a *crbwn for me. 

4 Thou canst o'eroome this heart of mine • 
Thou wilt victorious prove ; 
For everlaating strength is thine, 
And everlaating love. 



T70 The ihadow of a great rock ina weary land* 

1 Now to the haven of thy breast, 

Son of man, I fly ; 
Be thou my refuge and my rest, 
For ! the storm is high. 

2 Protect me from the furious blast ; 

My shield and shelter be : 
Hide me, my Savior, till o'erpast 
The storm of sin I see. 

3 As welcome as the wateiHBpring 

Is to a barren place, 
Jesus, descend on me, and bring 
Thy sweet, refreshing grace. 

4 As o'er a parched and weary land, 

A rock extends its shade, 
So hide me. Savior, with thy hand. 
And screen my naked head. 

5 Li all the times of my distress 

Thou hast my succor been ; 
And in my utter helplessness. 
Restraining me from sin ; 

6 How swift to save mo didst thou move 

In every trying hour ; 
JtiU protect me with tUy love, 
And shield me with thy power. 
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GOING HOME wm. b. uaAimuBT. 

finm*«G«ldiiiOlMln.» Mj 




1. Throngh a strange oonntiT as pilgrims we stray, For we'fe go - ing, go - ing, 

1^ the swift fading day, For we're go -ing, go -ing. 



Onward we go throai 

S3 



Sfe^^t 




go-ing home. 

go-ing home. Weary onr march since the fair ro- sy dawn, Long is the distance we've 




m^iimif] 




traveled since mom. Bat we re - gret not the * homs that are gone,9or we're 

A. 




^ig^ 



gO-^^e$ go-ing, go-ing home. 





EfW Ti 



2 Wby •taoold wp nthmr tMih^ tritlMrtiig flowtra, 
When we^n going, going, going hooM : 
Soon •hall we tn^ th« ftJr Heftvunly boweifl, 
For we'ra golnfR V^t folng hotam ; 



T1icro« ftttgruit gortoadfl Immortal nfll bkwa, 
Untoochrd by blight, mi4 nnihadowMlby gkiom 
And n«Ter streving tbo pi|th to tho tomb ; 
for w«*re going, going, gcdng homa. 

8 Hark! 'tit tte tlonn eraihioK load thiough the pi«M, 

We are going, going, going home ; 
8m tha fldnt glimmerinff Ught that hmt 

We are going, going, going home, 
little we heed the wild roar of the wind, 
Onward we still look, and mtmt behind : 
This thought alone giTea iwfiet peaot to oar 

We an going, going, going honu. 

4 Boon we ihaU hear the glad welcoming TOieai 

We aiw going, gotaig, gohnf home; 
Bidding oar epirlto Ibvewr rvjolet. 

We are going, going, going homa : 
Hom^ to oor miuuion preimd In tha Aj, 
Where we dan nevar more eolfcr or die. 
O I let oar anthem of pralae ring on h||^l 

We ara going, going, going Immt. 



NEW DUEHAM. C. M. 
to 



▲usTnir. 
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How vain are all things here be-low, How false and yet how fair I 



^^^ 




(gfTfr. ^-j.-;^ 




Ikioh 




^i^^gff 



nr-yt^ 




£ach pleasure hath its poi-son too, And eve-ry sweet a 




Frfr^^ 



Each pleas - are hath its poi - son too, And 




is 



I 




£ach pleasure hath its poison too, And eve-ry s weet a 



snare< 



i 



gss^fffr 



jSZ. 



i 



pleasure hath its poison too, And every sweet a snaxe* 




^^^^^^Si 



enare. 



g ^^g ^ gB ^^ 



every sweet a snare, Each pleasure hath its poison too. And every sweet a snare. 




^^ g^^^pai 



ii 
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SCOTLAND. 



DB. JOHN CLAKKE. 




tf 



Slow and tenderljr. 






1. Thou art gone to the grave,bat we will not de-plore thee ; Though sorrows and 
juf. Thou art gone to the gra^e,we no longer de-plore thee. Nor tread the rough 




8. Thou art gone to the grave, and its man-dons foraak-ins:, Per-haps thy tried 
4. Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong to deplore wee, When God was th j 

a* " 





UULJUUg-J:! 



dark-ness en - oom-pass the tomb, The Sa - vior has passed thro' its 
path of the world by thy side ; But the wide arois of meroy are 







spir - it in doubt lin-gered lon^ ; But the sun - shine of heaven beamed 
ran -som, thy guar-dian and guide; He gave thee, and took thee, and 




por - tals be - fore thee, And the lamp of his love is thy guide thro' the gloom — 
spread to en - fold thee, And sin - nersmay hope, since the Sa-vior hath died — 




bright on thy waking, And the song that thou heard'st, was the seraphim's song 
soon will re - store thee, Where death hath no sting, since the Sa-vior hath died- 




And the lamp of his love is thy guide thro' the gloom. 

And sin - ners may hope, nnce tM Sa - vior hath died. 




^^m 



And the song that thou heard'st, was the se' - la - phim's song. 
Where death hath no sting, since the Sa - vior hath died. 





ANTHEM FOR EASTER. sausax 349 





ag^r rr^ \ '-> gj 




i g^n:hjia[fe f 



1. The Lord is risen in - deed, Hal • le - lu-jab, The Lord is 








n sen in deed, Han3ujah,Now is Christ risen from the dead, And become the first fruits of 





them that slept, Xow is Christ rls -en from the dead, and become the first fhiits of 




1^1 



T^'^-n 





them that slept. Hal- le - lu - jah, Hal - le - la - Jah, Hal - le - la- Jah. 

i ^' '■ ' ^ — ^^ — ^-^ ' 
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ANTHEM FOR EASTER. Continued. 




And did he rise. And did he rise, did he 




And did he rise, 



And did he rise, . 

And did he rise. 




rise? Hear.Oye nations. Hear it, O ▼( 




Ise? Hear.Oye nations. Hear it, O ye dead. He rose, he rose, he rose, he rose. He 

^ N ^ I J J S 



f-f^ 




i 




burst the bars of death, He burst the bars of death,He burst the bars of death. And trinmphed 





o'er the grave. Then, then, then I rose, Then I rose, Then I rose, 

m 



Siffli 
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AKTHEM FOB EASTER. Concluded. 351 




Tb«n I rote. Then flnt ho - man-1 •tytriomph-uit passed the ciystal ports of 






light, And neUed 



e 




ter - nol joath. Man all im-mor-tal bail I 






^Tofncn 



t 



--^ 




tei 



^= 



Hail I Heaven all lar-ljh of atrange gifta to matt,Thine all theglo-ry, 



ffi* J"^l I Jrf ^ 





^g^ 




==tr-^^^ 



an's the boundless bliss, Thine all the glo^rj, man's the boundless bliss* 
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round with the year. 



2. Oar life is a dream, oar time as a stream Glides swiftly a - way ; 



^^^^^^^Si 





3. that each in the day of his coming may say, I have foaght my way thro'; 



And nev - er stand still till the Mas-ter ap-pear ! His a - dor - a-ble will 




And the fix - gi- tive moment re - fu - ses to stay, The ar-row is flown. 




^■■ \ r z r \ j=mi 



have finished the work thou didst give me to do I that eaoh from his Lord, 




let OS gladly ful - fil, And our talents improve, By the patience of 



^y ^ ^ ^ wh^w w "w^w* WWW 




=t5t=^ 



the moment is gone ; The miMen - ni-al ^r, Rush-«6 on to our 




feg-tf-- ^ i 




i^ 



may receive 



the glad word, WeUimd&ithfully done ! £n - ter in - to my 



= -T JVUJJ'a 



hope, and the labor of love. By the patience of hope, and thelabor of love. 




mn^m i 




%jf- 




view, and e - ter - nity's here. Boshes on to our view, ande - ter-ni-ty*a hers. 



t^r^ffl^ 




joy, and sit down on my throne, Enter in-to my joy, and sit down on my ihrons 
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HAPPY DAT. L. M. ^SLllSLT" 353 



BaeradHup.' 




1. (0 bap-py day that fixed my cboioe On thee, my Sarvior and my God ! ) 
f Well may this glowing heart re -joioe, And tell its raptures all a-liroad. ( 





ElfO. 




Hap-py day, bap-py day, When Je-sos washed my sins a- way; 




End with leeo n d ■train. 




He taught me bow to watch and pray , And live re - joio - ing eve - ry day. 




2 happy bond, that seals my yows 

To him who merits all my loye ; 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I moye. 
Happy day, &c. 

3 *Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 

I am my Lord's, and be is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
Happy day, to. 



4 Now rest, my lon^ivided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest : 
Nor ever firom thy Lord depart : 
With him of every good poasessed. 
Happy day, &c. 



5 Hieh Heaven, that heard the solemn voWy. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
Happy day, &o. 
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GREENWICH. L. M. 



BBAD. 




| jJJJ|^^^H^.^tP^^ | JJj- | j ^ 




Lord, what a thongfatlett wreteh wai I, To mouni and marmiir and re - pine^ 




^^ 



'^^t Hfi' '' rr Ff^ 





the wiek-ed placed on high. In pride and robea of hon-or shine. 





Bat, O their end, their dreadAU end, Thy ianc-tn-a-ry 



^- ^ ju 




Bat theh" end,their dreadfVil ead,Thy 




t=t 
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tt=t:=t 



4- 



But, O their end, their dreadftil end, Thy sanctn-a - ly taught 



mo 




i'BvtyO their end, their dreadfUl end, Thy sane - ta 



Tj tani^l me 



GREENWICH, CondudecL 
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tanght me so. On slipp'iy rocks, Ac. 



sanctosry taaght me BO.On slipp'iy rocks I see them stand, And fl-'ry billows roll be - low. 




^^S 



■o, 



On slfpp'ry rocks I see them stand, And ft - 'ry b il - lows roll be -low. 



t 



inp'ry rocks 1 see tnem stana, i 



t 



•o. 



On *lipp'i7 rock*, Ae> 



ftrTrTi^JFTr 



SONNET. 88 & 4. 




1. When for eternal worlds we steer, And seas are calm, and skies are dear ; > 



And fiiith in live - ly ez-er - oiBe,And dis-tant hills of Ga-naan rise. 





The sool for joy then claps her wings, And load her lovdy son-net sings, Vain 




world adieu ! Vain world a-dien, And loud her lovely so^et sings, Vain worid a-dieu 
^^ -T^ ^^k ^^ 




2 With cheerful hope her eyes explore 
Each landmark on the distant shore ; 
The trees of life, the pastures green, 
The golden streets, the .crystal stream ; 
Again for ioy she claps her wing^, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings 
"" ' world, adiea. 



3 The nearer still ^he draws to land. 
More eager all her powers expand ; 
With steady helm, and free Mnt sail 
Her anchor drops within the Tail 
Again for joy she claps her wings 
And her celestial sonnet singB, 
On Ganaan's shore. 
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PORTLAND. L. M. 





Sweet is ^e day of eaoied rest, No mortal cares shallseize mj breast ; 



2-g^ 



^^^M 



^^ 
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^^ 
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O may my heart in tone be foand, Like Oarid's harp of 




l:^^ 



t 
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^^^ 




may my heart in Ume be foand^Lfke David's harp of solemn sonnd. 



^Bt^ j^^gggi 



M 



O may my heart in tnne be fon hd,Like David's harp of solemn sound, Like 



§!S^Sr^ 




may my heart intane be foond. 



Like David's harp of solemn sonnd. 




S^ 



tt=i: 
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1 




(olemn lound.Like David's harp of •olemn sound, 



m 



i Sjjj-iJtIXP 



may my bean in 



S 



Uke David's harp of solemn sonnd, 




'f fefe^ 



David's harp cf solemn sonnd, 



O may my heart in tune be found. 



m 



t 



3te 



^ 



^ "^ 



Q msy my heart in tone be found, may, &c 



PORTLAND. Concluded. 
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may my heart in tone bp foand, Like David's harp of sol - emn sound. 



m^^-Tr r r rUi^ ^ 
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TURN TO THE LORD. 




1 Oome, ye sin - ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
1. I Je - sua rea -dy stands to save you, Full of pi - ty, love and power. 
Glo - ry, hon - or, and sal - va-tion, Christ the Lord is come to reign. 

-fi- ^^ 1 ^ H- i ^ 1 1 ^ F^T n 






t=f 
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SLri^ g^ai ^'g^^^ 



Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - ya-tion, Sound the praise of his dear name; 

D.C. 



^-f— 5" i^-n — 3~^i < #1* !» ' * * • ^— ii ' ^ Jp^x 



SB 



D.C. 




2 Now, ye needy^ oome and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondfy dream ; 
All the fitness He requiretb, 
Is to Seel your need of Him. 



4 Oome ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall, 
till your better, 
never come at aU. 
n the garden, 
our Maker prostrate lies ! 
doody tree behold Him— 
Hear Him cry before He dies. 



If you tarry till your better, 
xou will 1 
5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! yc 
On the oloody tree behold Him — 
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•JOYFULLY! JOYFULLY!* 

Sct. A.1>.iaBBfUK 




as 




1. Joy-taX ' \y, ioy-fUMj onward I more, Boand for the land of bright apiriu abore; ) 
An-gel - ic chor-ist^rs, sing as I come, "Joj-Ail-ly, Joj-ftaK-ly haste to thj home,"* \ 





rifprrr.r i Hrc r i J- ^ ^ 




Soon, will my pilgrimage end-ed be-low. Home to the land of bright spirits TU go. 





rgfir'irlr l 




.'•JJ i r i rT r i r-prV 




Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam. Joyful-ly, J07-A1M7 rest-ing at home. 




^^^ 




^ ef rrmr 




2 FriendB fondly oheriBhed ha^ passed on 
before, [shore ; 

Waiting, they watoh me approaching the 
Singing to cheer mc tbrougn death's chill- 
ing gloom, 
** Joyfully, joyfally, haste to thy home." 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear ; 
Harps of the b'.essed, TOur Toices I hear ! 

Bings with the harmony heayen's high dome ! 
'* Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thynome." 



3 Death ,with thy weapons of war lay me low 
Strike,King of tenors,! fear not tiiy blow ; 
Jesus hath broken the byv of the tomb : 
Joyfully, joyfully, will I go home. 
Bright will the mom of eternity dawn, 

Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gone 
Joyfully, then shall I witness his doom; 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 



GLORIA. 




1. Hy floalis nown - ni - ted To Christ the Hv-ing vine; His grace I long have 

iris: 




'^J^U/J.fi l ruJf'gjjLj^J i JJ^i 



OHOBUS. 




flighted. Bat now I feel him mine : There's glory in my soal; And glo-ry all a- 





ronnd : I am seek-ing Joys im - mor - tal, — A bright, a star - ry crown. 




2 Soon as my all I Teiitar'd 

On the atoning blood. 
The Holy Spirit entered, 
And I was bom of God ; 
Chokus. — With glory in my soul, &0. 

3 Now Christ is my salvation ; 

What can I coTot more ? 
I have no condemnation ; 
My Father's wrath is o'er, 
Geo. — With glory, &e. 

4 I taste a heavenW pleasnre. 

And need not uar a fiown ; 



Christ is my joy and treasure, 
My glory and my crown — 
Cho. — I've glory in my soul, &e. 

5 When I reach the world of glory, 
And take my seat above, 
I'll repeat the wondrous story, 
Of Jesus* dyin^ love ; 
Cho.— With gloxy m my soul, 
And glory all around, 
I will sing forever, glorv ! 
And wear the conqueror's crown 
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HOME BEYOND THE TTOE. 

0. H. DUNBAR. An. te tbli 




^J. y'^J^^^ 



1. We're out on tCe o-oean sailing, Homeward boond we Bweet-ly glide, 

'led - yer on the irold - an Store ; 



2. Millions now are safe- ly landi 








rJTTirr 




We are out on the o - cean sailing, To oar home be-yond the tide. 
Mil-lions more are on the journey, Tet there's room for millions more. 









All the storms will soon be o ' yer, Then we'll anchor in the bar - bor. 




^g^ffl^^ 




i^35 




V 



FLETCHER. 8s & 7s. Double. 
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Arr. Ibr thif work. 
Worda by Rir. W. UUNTIR. D. D. 

ran 




1. There is a spot to me more dear Than native vale or mountain; ) 
A 9pot for which af-fection'a tear Sprin/vs grateful from its fountain: ) 
But where I first my Say«ior found , And felt my sins for-giv - en. 




y» 




'Tis not where kindred sools abonnd, Tbo' that on earth is hea - yen ; 



^^H 




2 Hard was my toil to reach the shore, 

Long tossed upon« the ocean *, 
Ahove me was the thunder *s roar ; 

Beneath the waves' commotion : 
Darkly the pall of night was thrown 

Around me, fiiint with terror ; 
In that dark hour — ^how did my groan 

Asoend for years of error ! 

3 Sinking and panting as for hrcath, 
I knew not help was near me ; 
And cried, <* ! save me, Lord, from death, 
Immortal Jesus, hear me." 



Then quick as thought I felt him mine, 
My savior stood bofore me ; 

I saw his brightness round me shine, 
And shout^, ** Glory 1 Glory ! " 

4 Oh, sacred hour! oh, hallowed spot 1 

Where love divine first found me ; 
Wherever falls my distant lot. 

My heart riiaU lineer round thee ; 
And when from earth I rise, to soar 

Up to my home in heaven ; 
Down will I oast my eyes once more, 

Where I was first forgiven. 



Worda to " Home bstokd thb tidb." 



3 Come on board, ! «* ship " for glory. 

Be in haste^make up your mind. 
For our vessel's weighing anchor ; 
You will soon be left behind. 

4 You have kindred over yonder, 

On that bright and happy shore ; 
By and by we'll join their number, 
When the toils of life are o'er. 



5 Spread your sails, while heavenly b: 
Gently waft our vessel on ; 
All on board are sweetly singing, 
fVee Salvation is the song. 



6 When we all ara safely anchored. 
Then we'll shout— our trials o'er ; 
We will walk about the city, 
And we'll sing forever more. 
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FM WEABT. lis. 



Anuigtd tw ttdi 




1. I'm wea-rj ' of Bigh-ing, O fidn would I rest, In the &r dia - 





- tant land of the pure and the blest ; Where sin can no long-er its 





bland-iflh-ments spxead, And tears and temptations for - ev - er are fled. 




2 I'm weary ofhopingfWhere hope is untrue, 

As &ir , but as fleeting as morning's bright 
dew ; 
I long fbr the land whose blest promise alone, 

Is«buigele««idpaiea«eteniit7'.thioiie. 

8 I'm weary of loving what passes away, 
The sweetest, the dearest, alas, do not stay ; 



. I long for that land where those partings 

are o'er, 
And death and the tomb oan diTide hearts no 

more. 

4 I'm weary my,Sayior,ofgrieying thy love, 
0, when shaft I rest in thv presence abore 7 
I'm weary, but 0, never let me repinci 

I While thy changeless loTB, and thy pcoaJss 
are mine. 



A LAND WITHOUT A STORM. 
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Wttdi bj KATl CAlOIUm. 



WM. B. BRADBCRT. 
lMiB**GoUkiiClialn.'' By pennSisioii. 




1. Trayeler, wbither art thou go-ing, Heedless of the clouds that form ? 





Nought to me the wind's rough blowing, Mine's a land witb-out a storm. 

I I ft — ft f^. ^ ^ n»iPCT 





!. I. I 



m 



And I'm go - ing, yes, I'm go - ing To that land that has no storms, 





rU- ^'it ^ 



And I'm go -ing, yes, I'm go -ing To that land tb^thas bo storms. 




2 Traveler, art thou here a stranger, 
Not to fear the tempest's power ? 
I baye not a thought of danser, 
Tho' the sky more darkly lower. Cho. 

9 Traveler, now a moment linger. 
Soon the darkness will be o'er. 



No ! I see a beckoning finger, 
Guiding to a far off shore. Cho. 

4 Traveler, yonder flarrow portal 
Opens to receive thy form. 
Yes I but I shall be immortal 
In that Land widiout a stoim. do 
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SHADES OP EVENING. -Ss & 7s. 



I.H.BAIUr. 




' 1. SI - lentlr the shsdea of erening Gather round my low - Ij door : Si - lent - 17 ther 





2. Lfvln^ in the sMent hoars, Where oar ifftr - fta on - ly blendyThej, onlinked with 





^^m 



oring before me Fa- ces I shall see no more. Oh! tbeshronded and tbelonelj, 




eartblj tron-ble,We still hop- mg for its 



hop-infl: for its end. How'sach holy memories cluster. 

1 — N I ■ J T I Hi 




HS'SS 




^e^E 



In oar hearts they perish not. Oh ! the lost, the nnforgotten, Thoaich the world be oft forgot; 




Like the stars when ktorms are past, Pointing np to that fiur heaven We may hope to gain at last. 



irr^TTi=Wf. 




Autttmn, 

1 See the leayes aroond us foiling. 

Dry and withered to the groand, 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 

In a sad aud solemn sound — 
'* Youth, on length of days presuming, 

Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 

Numbered now among the detM. 

2 < ' What thoueh yet no losses grieve yon, 

Gay with health and many a grace ; 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 

Summer gives to autumn place." 
On the tree of life eternal 

Let our his;hest hope be stayed : 
This alone, torever vernal, 

Bean a leaf thftt shall not fiyle. 



ff 



MomeniM at the Cross. 

1 Sweet the moments, rioli in blessing, 

Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life and health, and peace possessing. 

From the sinner's dying Friend. 
Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie ; 
"^Qfliile I see divine compassion 

Beaming in his gracious eye. 

12 Love and grief my heart dividing. 
With my tears his feet 1*11 baUie ; 
Constant still, in &ith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 
May I still enjoy this feeling. 
In all need to Jenus go : 
•Prove his wounds each day more healisgy 
And himself more fully know. 



241 MARTHA'S VINEYABD. L. M. 865 

WBSTIBS MILODT. Arr. fur fhls wwk. 



t- 



1. Sweet ifl the work, my God, my KiDg,To praise thy name, give thanks, andeang; 
To show thy love, by mom-ing hght, And talk of all thy troth by night. 




caoAus. 




Glo - ry, glo - ly , let us sing, While heayen and earth with glory ring, 




Ho - Ban - iia. Ho - Ban - na, Ho - san - na to the Lamb of God. 




2 When grace has purified my heart, 
Then I shall share a glorious part : 
And fresh supplies ofjoy be sued, 
Like holy oil to cheer jBiy head* 



3 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I deeired or wish'd below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that etoroal world ofjoy. 
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CHANT. Na 1. 




CHANT. No. 2. (For 6th, 6th, 7th and 8th verses.) 




GLORIA m EXCELSia* 

1 Glory be to I God on I high, 

And on earth | peaoe, good | wOl towards | men. 

2 Wepraise theor we bless tliee, we | wordiip | thee, 

We glorify thee, we giTo thanks to | thee, fiir | thy greal | iffOKJf 

Z O Lord God, | heavenly | King, 

God the I Father | Al -« | mighty. 

4 O Lord, the only begotten Son, | Jesas | Christ, 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, | Son— | of the | FMfaeii^ 

5 That takest away the | sins • of the | world, 

Hare | mer - oy np- | on — | ns. 

6 Thon that takest away the | sins • of the | worid, 

Hare | mer - oy np- | on — | ns. 

7 Thon that takest away the | sins • of the | world, 

Re- 1 oeive — | our — | prayer. 

8 Thon that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Hatho^ 

Have I mer - cy up- 1 on — | us. 

9 For thon | only art | holy ; 

Thon I only | art the | Lord ; 

10 Thon only, Christ, with the [ Holy t Ghost, 

Art most high in the glory of God the | Father. ( A- — | 



GLORIA PATRL 

1 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 
And I to the I Hoiy | Ghost ; 

8 As it was in tlie beeinning, is now, and | erer • shall | be^ 
World I without I end. A- | men. 

• Amlbtd to Mnphorai, BUiop or BoBt, ▲. D. nS-IML 



(3HANT. No. 3. 



IhkL.]CAA)N. 
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me 
his I name's — | sake. 



J ( The Lord is my shepherd ; 
( I I shall not | want. 

2 ( He maketh me to lie down in green pastures ; 
' i He leadeth me beside the still | wa- -ters. 

g C He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth i 
' ( In the paths of righteousness for hi 

SYea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil : for thou art with me ; 
Thy rod and thy staff they | comfort | me. 

f. i Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, 
' ( Thou anointest my head with oil ; my | cup - - runneth | over. 

g I Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life ; 
* I And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for- | -ev- | er. Amen. 

CHANT. No. 4. 




:^gj j 1^1 S I j 





€ Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed — be thy — name, [ven 
^* \ Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done on | earth, as it | is in | hea* 

A c Give us this day our | daily | bread ; 
' \ And forgive us our debts, as | we for- 1 give our | debtors. 

g ( And lead us not into temptation, but deliver I us from | evil ; 
( For thine is the kingdom, and the power, ana the glory, 
for- I ever and | ever. Amen. 
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«Guide me, thou great Jehovah .. 0/tp«r. 273 
aiail, Father, Son and HoIy**--C. Wesley, 77 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord.*-. " •* 110 
'Hail, sacred tmth, whoso* ---JBdpfMf Cci. 125 
JIail, the day that sees him risei C.Wesley. 247 
Hail, thou once despised Jesus.. JBaft-etoeU. 237 

JHail to the brightness of Hastings. 296 

!HarI to the Lord's Anointed, Montgomery. 280 

Hail to the Sabbath-day BMnch, 195 

Happy 80ul,thy days are ending, C. Wesley, 243 
tHappy soul, who sees the day.." ** 265 
•Happy the man who finds the.." " 22 

IHflpp y tlie meek whose gentle Scott, 14 

HappV the souls to Jesus C Wesley. 119 

Hark I a voice divides the sky.." " 267 

Harkl a voice from heaven 274 

Hark! from the tombs WatU. 146 

.Harkl how the watchmen cry, C. Wesley, 182 

:Hark ! ten thousand harps • . Kelly, 241 

:H ark I the glad sound Doddridge, 109 

iHark I the herald angels sing. . C. Wesley, 247 
Hark! the notes of angels singing, Kelly. 241 
Hark! the Song of Jubilee... itfonf^jfomery. 260 

Hark! the voice of love and Francis. 276 

-Hark! ivhat mean those ho\y*». •Cawood. 240 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise T. Scott. 2.'>4 

Htarken to the solemn voice. <..C. Wesley. 285 

Hearts of stone, relent " ** 258 

Hcnr O dinner, mercy hails yon.* ••Reed. 272 
Hear what God the Lord hath...*Coi&per. 243 
Heavenly Father, Sovereign, Salisbury Oi)U 2.54 
Becomes! Hecomesl C. Wesley. 31 
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Hsdies! theFriendof WoUm. 48 

He reigns, the Lord WatU, 41 

Help, Lord, to whom C, WeOey, 219 

Help us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear 25 

He reigns, the Lord ..•.....•....--. 67 

He wilk that I should holy..-* C. Wesley. 99 
High on a throne of light..- Fratt'« Col, 111 

High, on his everlasting J, Wetiey, 6 

Ho! everyone that thirsts*. -• " " 20 

Holv and true and C. Wesley, 31 

Holy as thou, O Lord, is " '* 67 

Holy Ghost dispel our 243 

Holy Lamb, who thee receive.! J". Wesley, 250 

Holy Sph-it, Fount of 239 

Hosanna, be the children's. . 'Montgomery. 151 

Hosanna to JesQs on high C. Wesiey. 235 

How beauteous are their feet * Walts. lo8 

How blest the children of the Lord. •Lyte, 11 1 
How blest the righteous whcn..Bar6aMld. 21 
How blest the sacred tie* •Mrs. Barbavld, 56 

How can a sinner know C. Wesley. 173 

How can I sink with such a prop. • Watts, 60 
How do thy mercies close me* - C. Wesley, 9 

How firm a foundation . • * • Kennedy. 2SfS 

How great the wisdom *.--*..-. .Beddome, 84 
How happy are the little fiock, C. WesUy. 2l6 
How happy every chilli of • * * -. . " •* 73 

How happy, gracious Lord '* " 2l3 

How happy is the pilgrim's.... J. Wesley, 212 
How happy the sorrowf\il man, C, Wedey, 232 

How helpless nattKe lies Steele, 165 

How large the promise Watts. 78 

How oft have Ithe Spirit • C. Wesley, 157 

How often I am weary. *••• 323 

How pleasant, how divinely Watts, 68 

How precious is the book* ••••••• Fatpcett. 144 

How sad our state by nature ..••••,Wutts. 131 

How shall a lost sinner in C. Wesky. 232 

How sweetly flow'd the gospel's, Bowring, 17 
How sweet the hour of closing, Bn^hurst, 13 
How sweet the name of Jesus, •••Newton. 136 

How tedious and tasteless • • " 236 

How tender is thy hand Basting, 176 

How vain are all things Watis, wi, 347 

How vain is all beneath PraU*s Col. .')6 

Humble and teachable C, Wetiey, 207 

I ask the gift of " " 91,153 

If death our friends and us..- •*' ** 211 

if human kindness meets Noel's Col^ 141 

If, Lord, I have accept *.-..•*• C Wesley, 14 

If, on a quiet sea • 19*^ 

If thou impart thyself C. Wesley, 153 

I know that my Rt^leemer lives, *• *' 99 
I know that my Redeemer — What, Medley, 31 

I listen to the voii-e C, Wesley, 18f 

I'll praise mv Maker while Watts, 20> 

Hong to behold Him C. Wesley. 2r- 

I love the Lord, he heard Watts, 143, 15.' 

Hove thy kingdom, Lord Dwiyht. 171 

I love to 'steal awhile •'.Mrs, Brown. 9 

Immortal honor^^ndless tismt"->»Dryden. 201 

I'm but a stranger here T, Jt, Taylor. 307 

Tm not ashamed to own my Watts, K'5 
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I'm iveftryof sif^hing 362 

In answer to ten thousand praj. C. Wetley, 95 

In eyety time and place *' " 186 

In every trying hear CoomU, 195 

In heavenly Io70 abiding '^90 

In hope, a^inst all haman..*. C. Wesley. 77 
In mercy, Lord remember ...... Moravian, 82 

In the Christian's home in 332 

In the san, and moon, aod stars .... Higher. 255 

In thy name, O Lord Keily, 276 

In thy presence we appear... itfonrgom^ry. 251 

Into thf gracious bands I J, Wesley. 46 

Is this a fast for me Drummond. 196 

I thirst, thoQ wounded Lamb.. J. Wesley, 17 
It is the Lord who doth not... . C. Wesley. 115 

I want a heart to pray " " 177 

I want a principle " '' 145 

I WHS a wandering sheep Bonar, 331 

I would be thine, take lUtd^a Col, 130 

I would not live alway Muhletiburg, 303 

Jehovah, God, the Father C Wesley, 139 

Jerusalem, my happy home ........' 127 

Jerusalem, my happy home, O H7 

Jesus, accept the praise C, Wesley, QSiS 

Jeeus, all redeeming Lord *' '' 255 

Jesuri and shall it ever be Oregg, 64 

Jesus, at whose supreme. .....0. Wesley. 118 

Jesus, a word, a look .....** " 53 

Jesus Christ, who* stands '* " 259 

Jesus comes with all his grace." ** 263 

Jesus died on Calvary's.... 338 

Jesus, faithful to his word C. Wesley. 285 

Jesus, Friend of sinners '* *♦ 283 

Jesus, from whom all blessings, " " 49 

Jesus, Great Shepherd of " " 131 

Jesus hath died that I might. . " " 140 

Jesus, I come to thee.... *,Be7nan, 188 

Jesus, I fain would find C. Wesley. 186 

Jesus, I fain would walk " *• 16,35 

Jesus, I my cross have taken. Miss Grant. 242 

Jesus, if ^tiU thou art 0. Wesley, 92 

Jesus, immortal King Burder, 109 

Jesus, in whom the Godhead's, C, Wesley. 69 

Jesus, in whom but thee > Conder. 60 

Jesus is our cominon Lord....C. Wesley, 262 

Jesus, kind, inviting: Lord '' " 254 

Jesus, l^t thy pitying eye " " 282 

Jesus, Lord of life and glory 277 

Jesus, Lord, we look to thee* . . C. Wesley. 249 

Jesus, lover of my soul ..." " 265 

Jesus, my Advocate above " " • 8 

Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone. . Cennick. 23 
Jesus, my life, thyself apply... C. Wesley. 137 
Jesus, my Lord, I cry to thee- . .** " 122 

Jesus, my Savior, Brother *• •* 56 

Jesus, my strength, my hope>..'* " 198 

Jesus, my truth, my way ** " 188 

Jesus, our best beloved friend, Montgomery. 55 
Jesus, plant and root in me. ... C. Wesley, 261 
Jfr9 us, Kedeemer, Savior, Lord..'* *' 345 

Jesus, and shall it ever be Oregg, 

Jesus, shall I never be C. Wesley, 248 

/eras shall reign where'er the son. . Watts. 83 
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Jesus spreads his banner R. Hart, 245 

Jesus, the Lamb of God C Wesl(:y, 65 

- Jesus, the Life, the Truth '* *• 129 

Jesus, the Lord of glory, died 145 

Jesus, the Name high over all* * C. Wesley, 99 

Jesus, the sinner's friend '* '* 15 

Jesus, the sinner's rest* ... Toplady. 90 

Jesus, the visions of thy face 316 

Jesns, the word bestow C, Wesley. 191 

Jesus, the word of mercy give**" " 129 
Jesus, thine ail victorious love**'' " 98 

Jesus, thou everlasting King Watts. 33 

Jesus, thou soul of all our joys, C. Wesley, 213 

Jesus, thou Source divine Steele, 158 

Jesus, thy blood and righteous. J Wesley, 43 
Jesns, thy boundless love to me, C Wesley, 201 
Jesus, thy Church with longing. Bn</iurs(. 48 
Jesus, thy far extended fame* * C. Wesley. 41 

Jesus, thy wandering sheep '• *' 46 

Jesus, to thee I now can fly " " 89 

Jesus, to thy dear wounds " " 143 

Jesus, united by thy grace " " 89, 117 

Jesus, we bow before thy Beman. 24 

Jesus, we lift our souls to thee .Beck. 83 

Jesus, we look to thee C. Wesley. 170 

Jesns, we on the words depend, ** ** 46 

Jesus, we thus obey*... " " 160 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet* * Cowper. 55 
Jesus, while our hearts are bleed, M. H. B. 244 

Join all the glorious names Watts. 230 

Join all ye ransomed sons C. Wesley. 71 

Joyfully, joyfully, onward. Rev. W. Hunter. 358 

J ust as I am Charlotte Elliott. 334 

Leader of faithful souls, and. ..C. Wesley. 208 
Let all in whom the Spirit, W. M. Bunting. 102 

Let all on earth their voices Watts. 220 

Let all who truly bear C. Wfsley. 187 

Let earth and heaven agree*-.. ** " 227 

Let every mortal ear attend Walts. 117 

Let every tongue thv goodness*... " 85 
Let Him to whom we now be* • C Wesley, 120 

Let me go, the day is...... 326 

Let not the wise their wisdom* C. Wesley. 39 
Let party names no more *...... Beddome, 195 

Let the still air rejoice Pierpont. 289 

Let the world their virtue boast, C. Wesley. '^86 

Let worldly minds the world Newton. V.i8 

LiCc Zion's watchmen all awake, Doddridge. 100 

Life is the time to serve Watts. 58 

Lift up your hearts to things* *C. Wesley. 108 
Lift your eyes of faith, and see* *" " 263 
Lift vour heads, ye friends of*.." " 274 

Light of life, seraphic Are " " 263 

Light of the Gentile world " " 69 

Light of those whose dreary . . . . " ** 238 
Listen to the gentle prompt' •• Woodbury. 238 
Lo! God is here! let us adore* ..J. Wesley. 206 
Lo! He comei^, with clouds, C.Wesley. 269,271 
Lo, I behold the scattered shades*. Watts. 138 
Lo, on a narrow neck of land* * C, Wesley. 216 
Lord, all. I am is known to thee.... Watts. 120 
Lord« and is thine anger gone* . C, Wesley. 383 
Lordf ftt thy feet we sinners lie ... . Brown. 93 
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Lord, dismiss as with—Bid 245 

Lord, dismiss us with — Fill. Burder. 269 

Lord, fill me with an bumble.. . C. Wealey. 17 

Lord, bow secure and blest are WatU, 16 

Lord, how shall sinners dare Stede. 188 

Lord, I am th ine. entirety. "Davits. 37 

Lord, I approach the mercy-seat. •Nticton. 02 
Lord, I believe a rest remains.. C. Wiuley. 88 
Lord, I believe thy every word, " " 75 
Lord, I despair myself to heal, *' " 45 

Lord, I have made thy word WatU. 1 U 

Lord, if at thy command C* Wesley. 195 

Lord, if thou hast bestow'd *' *' 176 

Lord, in the morning thou Watts, 129 

Lord, in the strength of grace, C. Wesley. 172 
Lord of hosts, to thee we.- ••Montgomery. 252 

Lord of my life, O may tby Steele. 85 

Lord of the harvest, hear • C. Wesley. 167 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear Doddridge. 27 

Lord of the wide, extensive . . . • C. Wesley, 62 

Lord of the worlds above Watts. 226 

Lord, thou hast heard tby Boston Col. 115 

Lord, thou wilt hear me when Watts. 91 

Lord, we are vile, conceived in ... > " 52 
Lord, we believe, to us and*-«*C. Wesley, 45 

Lord, we come before ^hee Hammond. 253 

Lord, when to thee my sinking 115 

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch. . . Watts. 354 
Lord, when we bend before... Pra/t's Coi. 114 

Lord, while for all mankind Wr^ord. 105 

Lord, whom winds and sea8...'C. Wesley, 248 
Lo! round the throne a* •••Pearson's Col, 63 
Lo! the pris'ner is reIeased.-«-C. Wesley. 265 

Lol what a glorious sight Walls. 321 

Love divine, all love. C. Wesley. 244 

Lovers of pleasure more ••" " 114 

Lovine: Jesus, gentle Lamb " " 246 

Han dieth, and wasteth G. P. Morris. 235 

May I love thee and adore 277 

May I, throughout this day . • . • C. Wesley. 95 

May the grflce of Christ Newton, 244 

Meet again 330 

Meet and right it is C. Wesley, 285 

Mercy alone can meet.* ••Montgomery. 148, 345 

Mercy, O thou Son of David Newton. 339 

Men whose boast it is 260 

Millions within thy courts .-.Jlfon/^omery. 35 

Mine eyes, and my desire.... 194 

Mortals, awake, with angels Medley. 109 

Must Jesus bear the cross.. ..G. N. AUen. 345 

My days are gliding swiftly • 327 

My drowsy powers, why Waits. 107 

MV country, 'tis of thee S, F, Smith. 288 

My faith looks up to thee B. Palmer. 289 

My former hopes are iled. . • Cotoper, 164 

My God, how endless is tby WatU. 14 

My God, I know. I feel thee...C. Wesley. 144 

My God, my God, to thee *' " 74 

M V God, my life, my love Watts. 179 

My God, my everlasting hope " 115 

My God, my portion and my " t2 

My God, the spring of all *< ui 

My grac'ons Lord, 1 own Doddridge, 35 
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Mv heart is flx'd on thee Wrangham. 32 

My heavenly home is bright, WMmnter. 322,341 

My hope, my all, mv Savior.. 8 

My Maker and my King Stede. 180 

My opening eves with Bpis. Col. 35 

My Savior, my Almighty Watts. 102 

My soul is now united 359 

MvrefVige is the God Watts. 308 

My Shepherd's mighty aid....T. Boberts. 292 
My son, know thou the Lord. • VQ. Hymns. 184 
My soul, before thee prostrate. •J. Wesley. 8 

My soul, be on thy guard ••••Heath. 183 

My soul, thro' my Eiedeemer's. . C. Wesley. 25 

My soul, with humble Ldvingston. 45 

My span of lif^ will soon.-.JIfrs. Cowper. 97 
My sufferings all to Thee are..C Weiyy, 57 
Nearer, my God, to thee, Sarah F. Adams. 309 

Not heaven's wide range Wes. Mag. 33 

Not here as to the prophet*8 Conder. 7 

Not to condemn the sons Watts. 41 

Now be the gospel banner Hastings. 281 

Now disclose thy lovely face. . . " ** 258 

Now^ even now, I yield C. Wesley. 152 

Now from the altar of our Mason. 91 

Now host to host 279 

Now I have found the ground. .J. Wesley. 203 
Now in the heat of youthfni blood. Watts. 302 

Now is the accepted time DobeQ. 181 

Now let my soul eternal. • .Heginbotham. 49. 69 

Now, Lord, nilfil thy fkithfhl ITeif. 81 

Now may he, who fh>m... Newton. 2.53 

Now the Savior stands S40 

Now to the haven of thy C Wesley. 345 

bless the Lord, my son]. •• •Montgomery. 193 

bless the Lord, my soni. Let Watts. \^ 

blessed souls are they ••« " 192 

come and dwell in me C. Wesley. 194 

come, loud anthems Tate 4* Brady. 41 

O could I lose myself in C. Wesley. 92 

do not be discouraged 346 

Of Him who did salvation C. Wesley. t6 

fbr a closer walk Cowper, 122 

for a faith that will not Batkurst. 101 

for a glance of heavenly... Hart. 44 

O for a heart to praise '....C. Wesley. 119 

for an overcoming f^ith WatU. 121 

for a thousand seraph C. Wesley. 99 

for a thousand tongues ** ' " 72 

O for that flame of living fire. • . Bathurst. 37 
fbr that tenderness of heart, C. Wesley. 123 

for the death of those Ch. Psalm. 160 

glorious hope of perfect C. Wesley. 221 

God, most merciftal and .• • . •• *' ** 22 

O God, my God, my all J. Wesley. 55 

God, my hope, my heavenly, C, W&ley. 208 

God of Bethel, by whose Logan. 85 

O God, our help in ages WaUs. 96, 137 

God, thon art my God Montgomery. 15 

God, thon bottomless J, Wesley. 29 

God, thy faithfulness I C. W^y. 219 

O God, to thee we raise. . • Wikock^s Sette. 25 

O God, to whom ^i flesh C. Wiaiey. 39 

O God, nnseen, yet ever • • 156 
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God^ivhatoflferin^sban r....X Wesley. *<i09 
O happy day that fix*d»»» •Doddridge. 27, 353 

O happy, happy place C. Wesley. 178 

O holy, holy, holy Lord Conder. 35 

O how happy are they C. Wesley. 295 

O Je^us, at thy feet " " 100 

OJtsus, fan of grace " " 176 

O Jesus, fall of troth and, 0...** " 45 

O Jesus, in pity draw *' " 232 

O joyful sound of " " 73 

O KinK of glory, thy J. Wesley. 34 

O Lamb of God, for. C. Wesley. 218 

O let the pris'ner's ** " 20 

O Lord, how happy should Keble. 213 

O Lord, our fathers oft . - . • Tate 4* Brady. 96 

O Lord, thy heavenly grace Oberlin. *2n 

O Lord, thy work revive Hastings. 177 

O love divine, how sweet thou, C. Wesley. 217 
O love divine, what hast thou.." " 208 

O Love, thy sov'reign aid " " &1 

O may thy powerful word " " 166 

O might my lot be cast with... •" " 51 

O, mother dear, Jerusalem Quarles. 1 10 

O my oflTendcd God C. Wesley. 174 

On all the earth thy Spirit H. More. 31 

Once I thought my mountain... .J^eur^on. 258 

Once more my soul the rising WaUs. 104 

Once more we come before our Bart. 105 

On Jordan's stormy bank 8. Stennett. 116 

On the mountain's top Kelly, 275 

On this stone, now laid with... .Pierpon^ 251 

O turn ye, turn 313 

O render thanks to God* . . Tate & Brady. 43 

O Savior, welcome to my Bap. Col. 132 

O Spirit of the living God.. . •Montgomery. 7 

O that I could repent. .•• C. Wesley. 160 

O that I could revere " " 160 

O that I were as heretofore *' " 93 

O that my load of sin •« " 10 

O that thou wouldst the heavens " " 154 
O thou from whom all goodness. »Haweis. 87 
O thou God of my salvation. . . C. Wesley. 275 

O thou great God, whose Doddridge. 21 

O thou, our Savior, Brother... . C. W&tley. 47 
O thou that hearest prayer.... Pratt's Col. 224 
O thou that wouldst not have..C. Wesley. 174 
O thou to whom in ancient time, Pierpont, 7 
O thou to whose all-searching. •J. Wesley. 47 
O tliuu who all things canst...." " 44 
O thou who camest (torn above, C. Wesley. 42 
O thou who driest the mourner's.. ilfoore. 130 
O thou who hast at thy command, CotteriU 63 
O thou who hast our sorrows. . C. Wesley. 219 
O thou who in the olive shade... JTe/nans. 147 

O thc%, who, when we did C. Wesley. 150 

O thou whom all thy saints.... <' " 44 

O thou whom fnin my soul " " 201 

O thou whom once they flocked " " 53 

O thou whom we adore. " " 163 

O thou whose mercy hears Steele, 189 

O 'tis delight- without alloy Watts. 11 

Our children thou dost claim, Salis'y Col. 196 
Our Father who art in Heaven Hall, 367 
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Our few revolving years Beddome. 165 

Our God is love and all, Bickersteth's Col. 81 
Our Heavenly Father, hesir* •Montgomery. 186 

Our Lord is risen fh>m C. Wesley. 26 

Our sins on Christ were laid Fawceit. 174 

Out of the depths of wo Montgomery. 159 

Out on an ocean.... Warren. 329 

O what amazing words of grace. . Medley. 80 

what a mighty change C. Wesley. 189 

O what delight is this " " 172 

when shall we sweetly remove " " 234 

when shall I see Jesus «« 278 

O where is now that glowing love. • Kelly. 58 
where shall rest be found. .ilfon{yom«ry. 175 
who in such a world as this; " 135 

O why should gloomy thoughts, Hastings. 97 

O Wisdom, whose unhiding Heber. 133^ 

wondrous power of faithful, C. Wesley. 207 
Pass a few swiftly fleeting years, " " 21 

Peace, troubled soul, thou need'st 42 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair.. Watts. 13^ 
Praise God, fVom whom all blessings, Ken. 24 

Praise the name of God 256 

Praise waits in Zion ..••Sir J. JB. Smith. 32, 66 

Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good Watts. 1 1 

Praise ye the Lord, ye immortal. . . " 109 

Praise ye the Lord, who kindly 43 

Prayer is appointed to convey Hart. 39 

Prayer is the soul's sincere... ilfontoomer]^. 144 
Pray without ceasing— pray... C7. Wesley. 183 

Prince of peace, control my 246 

Pris'ners of hope, be strong.... C. Wesley • 205 

Prisoners of hope, lift up ** " 205 

Quickened with our immortal. ." '* 42 

R^oice in Jesus' birth *• " 173 

R^oice, the Lord is King ** " 227 

Return, my son 1, enjoy thy Stennett. 16 

Return, my soul, unto thy . . ^Montgomery. 85 

Return, O wanderer Coiyer. 86 

Rise, my soul, and stretch. .Seagrave. 284, 287 

Rock of Ages Toplady. 258 

Roll on, thou joyful day Duncan. 288 

Roll on, thou mighty ocean.. Pra«*s Col. 28i 

Safely through another week Newton. 256 

Salvation, O the joyftil sound Waits. 124 

Savior, breathe an evening Edmeston. 238 

Savior, fh>m sin I wait to C. Wesley. 207 

Savior, I now with shame *• " 58 

Savior of all, to thee we bow. . ." ** 37 
Savior of men, thy searching..** " 9 

Savior of the sin sick soul " " 268 

Savior, on me the grace bestow, " ** 221 

Savior, see me firom above '* •* 282 

Savior, we know thou -art ** " 224 

Savior, when in dust to thee Grant. 2t)8 

Savior, who thy flock art 277 

See, from Zion's sacred monntain..ire//3/. 273 
See, how great a flame aspires. Q. Wesley. 265 

See how the morning sun Sa)tt. 167 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd . . . Doddridge. 82 

See Jesus rising fVom the No€i*s Col. 138 

See, Jesus, thy disciples, see* .. C. Wesley. 79 
See the leaves around us Home. 364 
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See where our frreat Htgh ...••• C. TTeiley. S29 
Senrants of God, in jovfoK.'Afontoomery. 6 
Shall I for ftar of feebfe man ..J. Wealev. 80 

Shall man, God, of life and Dudght, 18 

Shepherd diTlne, our wants . • • • C Wede^, 84 

Shepherd of soaU. with " " 

Show pity, Lord, Lord ....TFafto. 

Silently the shades of evening 

Since all the yarying •••• 'Hervey. 

Sing we the song of those. •.Jkfontgomery. 

Sing we to o«r God aboy^ C. Wealep, 261 

Sinner go, will yon go 842 

Sinners, lift np yoor hearts**** C. Wesley. 381 

Sinners, obey the gospel " " 84 

Sinners, obey the heavenly ...*•" " 81 

Sinners, the yoice of God Faweett, 182 

Sinners tarn, while God C. JVedey, 261 

Sinners turn, why will ye . • * * * • " *' 266 

Sister, thoQ wast mild 277 

Soldiers of Christ, arise. C. WeOey. 193 

Soldiers of Christ, lay ** *' 166 

Songs of praise the ang. •Montgomery. 347, 262 
Son of God, thy blessing grant, C. Wesley, 267 

Sons of God triamphant. C. Wett^. 268 

Soon may the last glad Pratfa Cd, 26 

Sov'rcign of all the worlds.. ••IXNidrutotf' 78 

Sov'reign of worlds PraU'e Col. 68 

Sow in the mom thy 9eiod.,». Montgomery, 184 

Spare ns, O Lord WatU. 810 

Spirit of faith, come down C Wealey. 198 

Spirit, leave thy house Montgomery. 267 

Spirit, spirit, thy labor 887 

Stay, thon insatted Spirit C. Wedey. 19 

Still for thy loving kindness... *" " 106 
Still on the Lord thy burden* .PraM's Col. 110 

San of my soul! thou Savior 67 

Surrounded by a host of •-C. WesUy. 206 

Sweet is the prayer Martineau'e Col, 180 

Sweet is the work, my Waits, 36, 68, 866 

Sweet is the time of Spring. 190 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing* 364 

Sweet was the time when Newton. 100 

Talk with n8,Lord, thvself re.*C. WeOey, 128 

Terrible thought, shall I *' " 92 

Thank and praise Jehovah. **ilfofi/90fnsry. 262 

That awfbl day will surely WatU. 112, 148 

That doleful night before his death. »Hart, 71 

The Bible, the Bible, more precious 384 

The counsels of redeeming S Sennett. Il6 

The day is past and gone.. flarf/ord 8elec. 181 
The day of Christ, the day of. . C. Wesley, 62 
The day of wrath, that dread... W, Scott. 
The earth with all her fhllness.*C.TFesky. 
The great archangel's trump. * • C, Wesley. 
The heavenly treasure now we* **' 
Thee, King of saints, we praise, " 
Thee to laud in songs divine.. ••" 

thee we adore, Eternal Name Watts: 146 

Tlie glorious universe around, Montgomery. 124 

The God of Abraham praise Olivets. 298 

The God of mercy be adored* .C. Wesley, 167 

The Gospel I 0, what endless Steele, 72 

The King of heaven his table, Doddridge. 117 
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The law and prophats all fbn. ..C. Wesiqr. 3t 

The long-lost son with stream * 143 

The Lord descended fh>m above, StemMd. lOi 
The Lord is my Shepherd'** •Montgomery. 299 

The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall 867 

The Lord is riseo indeed Kelly. 178 

The Lord is risen hideed, Halleh^ah 849 

The Lord Jehovah reigns Watts. 280 

The Lord my pasture shall Addison. 208 

The Lord of earth and sky....C. WeOey. 281 
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